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THE AUTHOR'S HINT 

TO A 

LENIENT PUBLIC. 



A PREFACE is particularly required when the Au- 
thor of a work feels it necessary to apologize for 
the result of his labours. With a suspicion of the 
weakness of his cause, he cannot permit himself to 
be ushered into the presence of so redoubtable a 
judge as the Public without due preparation. 

The following Journal was not originally written 
for publication. It was the result of good spirits, 
occasional leisure, and a wish to preserve a few 
memoranda for the benefit and amusement of 
travelling friends. 

Had the humble, scratcher of these rough etch- 
ings conceived ^hat his notes were to meet the eye 
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iv THE ATJTHOH'S HINT' 

of criticism, he would have put his wits to schooler 
and they should have appeared in print more worthy 
of competing for the prize of public favour. As it is, 
the blame of hasty descriptions and crude opinions 
must be attached to his friends — the Publish^it^ 
who, ever on the alert for the liatest topographical 
information, requested the use of his unpretending 
'' Rhenish Album." It was in vain that he pleaded 
the shortness of the time devoted to the joumcfy, 
and the consequent confusion in the arrangement 6f 
the information noted down. They insinuated with 
so niuch earnestness the claims of the Public on 
them, and their claims on him, that he consented 
at length to cross a few ts and to dot a few f-s, in 
order to render the manuscript more agreeable to 
the printer, and a more fitting candidate for a sum- 
mer season's approval. 

Hi^ result of a hasty journey must necessarily 
be in many respects unsatisfactory; audit is un- 
fortunately the characteristic of a personal narrative 
to abound with the obtrusive egotistical singular 
pronoun. All that is here treated of has been 
written about before, and the Author can readily 



TO A LBNIENT PUBLIC. • V 
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believe that his claim to novelty is consequently 
fprfeitedlv He met with no romantic adventures^ pos- 
ses^ no singular advantages, and made acquaint- 
aupie with no. remarkable people. He made no 
pipofound inquiries, into the state of the various 
Clon^titutionSx and obtained no startling information 
o^ abstruse subjects. He is, in fact, a very ordi- 
nary traveller, whose private labours have been 
introduced before their years of discretion into 
public society. 

With this candid statement the Author trusts 
that the reader will be somewhat conciliated in 
favour of one who never yet oflFended in a literary 
capacity, never having hitherto been guilty of pub- 
lic writing. He trusts his little oflFspring will be 
found to possess few of the- recognised evils of a 
great book, whatever may be the amount of its 
smaller offences. If he has dismissed many subjects 
abruptly, he has the authority of Moliere for be- 
lieving — 

" Si notre esprit n'est pas sage k toutes les heures, 
Left plus connet erreurs sout tpujourt les ttieili^ures." 



Vi THE author's HINT TO A LBNIENT PUBLIC. 

He consequently launches his little pleasure-boat 
with diffidence, hoping that the more important 
steamer bound on the same course will not succeed 
in swamping so trifling a navigator, by the more 
imposing volume resulting from wheels within 
wheels. , 

Reader — be lenient ! 
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PRELIMINARY OBSERVATIONS. 



THE WINES OF THE RHINE. 

The earliest vines planted on the banks of the Rhine 
were during the reign of the Emperor Probus, in the 
third century after Christ It also appears by documents 
in the Convent of Lorsch, that during the eighth century 
the culture of the vine was a considerable branch of 
industry along the line of the Bergstrasse, the Strata 
Montana of the ancients. A tradition still accepted in 
the bwer Rheingau asserts, that Charlemagne first in- 
troduced the Orleans grape into the vineyards of Rudes- 
heim. 

The strong wine of the vineyards of theVaUey of the 
Rhine is not produced beyond the Binger-loch, up to 
which point the course of the river is from east to west, 
by which the vineyards are exposed to a southerly aspect. 
The forms and even surface of the eastern hills also 
contribute to increase the heat of the valley. The north 
and east winds do not descend directly from the summits 
of these smooth mountains to the vineyards, but display 
their pernicious influence on vegetation on the opposite 
shore, where cultivation is consequently impeded. It 
also appears that the quality of the vine is materially 
developed in the mineral districts, and that a greater 
degree of maturity is attained in the schistous moun- 
tains of the Rheingau than in other portions of Germany. 
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VIU PRELIMINARY OBSERVATIONS. 

The wine-growing district of the Rheingau is divided 
into an upper and a lower canton ; the former comprif^ing 
the villages situated on the heights along the forest, the 
latter consisting of those which extend along the streaiji 
in the valley. The more elevated vineyards profit most 
in warm years, and in temperate seasons the lower plan- 
tations produce the hest grapes. The hold and stony 
sr)il of the mountain produces the roughest wines, and 
those hest adapted for keeping: the lower hills, with 
warm and gravelly soils, afford the more spirituous and 
volatile wines, whilst the most wholesome are those 
which are reared on medium elevations, since the light 
and porous nature of the soil profits hy the rain and 
• dew. The lowest cantons generally produce less nutri- 
cious wines, the soil heing damp and heavy ; and the 
wine requiring to he kept a considerable time. 

The principal cantons of the Rheingau for the produce 
of the vine are the following. AssmannsItauseTif which 
produces an excellent red wine. Rudesheim^ where on 
the principal mountain the Orleans grape yields a wine 
of the first quality; besides this, are the wines of /?o//- 
land and Kinterhauseny which are also of a high charac- 
ter. Geissenheiniy on the Rodenberg, and the Capellen- 
garten. Johanmsberg, on the Schloss-berg, or hill on 
which the palace stands, a vineyard occupying upwards 
of sixty-three Grerman acres, producing yearly twenty- 
five pipes of 1300 bottles each. There are besides this 
celebrated vineyard, those called Drittel and Kirchspiel- 
weinbergej but which are of an inferior quality. It 
having being discovered formerly that the Johannisberg 
wine was improved by a later vintage than had usually 
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taken place, the grape is now gathered fifteen days later 
than the other produce of the Rheingau. In moderate 
jrears a hottle of this wine costs from four to five florins, 
sometimes it fetches even double that sum. Hattenheim, 
which produces the celebrated Markebrunner wein. The 
vineyard of the ancient convent of Eberback, the Steiu' 
berg, Kidrichy on the Grafenberg. Rauenihaly on the 
Haupsberg. 

The other wines of the Rhine are on the left bank ; 
those of Nierstein, Worms (the Liebfrauenmilch), Dieu- 
heim, Laubenheim, Bacbarach, Valley of Steeg, Manne- 
bach, Diebach, and Oberwesel (Engeholle), and on the 
right, Hochheim, Wickert, and Kostheim. 



AT^CIENT GEOGRAPHY OF THE RHINK 

The Batavi occupied that portion of modern Holland 
which lies between the Rhine {Rhenus) at Ley den {Lug- 
dunum), and the union of the Waal ( Vehalis)^ the Maas 
{Mosa)^ and the Rhine beyond Arnheim (Villa Ar- 
noldi). Then came the Gugerni, who were shut up 
between the Maas and the Rhine, and on the opposite 
bank the Usipii Sicambri, who were separated from the 
Catti by the river Luppia (Lippe)^ and who occupied 
the modem Guelderland. On the same side were the 
Catti, who inhabited the country between the Rhine, the 
Lippe, the Saale (Sala)^ and the Maine (MoerUiSy or 
Mosnus). On the left bank were the Ubians, who peo- 
pled the territory as far as the Mosel (Moselld), whp^e 
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htmkM mm oeeofricd bjdieTrefen. Tlie ooutfiom 
Mujenee (Mo^onHacumy to Stnsbn]^ wis in the pos- 
•f ti i on of tiie Vangioiies, the NesMtes, and the Tribori, 
while the opposite bank, now the Duchies of Baden and 
Darmstadt, was held hj the Mansomanni^ or ^e Ale- 
manni, and nearly wholly covered by the Hercynian 
Forest. To the right and left, from Rotterdam to Stras- 
borg, the two territories were respectively called Gallia 
and Ckrmania. The people who inhabited the left bank 
were likewise called Germani, and thoee b^ond were 
termed Belg», who occupied a vast tract of land between 
the possessions of the Atrabantes and the Eborones, and 
those of the Celts, or French. 



COUNTRIES THROUGH WHICH THE RHINE 

FLOWS. 

From Rotterdsm to Emmerich, both sides. Kingdom of Holland. 
,, Emmerich to Coblenz, left side, Kingdom of Prussia. 
„ Ditto . • Bingen, right side, ditto. 
„ Coblenz to Biayence, left side, Duchy of Nassau. 
„ Bingen to Mayence, right side, Duchy of Hesse Darmstadt. 
„ Mayence to Worms, both sides, ditto. 
„ Worms to the Lauter, right side, Rheuish Bavaria. 

The Lauter to Strasbnrg and Basel, right side. Kingdom of 
France. 

(Beyond) Worms to Basel, left side, Duchy of Baden. 
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VALUE OF MONIES. 
Without allowing myself to be puzzled more than was 



necessary about the various moaiesy J always presented 
an English Sovereign in payment^ and 

Reoeiv6il.at.CobIeiis for £2 • la thalfln, 10 silvigr grotohsu. 
>¥i^badep, I . 12 floriiii. 
Frankfort, 1. . 11. florins, 48 kreuzers. 
■' Carlsruhe^ 1 . 1 1 ditto, 46 ditto. 
Strasburg, 1 . 26 francs, 6 sols. 
: .- Three five-franc pieces =: 7 florins. 

. Dutch Coim8« 

Oold . .10 Guilder piece .. 17 6... 5 Guilder piece . .8 9 

Silver. . 3 Guilder piece .. 5 3 ^..U Ditto • ..2 7} 

I Ditto . . 1 9...28StiverpiMe . .2 4 

5 Stiver piece • &. . • 2 Ditto . . . 2 

1 Ditto . . . I 
Copper . 1 Cent • • i 

i Ditto .; . l^ 

Pnussiii. 

Cologne — In thalers, silber groschen and pfennings. 
. Thaler r:^ 3«. \d* English. 
Gold ducat, 2J thalers, or 3Q silber g^^osphen, or 360 pfennings. 
Frederick, 5 thalers. . 

MayencQ — In florins and kreusers. 
Gold — lO-florin piece. . 

Louis d'or, 11 florins. 
20-fi'anc piece, 9. florins 30 kreuzers. 
Silver— 2 fl. 30 x' piece, four of whicli—7 florins. A thaler is 
1 florin 45 kreuzers.; six-kreuzer piece, 2 silber groschen. 



GENERAJ. PRICES IN RHEMIS9 GERMANY. 
Beds, from 48 kreuzers to 1 florin. 
Dinner, 48 do. > . 1 do. 
Breakfast. .30 do. . . 40 kreuzers 
Tea . .30 do. . . 40 do. 
Saloon, private, 5 francs a day. 
Diligences from 6 to 10 silber groschen per German mile. 30 lbs. 

to 40 lbs. luggage allowed. 



xu 
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PRICES OF WINES. 








Moiei Wines, 




1 


thai. si. gr 


1831 Pisporter 




• 





20 


1831 Braunenberger 




• 





16 


1827 Schwarzberger 




• 


I 


10 


1831 Ansbruck . . 




• 


1 


10 


Rhine fVines, 










1827 Nienteiner . 




» 





24 


1827 Rudiesheimer 




• 


1 


5 


1827 Stein wein 




• 


1 





1831 Hochheimer 




• 


1 


10 


1831 Rudesheimer . 




• 


1 


20 


1831 Steinberger . 




• 


1 


25 


Ditto, Cabinet wein 




• 


5 





Ahr ffinei. 










1831 Ahrweiler 




• 





16 


1831 Walportsheimer 


• 


• 





20 


1831 Ditto, Ansbruck . 




• 





28 


Sehlon Johannitherg Cabinet 


fVein. 




1822 Roth liark . 




• 


3 


20 


1825 Ditto . . 




• 


2 


15 


Port, 1806 . 




• 


2 





Champagne . 


- 


• 


2 





Madeira 




• 


1 


15 


Bordeaux 




• 





26 



The German post consists of two German miles, or 
three leagues, each mile being equal to 4f English miles. 

The ordinary distances are marked by stunden, or 
leagues, each stunden being half a German mile. It is 
however difficult to give an accurate account of Grerman 
distances, especially of long and short stunden. 

I German mile = 4| English 6 German miles =; 27| English. 

4 do. . \^ do. 20 do. . 92 do. 

5 do. . 23 do. 50 do. . 230 do. 
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STEAMERS. 



STEAM CONVEYANCE TO ROTTERDAM, 

By the Batavier, 



PASsiAGB MONEY. 


State Cabin. 


Itt Cabin. 


Snd Cabin. 


From London to Nymegen . . . 


^4 3 6 


£3 9 8 


£S 1 9 


. . Cologne . . . 


4 7 6 


3 6 8 


S 3 9 


. « Coblents . . . 


4 17 10 


3 Id 4 


3 9 


. . Mayence . . 


5 8 


4 10 


3 14 


Mannheim . . . 


5 13 9 


4 5 6 


S 17 


. . Schroeck . . . 


5 19 7 


4 9 9 


S 19 10 


. . Strasburg . . . 


6 7 6 


4 17 8 


3 5 6 



Fares from London to Rotterdam : — Chief Cabin, 3/. ; Second 
Cabin, 21, 

*^ State Cabins on Deck, particularly convenient, and adapted 
for Families, 4/. 

Coach, 6/. ; chariot, 5/. ; small four-wheel ditto, 4/. ; carriage, 
two-wheel, 3/. Horse, 6^ ; Dog, 10«. ; with a otmsiderable reduc. 
tion going up the Rhine. 

Every information respecting her, and the passage up the 
Rhine, may be obtained of the Agent to the Company, Mr. W. 
May, 123, Fenchurch-street. 



GENERAL STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY. 

LONDON AND HAMBURGH. 
From off the Cuttom'Houte. 

WITH HIS MIJSSTT'S MAIL. 

Every Wednesday and Saturday morning. 

John Bull, Capt. John Palmer Gorbin. 
City of Hamburgh, Captain Henry Wittingham. 
Columbine t Capt. Robert S. Stranack. 
Wiliiam Joltiffe, Capt. Alexander Downie. 

Fares. — Chief Cabin, about 5/. ; Fore Cabin, 4/. ; Children un- 
der 10 years, half price. Four-wheel carriages, 10/.; two-wheel 



Xlf PKEUVfKAJtT OBSERVATION9* 

ditto, 6/. 6«. Horses, 8/. 8s, Dogs, l/.eadi. Freight, 1«. a cubic 
foot. Small packages, 7'' ^ each, with 15 per cent, primage. 

Agent in London, Mr. I. Norman, 1, Water-lane, Tower-street ; 
at Hamburgh, M. C. E. DelavaL 



LONDON AND CALAIS, 

From off the CuMiom-Housef or Tower. 

Calling off Margate, weather and tide permitting. 

To CcUaiSf every Sunday, VTednesday^ and Saturday morning. 
F)^m Calais^ every Monday, Wednesday, and Thursday evening. 
Belfati, Capt. Joseph Middleton. 
Lord Melville^ Capt. 
Fares.— Chief Cabin, 1/. 10<.; Fore Cabin, 1/. ; Children under 
10 years, half price. Four-wheel carriages, 4/. 4«. ; two- wheel 
ditto, 2/. 2t. Horses, 3/. 3«. Dogs, 6«. each. Freight, &c., 1«. a 
ctibic foot. Small packages, 3*. each, and 15 per cent, primage. 
Parcels to and from Calais, 2«. ^d, each. 

Agent in London, Mr. I. Norman, I, Water-lane, Tower-street; 
at Calais, Mr. Greenfield, broker ; Mr. C. de Rheims. 



LONDON AND BOULOGNE. 

From off the CuHom-House or Tower, 
Calling off Margate and Ramsgate, weather and tide permitting. 

Harlequin^ Capt. James Corbin. 
Brockelbank, Capt. John Middleton. 

From London^ ev.ery Tuesday, Friday, and Sunday mornings, re- 
turning every Sunday, Tuesday, and Wednesday night. 

The Packet leaving London on Sunday carries merchandise, 
and brings merchandise from Boulogne on her return. 

Fares. — Chief Cabin, 1/. 1 0«. ; Fore Cabin, I/. ; Children un- 
der 10 years, half price. Four-wheel carriages, 41. 4s, ; two-wheel 
ditto, 2/. 2«. Horses, 31, Ss. Dogs, 5s. each. Freight the same 
as to Calais. 

Agent in London, Mr. L Norman, 1, Water-lane, Tower^street ; 
at Boulogne, Mr. Sievers. 



PRSUlilNAftT 0BSK&TATI01I8. X7 

BRIGHTON AND DIEPPE. 

Bel/itst, Ca|>taia Henty Cheennftn, 

Every Wednesday and Saturday, returning erery 'Monday and 
Thuitday. 

Fares. — Chief Cabin, 1/. 10«.; Fore Cabin, 1/.; Children under 
10 years, half price. Carriages, 1/. 1«. per wheel. Horses, 3/. 3$. 
Dogs, 5s, Freight, 1«. a cubic foot. Small Packages by agree- 
ment. 

Agent at Brighton, Mr. P. Black ; Dieppe, Mr. Geo. Chapman. 

LONDON AND ROTTERDAM. 
F^om off the CaUom-House or Tower, 

WITH HIS majesty's MAIL, 

Every Wednesday and Saturday morning. 
AHwood, Capt« R. Stranack* 
Brittrnma^ Capt. Robert Stranack. 
London Merchant, Capt. Isaac MowU. 
Ramonay Capt. 
Sir Edward Banks, Capt. William Norwood. 

Fares.— Chief Cabin, 2/. 2«.; Fore Cabin, U. 15«.$ Children 
under 10 years, half price. Coach, 6/.; chariot, 5/.; gig, 3/. 
Horses, 6/. Dogs, 10«. For freight apply to the agents. Small 
packages as per agreement. Primage, 15 cent. Fare to Cologne, 
3/. 5«. ; Mayence, &c. in proportion. 

Agents in London, Messrs. De Bie and Rahn, 4, Crescent, 
Minories ; at Rotterdam, Messrs. Smith and Co., and P. A. Van 
Es ; at Cologne, Mr. Simonis. 



LONDON AND ANTWERP. 
Erom off the Custom-Houu or Thwer. 

WitH A BAa OF LKTTBBS VROM TKB POST-OVFIOB. 

JUwoed, Capt. William Morfee. 
Touritt, Capt. Charles Bemers Bridge. 
F)rom London, every Sunday and Thursday morning, returning 

every Sunday and Wednesday. 
Fares.— Chief Cabin, about 21. 2f. ; Fore Cabin, IL Idt.; Chil- 
dren under 10 years, half price. Coach, 6t,; oharioty 6/. ; sAiall 
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four-n^ed ditto, 4/. ; gig, 3^ Horses, U. Dogi^ 10«. For frmght 
apply to the ageuti* Smali packages as per agreemeat« Primage^ 
Id per cent. 

Agents in London, Alessrs. De Bie and Rahn, 4, Craaeeot^ 
Minories ; at Antwerp, Mr. C. Breqaigny. 



LONDON AND OSTEND. 

From off the Cuttomr House or Tower. 

Calling off Margate, weather and tide permitting. 

From London, every Saturday morning, returning every Tuesday 

evening, or Wednesday morning. 
Eari of Liverpool, Capt. Henry Lomax. 
Broqkelb€aJt, Capt. John Middleton. 

Fares.— 'Chief Cabin, 2/. ; Fore Cabin, \L, lOt. ; Children under 
10 years, half price. Four-wheel carriages, 4/. 4«.; two-wheel 
ditto, 2/. 28. Horses, Al 4«. Dogs, 5». For freight apply to the 
agent. Small packages as per agreement. * Primage;, 15 per cent. 

Agent in London, Mr. I. Norman, I, Water-lane, Tower-street; 
at Ostend, Mr. R. St. Amour. 



BRIGHTON AND HAVRE. 

Mountaineer, Captain Stephen Jarman. 

Every Sunday and Thursday, returning every Tuesday and Friday. 

Fares the same as from Brighton to Dieppe. 

Agent at Brighton, Mr. P. Black ; Havre, Mr. Chanoine. 

One cwt. cX personal baggage is allowed to each chie^cabbi pas- 
senger, and 1«. per cubic foot will be diarged on all above that 
quantity. Passengers are requested to have all the packages com- 
posing their baggage ^stinctly marked with their names, an<d to 
Utke the whole on board with them. Baggage is not subject to 
examination on quitting London, but remains in the custody and 
under the controul of the persons to whom it belongs ; and the 
Company is not liable for any damage or loss of it, nor for 
unavoidable delays or accidents, nor sea risks of any kind what- 
soever. 
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Trardlera who do not convey all their baggage or property with 
fhem ihodld employ an agient to forward it to itt deftinatkm, m 
tliey win otherwiM be sabjeeted to muoh lots and inconvenieiini^ 
We recommend for this purpose Mr. Chlnnery, of Custom Hodm 
6lh«Dfaer8, Thames-street, London^ who is properly anthorised by 
the Board of Customs, under bond of KMNU^ and whose corre- 
spondents, for receiving and forwarding goods, are at — 

Calais . . . Messrs. Isaac Vital and Son. 

Paris . . . Mr. Walker, Marsha St. Honors, 26. 

Bruzelles . Messrs. Pratt, Library, Place Royaie. 

Geneva . . . Mr. C. B. Freundler, Rue du Rhone. 

Nice . . . Mr. P. Natta. 

Oenoa . . . Mr. A. G. Barchi. 

Leghorn . , Mr. C. Cutting. 

Florence . . Mr. S. Lowe. 

Rome . . . J. del Bosco, at Messrs. Torionica. 

Naples • . . Mr. Charles Freeborn. 

Dresden • . Messrs. L. & J. Meyer, Mittlere frauen Oasse* 

Hamburgh . Mr. C. B. Arnold. 

Mr. Chinnery will be happy to communicate any information 
m to duties, and the mode of sending packages, on application, 
personally, or by letter. 

Goods must be examined when they arrive in London; there- 
fore, packages that are locked should have the keys attached. 

Packages of valu^ should be insured from sea-risk. 



Passports may be readily procured in London for France, at the 
Passport Office, 6, Poland- street, Oxford-street ; or of Dnrant St. 
Andr^, Consul General, 4, Tokenhouse-yard ; and also of Mr. 
Black, Ship-street, Brighton : for Rotterdam, of J. W. May, Ksq., 
Omsul, 123, Feiichurdi-4treet : for Belgium, of H. CasteUain, 
Esq., 3, Copthall-court, Throgmorton-street : for Hamburgh, of 
the Hanseatic Consul, 7^ Comhill. 
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TABLE OF EXPENSES * 

1836. £. *. d. 

July 19th. Fare to Struburg by Batavier . .4173 

One-third o( expenses prior to starting . 1 10 
Dinner on board Batavier, wine, coffee, 

and liqueur . . • • • 5 6 

Incidental expenses of refreshment, &c. .040 

20th. Breakfast on board Batavier . . .020 

Steward 2 6 



flor. St. 
Passports at Rotterdam, one-third share • 8 

Dinner at New London Hotel . . .111 
(One-quarter) share of carriage to the Hague, 

turnpikes, and trinkgeid (drink money) . 2 7 
(\ share) churches at Delft 3, Schiedam 3 .06 
Supper at the Hague (the Golden Lion) and 

Seltzer water . . . • . 1 10 

21st. Beds and breakfast . . . . .26 
Toll at Wood I St., bath at Scheveningen 1 fl. 28t., 

Schiedam 3 st. 
Dinner and. wine at the Hague 
Waiter . . . 
Palace in the Wood . 
Washing T, letter 6, note-book 4 
Trekschuyt to Leyden 



. 1 6 

. 1 15 

. 16 

. 1 

. 17 

. 13 

fl. Ct8. 

22nd. (One-third) guide at Town Hall at Leyden . 33 

(One-third) Museum at Leyden • . . 33 

(One-third) Botanical Garden • . . 16 

Altenburg Castle • . . . .08 

Bill at Leyden (Plaats Koyal) . . . 3 40 

Return- coach to Haerlem . . . .16 

Beer and schnapsat Hillegom, driver, &c. . 13 

Trekschuyt to Amsterdam . . . . ^b 

Refre<ihment on road side . . . 30 

* The abbreviations imply, fl.jforliif; st. «ftver«; cU. cents-, th. thalers; 
si. gr. tUber grosehen; pf. pfbnnin§s; krs. and xrs. kreuxers : fr. francs ; 
■. solsf ct. centimes. 
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July 23rd. (One-third) Museum at Amsterdam . 33 1 

Palace at Amsterdam . • . . 85 

Bill at Gattermole's Hotel — rapper, lodging^, 

breakfast, dinner • . . . 5 70 

Vfashing ... ... 35 

Ferry over the AmsteU baring missed the 

trekschuyt . .. • • . .05 
Schiedam apd milk on road • . . 22 

(One-half) coach to Loenen . . • 37 

Trekschuyt to Utrecht, and steersman . . 50 
Gate fit Utrecht (at night) . . . .05 

24th. Bill at Utrecht (New Castle of Antwerp), sup- 
per, wine, bed, &c. . • • . .33 
Iiemo.nade at caf^ . • . • • 40 
Diligence f^m Utrecht to Nijmegen . • 3 85 
Jiuncbeon a^ Amerongeu • • . . 50 
25th. Bill at Nijmegen (Rotterdamsche Wagen) . 3 40 

Passport 30 

26tb. Bill on board Prince Frederick steamer 4 35 

27th. Bill at Cologne (Grosse Rheinberg) — 

th. ag.pf. 
Private dinner . .12 

Half-bottle pisporter . 10 

Seltzer water • • .040 
Sugar . . . .020 
Coffee . . . . 15 
Bed . . . . 16 
Breakfast • • . 10 
Dinner, 2nd day, table d*h6te 16 
Wine . . . . 11 6 -, 
Servants . . . . 9 th. sl.g. pf. 

4 18 4 



28th. Cathedral at Cologne . . . .060 
St. Peter's Church . .. . . 10 
Bridge, and brandy at the 3ellevue gar- 
den at Deuz 6 

Diligence to Bonn , • . . , 23 
Tea .at Bureau, waiting for Diligence .060 
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July ^th. Bill at the Star at Bonn— 





8l.g; 


pf. 


th. 


si. g. 


pf. 


Tea ... . 


5 











Breakfast 


5 











Lodging . 


8 











Half-bottle wine 


6 


3 








Seltzer water and sugar • 


2 


4 








Servants ... 


5 


4 








Breakfast 


8 











Lodging .... 


8 

















1 


18 
12 


A 


Washing .... 


. 




ji 






Wine and Seltzer water 


. 







12 





Baumschule Gardens — refreshment 







12 





(One-third) University at Bonn 


. 







5 





Wine at Vinea Domini Garden 


• 







5 





Hie Kreuzberg Church 


. 







« 





Refreshment at the farm connected with it 
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Dinner and wine at the Bellevue Hotel, 








Draitscherbad . 


• 


• 





26 





Bill at Honnef — tea, bed, breakfast 


• 





26 


6 


30th. Ticket for the Drachenfels . 


. 


• 





5 





Wine at the caf6 on the sunmiit 


. 


• 
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31st. Bill at Konigswinter--dinner, 


tea, 


bed. 








and breakfast . • 


. 


• 


2 


12 


1 


Ferries across the Rhine 


• 


• 
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Wine at Rc^andseck 


■r- 


. 





8 


2 


Coffee on board Frederick William steamer 
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Supper at Coblenz (Hotel des Geant] 


1 — 










8l.gr. 


pf. 








C6telette . ... 
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1 











Salad .... 
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Cheese . • • 
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Half bottle Seltzer water . 
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Sugar .... 


1 











Half-bottle Bordeaux 
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Quarter ditto Rudesheimer 


11 


2 


1 


o 
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Aug. I St. Bridge . . • 

Ticket for Ehrenbreitstein 
Soldier (one-tiiird) 
Wine and Seltzer water 
Dinner (06ant Hotel) — 

Potage 
Cdtelette • 
Potatoes • 
"CHieese 

Half-bottle wine 
Seltzer water and sugar 



•l.g. 
2 
2 
1 
2 
5 
3 



Bill for lodging and breakfast (G^t) 
2nd. Bill on board steamer • . • 
3rd. Bill at Mainz (Rheinberg)— 



Tea 

Lodging 

Passport 

Tea 

Coffee and Cognac 

Half-bottle Seltzer 



flor. kreas. 
36 



I 








18 

36 
6 



4th. Bath at Wiesbaden .... 

Expenses at Cursaal • • 
&th. BaUi at Wiesbaden (Schiitzerhof ) morning 

Ditto • ditto, evening 

Washing at Wiesbaden • . • . 

Bill at Wiesbaden (Einhom)— 



tk. sLg. pIL 
8 
6 
2 
2 8 



15 

1 28 
24 8 



flor. kreut. 

3 12 

34 

26 

34 

34 

26 



xn. 
Dinner • • 40 
Wine ... 10 
ijqueurs, &c. 8 
Bed .... 48 
Tea .... 24 
Breakfast. . 24 
Dinner • • 36 
^Wlne, &c. 24 



Spirits . 
Bed • . 
Breakfast 
Tea • • . 
Seltzer, &c. 
Servants • 
Wine • . 



xn, 
24 
48 
24 
24 
12 
50 
5 
— 6 47 
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flor. xn 
Aug. 5th. Expenses on road, w,alking to Frankfort . 86 lO 
6th. Bethmanu*8 Museum, (one-third) . . 12 
Ices in the Komodien Platz • . * 24 

Passport 6 

BiU at the Pariser Hof (Fiankfoi^)— 

fl. xn. 
Supper, cutlet, salad, cheese, 
Medoc . . . .15 



Lights 
Breakfast • 
Soup, cdtelette 
Coffee 
Breakfast • 
7th. Lodging 



18 
36 
36 
24 

36 

1 36 



5 11 

Barge from Frankfort to Mayenoe . . 32 
Schnaps . . . . . .060 

8th. Ticket for Festival at Mayenoe (Anlage) . I 33 
Bill at Mayence(Rheinberg). . .560 

9th. Bill on board Concord steamer— 

•l.gr. 
Breakfast . • • .12 

* * 

Dinner . . • . .12 

Ditto 26 tbaL 8l.gr. 

-^ 1 20 
Diligence from Leppoldshafen or Shroek xn. 

to Carlsnihe •* . • . • 44 
Palace at C^rlsruhe and Museun^ (one- 

. third) 24 

10th. Bill at Carlsnihe (ZiOiringer Hof)— 

xrs. 
Wine, Seltzer, and sugar . 18 

Breakfast • • . • 18 
iiodging on the floor « • 10 
Servants .... 10 flor. xn. 

— 2 26 

Quarter sl^are of ^etom owrjage to Baden- 
Baden • .. . . • . 1 45 
Refresbmect on road . . • 46 
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flor. xn. 



Aug. 10th. Bill at Baden-Baden (Ztthringer Hof )— 

fl. xn. 
• Mulled wine • • . 48 

Breakfast . . . . • 30 
Cotelette . . . . 12 
Lodging . . . .10 
Servants • . . .08 



11th. Diligence to Strasburg . 
12th. Bill at Strasburg, au Gorbeau 
Expenses at caf6; &c. 



13th. Dinner on road, ^c. . . • 

14th. Bill at Carlsruhe* . . 
Breakfast at Bnidisal . 
Wine at Wiesloch . . • 
One*tlurd of fee at Heidelberg Castle 

16tb. Bill at Heidelberg (King of Portugal) 



Opera at Mannheim 
16th. Bill at Mannheim (Hotel du Rhin) 

OnO'third share of return carriage fnm 
Strasburg 

Castle at Mannheim 

Dinner at Lorsch, Sic on road to Darmstadt 

Hay-cart into Darmstadt 
17th. Bill at Darmstadt . 

Breakfast 

Dinner at Gros Gerau, &c. 

Conveyance to Gustavusburg 
18th. Bill at Mayence (Rheinberg) 

Fare by steamer to Cologne 



Dinner on board • • 
19th. Bill at Cologne, &c. 

Diligence to Aix-la-Chapelle 
20th. Bill at Aiz-la-Chapelie (Hotel du Rhin) 

Passport • . . . . 



2 38 

fret. ct. 

5 60 

17 84 

3 
flor. xn. 

H 

2 20 
62 
18 
8 
5 fcs. 

flor. xrs. 
36 

3 19 



8 





6 



1 20 

12 

1 

18 

1 






37 


1 


31 


8 


10 


th.i 


ii.g. 





8 





28 


3 24 
\i 

5 fcs. 



XXIV 



TABLE OF EXPENSES. 



A\ig. 20th. Diligence to Li#ge 
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Coach to Brussells • 
Expenses at Namor, &e. . 

22nd. Bill at Brussells (Hdtel Impe- 
rial) . . • 
Railroad to Vilvorde 
Expenses at Vilvorde 

Coach to Mechlin 
Dinner at Mechlin, &c. • 
Fare to Antwerp by Diligenoe, 

perhaps about . • 
Bin at Antwerp and other ex 

penses (Hdtel St. Antoine) 

Fare by Steamer, Attwood, to 
London • • • • 
Expenses on board, &c. • 



Making the total expense, for five weeks, under • £90 0- 



th. 


•1-g. 


2 


24 


fir. 


cts. 


5 


fUi 


10 





8 





fr. 


sols. 


5 


10 





10 





10 




cts. 





90 


2 






^ 



5 





£. 


s. 


2 


2 





10 
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THE RHENISH ALBUM, 



OR 



SCBAPS FROM THE RHINE, 



CHAPTER I. 



The Reason for the Trip^-Necessaries — Knapsack ad- 
vantages — Passport Difficulties — The Batavier ; 
Characters on Board — The Passage — Night Watch 
— Coast of Holland — Helvoetsluys — Rotterdam, 



Fare from London to Rotterdam, by Batavier steamer, 2/. 2«. 

Distance from London to Rotterdam, 217 miles, or about 26 
hours. 
Do. from Do. to Helroetsluys • 178)- miles. 

Objects of interest at Rotterdam — The Exchange, the Old Town 
Hall, New dOf Schieland Huis, Cathedral of St. Lawrence, 
Marine-Office and Dock- Yard, Theatre, Lutlieran Church, 
Anatomical Theatre, Botanical Ghirden, Vauzhall, Statue of 
Brasmus, Arsenal, &c 

Hotels — Hotel des Pays Bays, and the New Bath Hotel, on the 
Quay, facing the Maas ; New London Hotel, formerly Boar's 
Head, just behind the Boompjes ; the Great and Little Sdiip- 
perahuif, &C. &c 



With the mortified feeling of a veteran warrior, who is 
doomed, after sharing the glory of a hundred victories, to he 
either in an hospital or on half-pay at the precise moment 
when the lait and greatest hattle of all is fought, deprived 
of his crowning laurels hy this gap in his career, I, 
altlKn^;h a veteran in peaceful campaigns alone, listened to 

B 



2 PREPARATIONS — KNAPSACKS. 

every five-hundred-mile-tourist as he grew in stature and 
glowed in fancy, while retracing his steps to the Rhine, 
{>robably his only journey. I determined to retrieye my 
character as a traveller, by adding my insignificant form 
to the boat-loads of my dearly-beloved countrymen who, 
every spring, enthusiastically commit their bodies to 
steam-boats^ and their thoughts to paper. 

I resolved, however, not to travel en voyageur Anglais, 
that is, with a good sum of money, Herries' circulars, let- 
ters of introduction, a great deal of luggage, and a very 
slender stock of patience. Mine^ said I, shall be a philo- 
sophical, and occasionally a peripatetic ramble. So I pur- 
chased a knapsack, a suit of gambroon, an oil silk cloak, 
a thick pair of laced-up shoes and gaiters, a travelling cap, 
and a broad glazed belt. Thus prepared, I felt en voyage, 
«nd as I occasionally re^ractised my shoulder-knot, my 
fancy stole to the Rhine, and revelled on its banks. 

But, thought I, shall this be a mere philosophical 
trip ? — shall not beauty, like that which I am about 
to behold, have a fitting handmaid ? I therefore deter- 
mined that the art of painting, in one of its lower 
branches, should attend on my memory. Accordingly, 
I obtained from Roberson and Miller's, in Long-Acre, 
one of their convenient sketching portfolios, and a tin 
box of prepared colours adapted for travelling ; and, by 
this refined contrivance, allowed my artistic longings to 
cast an additional burthen on my already shrinking 
shoulders. 

Apropos of knapsacks ! As an economical traveller, I 
am bound to assert, that as a man cannot well spend 
more cash than he has, it behoves him to consider 
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wherein he can save expense without injustice to himsdf 
er others. The chaige of x>orteTage is considerable; 
-ergOi it must be aToided. The trouble of inspecting 
baggage on board, whilst waiting iox the loading of ve- 
iiicles, or whilst doing anything, including the tedious 
packing-up — these troubles are great ; ergo, they must 
in common pmdence bd avoi<kd. The annoyance and 
hinderanee of custom-houise examinations is the very 
essence of naisance; efgo^ that also must be avoided. 
Inestimable knapsack, thou art the desideratum ! Thou 
nd only savest trouUe and expense, but thou shieldest 
from wreck a virtue— patience. Therefore, oh ! ye stout 
and good-humoured travellers, take up your knapsacks 
axid begone. 

Then came the passport— that foreign portrait of tra- 
velling human nature — that she^ of siis{Hdon — that 
type of a wall betweeu friends and Ibes — that incessant 
voudi^'of identities — that greatest of earthly nuisances. 
F(n: the information of the three <nr four happy individuals 
in £ngland who may not have been subjected to the in- 
€aence of a^ssport, I b^ to define it as a bsoadside of 
Avtolycus impudence, repeating after that king of knaves 
— ^** Your a^Burs there ? — ^what ? — with whom ? — ^the con- 
dition of that fardel? — the place of your dwelHng? — 
your names? — ^your ages? — of what having, breeding, 
nnd anything that is fitting to be known, discover.*' 

Went to the Pnesian minister, his master*j3 being 
the most important state to be visited. Agreeably 
infomed that he only granted passports to his own 
countrymen; thought it a bore — and said so between 
my teeth. Next directed to the Dutoh ambassador^ 

fi 2 



4 THE BATAVIER. 

for his mark, intending, Neptune permitting, to land 
at Rotterdam. No effects. Was trundled off to his 
deputy, the Dutch consul, in Fenchurch Street, where 
at last, on payment of five shillings, I obtained a LaiS" 
sez librement passer without the trouble of a second 
call. Paid another visit to his Excellency of PittlMNa, 
and got his counter-signature for the privilege of entering 
"lesEtats de Prusse via Rotterdam." Took it finally 
to the French Passport-office, to ascertain whether it were 
necessary to get a signature in case of entering the French 
territory at Strasburg. The old mustererof passport* 
seekers, knowing better than myself how such things are 
managed, treated me like a convicted dolt, and shrugging 
his shoulders, as he grumbhngly mumbled, " Mais ncm. 
Monsieur, ce n*est certainement pas ntScessaire," politely 
but hastily showed me the door. 

Whilst at the Dutch consul's, I booked my place by 
the Batavier, for July , 1 835, from London to Stras- 
burg, at an expense of 41. l*Js.3d,y by which mode a 
considerable reduction is effected. 

On my birth-day, having attained an age not worth 
recording, I proceeded, in company with two knap- 
sack companions, to the stairs at Wapping, opposite 
to which lay the Batavier. Advantage the first derived 
from knapsack ! — no coachman's insinuation, " And for 
the heavy luggage. Sir ;" no porter had the conscience 
to ask if he should put one of his fingers to our light 
appurtenances. Surveyed our floating hotel — a large, 
black-looking, rounded whale of a vessel. Confound the 
outward-bound steamers ! what a swell ! — ^A comfortable 
cabin on deck, and a platform on the roof of it, completed 
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her odd appearance. The vessel left her moorings at 
about half-past nine o'clock, and majestically out-steamed 
the ejaculations of jealous coal-whippers. " Yah ! ye 
black-looking Dutchman I there's a shape ! a whale 
without its good looks!" She is, however, notwith- 
standing her black looks, a very fine vessel. 

An Enghsh nobleman. Lord *****, his pretty 
daughter and her pretty companion graced our company. 
But, alas ! even the peerage does not prevent apprehen- 
sions of sea-sickness, and his Lordship yielding to the 
precursive violence of Neptune on the bosom of the 
Thames, not many miles below Wapping, cahnly retired 
to one of the state-cabins to await his fate in a packet- 
bed amidst the usual conveniences. 

Among the company, there was a fair, fat, Dutch 
Jewish lady, and her son, whom she had been visiting in 
London. Her looks betokened the forlorn condition of 
her London-stricken mind, and she only seemed to 
breathe or to be capable of a smile, when we had passed 
through three dense fogs unto the Boompjes of her own 
darling city. 

There was an Irish officer, completely tired of his 
country's service, who was constantly annoyed by being 
mistaken for a German, being ignorant of the language, 
and disliking its sound, and who suffered fix)m a disease, 
closely resembhng sea-sickness, but which he attributed 
to a different cause. By his side was a gentlemanly 
Prussian officer, belonging to the garrison of Bonn, who 
had been to England to indulge his mania for British 
dogs. On presenting to me his pet quadrupeds, with 
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their birth, parentage, and education, price and age» 
properties and qualities, fully detailed, according to the 
statements of the disinterested individual who had sold 
them a bargain, he appeared to have been *' pretty consi- 
derably bitten," hot by the dogs, but by the biped. 
There were, besides, two other mihtary men, officers of 
the Duke of Baden's army, who had been also specu- 
latmg in English animals — ^but wisely, not on th^r own 
account, but on that of their royal master. Four honee 
and two English grooms composed the stable portion of 
this group. I fieincied, whilst talking to these knowing 
ones in horse-flesh, that there was a malicious twinkle in 
their eyes, as if they did not think much either of the 
Grand Duke of Baden, or of his equerries. 

Near the Prussian dog-fancier sat an eccentric-looking 
invalid, enveloped in layers of Macintosh's best, wik> 
was greatly annoyed at the perpetual working of the ta3 
of a spaniel, that was indulging in his proprietor's lap 
at the expense of his neighbour's nerves. He evidently 
wanted either presence of mind, or absence of body, for 
he unresistingly twitched and winced, in fact he did all 
but move. Rheumatism and Wiesbaden were evidently 
the Alpha and Omega of his thoughts. 

On the opposite bench was one of those indefati- 
gable topographers, who, belbre they have left the Pool 
of London, have devoured all their guide-books, their 
layera of maps, and have even invaded theur ample 
stock of sandwiches. He knew exactly where he was 
until we had passed Gravesend, beyond which he sur- 
reptitiously obtained information by prowling about in 



the n^libourhoo4 of n^ore ^xperieuped trtveUerf^ P^ 
rading the deck — the ariatooratic portion, I 0^ean-r^ 
waa 1^ odd-ilo(da|ig young puui, who might hy some 
bav^.heep ccm^ideied haodaoiQe, had Nature fiirm^ 
hipi^f % d^imnt^fiex^ His dreaa savoured 90 little of a 
trip of n day imd a half i^d a night, that I (or some time 
iqoiigiBed be hfud cgiQa 09 hoard merely to take mi affeer 
tionatp leave of his papa find mamma, until I heheld do 
chaooe of bis retiit^at. {{is dieM was theoi^y thing i^hoat 
lum which indicated ^dy ; hut for what earthly reasoi^ 
with hif ahape, be refujMd tp foJObw the decorous routine af 
akirta tQ his upper gannenta, he ^uld hfi^ye beat a|i- 
iHNinced* Af^ finicking about the deck till his small 
nature was thonnighly exhausted, he sank iuto a pose de 
Cupidorif in a fiivourable aituation for ^mmencing a tiny 
wt^r of two inaipid grey eyef with the pretty daughter of 
the aea-iidden lord. 

Aa fi)r myself I got into omyeraatioii with a small 
b^ intelligent Genpai^, who had, fiir weighty refipons, 
b^coDie a fuituralized Englishman, bi|t who could not 
f^aiU once reviaitixig his native country. From h^m 
I eli^ted sundry information respec^g my future po- 
gme trough a pQrfioA f^ his father-land. I confesa 
to being easily fuUed by auy foreigner who will hi^ve the 
i^gnphusfniQe tp flfLtter my national yapity. Such, per- 
luypa, W9§ .th^ c^^e i«L thia instanpa; but I fancied, inde- 
pendently of f^U such predilection, that my companion 
waa a weU-^i^forpned, agreeable man, possessed of a most 
i}lBcidedly r^dicf^ turp of mipd. 

So9rnipg auph ev^ry-day ** p^tpea under Government 
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8 THE OCBAN — NOCTURNAL REVEL. 

as Wapping, Greenwich, Woolwich, Sheemess, and the 
^ore, I hasten to the ample glories of the Channel. 

Havmg encouraged a mental and bodily prepai^on 
fox the forthcoming bluster of the elements, I awaited 
the first of those progressive attacks, which, like many 
other acts, make sad inroads on the British constitution. 
But hour after hour escaped, and no turbulent spirit be- 
strode the deep sea; its gentleness at last became insipid, 
and made me almost believe we were going the wrong way ; 
£nr on a previous passage I had enjoyed aU the luxuries 
of mountains high. The whole surfisice of the ocean was 
as placid as a pool untroubled by school-boys' boats ; and 
save the semicircular waves leaping from the paddles^ 
there was no motion to prove that it was not a mere 
mirror wherein to reflect the beauties of heaven. To be 
becalmed in a sailing-vessel is sufficiently unpleasant, 
but I think it even worse to be applying a two-hundred- 
horse power to cut through an unresisting fluid. 

It seemed as if all the rough salt water of the Channel 
had gone to pay a visit to the German Ocean or the Atlan- 
tic, and had requested the feeble fresh element to supply 
its place. However, on we went, dashing and smoking 
away, like an angry man venting aU his spleen against 
the dead wall of an imperturbable temper. 

Evening arrived, but no breeze came with it. Disap- 
pointed at 80 unromantic a conimencement to my trip, I 
resignedly cast a last look at the unpromising sky, and, 
joining my two fellow-passengers, we united our corps with 
that of the two military deputy horse-connoisseurs, and 
were quickly involved in clouds of tobacco^smoke, which 
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leax>ed and cuiled to German songs and English toasts. 
Other c<»iier8 of the vessel may have held more elegant 
company, bat I doubt if the bulky Batavier ever bore a 
merrier burthen than the little knot of Germans and 
English ^ho established themselves, en bivouacy at the 
door of the steward's strong-hold on the night of the 
- — of July, 1835. 

Stowly, but surely, the deck was relieved of its hving 
load, and when the last ** Gute nacht, mein Herr, schlafen 
Sie wohl," had died upon my ear, I was aAone pacing the 
now somewhat chilly deck, gazing alternately at the 
twinkling fires of heaven, and the flashes of the sea as 
the furrows from the paddles drove lightly past. To an 
unscientific mind this nocturnal brilliancy is extremely 
poetical : the depths of the water, illumined by the phos- 
phoric flakes, seem to swarm with life, and the eye in 
vain attempts to penetrate the mystery of these fairy 
vesper vigils. 

For the sake of attending an invalid companion, I 
mustered sufficient courage to descend firom my midnight 
observatory to the realms beneath, where, deeply affected 
by their situation, lay the victims of the Batavier. To 
find oneself on the sea at all is a strange departure from 
ordinary habits and ideas ; but, to ape comfort in such a 
prison as a steam-boati with the ** hell of machinery " 
shaking sleep out of its accustomed sweetness, is laugh- 
able in theory and distressing in practice. 

Casting myself on a .couch, for I could not insult my 
d<»nesticated feelings by the pretence of a bed, I in- 
dulged in a few <^ those reflections which are natural to 

b3 



10 IDEAS OF THE SEA-^OAW^. 

nervous people at twdve o'clock at night ** on the wx^ 
unbounded sea.** 

The sea struck my benighted mind, of course^ as an 
an<Hnaly; and my foncy travelled back to the time when 
the first insensate mariner ventured upon its fickle 
bosom. The category of intention seemed inadmissible, 
for what was he to gain by it ? I therefore settled is my 
own mind, that by some accident the original Ck)^ 
was launched into the water against his will, and ikki 
his signal of dittress-— probably a primeval shirt, -floatiiig 
in the early atmosphere of the early world — ^was the tyjte 
of an sueceedmg sails. 

I was roused fixmi these philosophical reflections by 
the violent expectoration of my Irish friend, who was 
something extremely like -sea-sick, but who ** denied the 
fact;** I volunteefed to act the part of steward at short 
notice, and between tiK paroxysms of his aborthee retch- 
ings, his discourse teemed with gratitude for my atten- 
tions, and assertions of the un-marine ori^n of his 
illness. 

Having resolutely persuaded myself that I felt no chill 
f^'om stalking up and -down S ia belle Heile, I endepi- 
voured to procure firom the somnolent stewaitl «ome 
covdiai stimulant to cheer^l mght thoughts. Faihngin 
this, Icialnsfly, yea, even coldly, awaited the approach ^isf 
dawn. For a description of this phenomenon to I^cm- 
doners, I beg te rder them to licensed novel-writers : I 
had seen many, buft none had ever struck me so forcibly. 
The ^ist uppearance of the sun was similar te the dome 
^ a wosquey glowing with a roseate hue ; and beneath 
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t¥f h^ysi tbft liDmi«aji7, but sepiurati^ fipm it, was 9^ 
oblong iQltss of the sftQie colour lyi9g on ike oo^n 
hfOfi&mim tb^Y adQ^oAod tb« fonnv UiHto4» and the 

. We now appnoa^hed the dwarfiah, ipboffpitable-looking 
ahoiea of Hdland, ^nd miujl^ our way through three di^ 
tiiict miMMi of %» vbi^h, lik^ a .coast^guaid, seemed to 
^jite^ tlM lfai?4 oi YHHteps $Pom a kindired atmospherf. 
My ppirits ^ij^llened wjtth the brightening of the sun ; 
^atk hanog ycfcissh^sd myself by my cuslomary aUutions 
jmmI # hiMty cup ipf Moph^ I h&Blced again ui its e»r}y 
rays, and shook off the r^oiainii^g viestiges of a sleepl^BS 
night. One by p^e, the xlrowpy and unre^reriied wooers 
of s|i »€ f f!t^ faw their bested nesjtey and msdie their 
S f 9fK^ V 9 »fie W the docks smidat the spl^shings siid 
§elsiMsl^j|l^ of <he jnats ^ehiimbjBnnaids, who wece makvig 
the fmmi cmnforkMa. The hoarse voices iof the crew 
of di« yJMrb^^^ jus^ ImilM us ii| tioie to prj^ent our 
I^Mmg OFcr thiur liMsklsss Outob bodies, 

j^ BQ^Ixy-fiiGed, i9r^€is<therrbeaten, sturdy little Dutch 
^i^agf^ Ipqpedr— siej^jaajly k^^psd on board, and volubly 
fi^ }b» moniing's faliMAtipu^ to the captain 3 but though 
iilfSf^ wfis ^9 Ught ^ 2^ l^iMighi^ eye" as weU as jja his 
hM^eped ^pe, he u^piM^tied the lidings that it woidd be 
irapOPSPWp to prQf)«^ \o Rotterdsff^ for many hotiurs, ^ 
thepas99ge:hy JS^rfey^e, or Br^il, was not possible % yi]^t 
ci water. Sailors are seldom deficient in presence of 
^iMnd: ^ir worthy <;sfitaii?i de^mpted to defeat this 
ishsltow ibricdk of Neptui^«iS^ gpve the necesssry orders 
foPT'fijCocQsdiiig vpundiby {ielyoetsluys. Having been the 
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Oi^er roady I was pleased at this *' untowaitl ev€Sit ;" 
but the fact of having to steam it farther by some seores 
of miles seemed a terrible infliction to some of my felloiv- 
travellers, and not the least so to my retired Irish officer, 
who, though decidedly not sea-sick, disliked water tm ain- 
cerely as the veriest boon companion* 

Nearing shore we had opportunities of surveying the 
Dutch coast, the greater part of which is beneath notice, 
being below the level of the ocean, protected from its ill- 
Bature by the mounds which nature or Dutchmen provi- 
dentially cast up for the safety of sundry villages^ whose 
existence is hinted at by the tops of spires curiously 
peepng above the horizon of sand-hills. 

Passing the isolated districts of Schouwen and Gku-ee, 
divided by arms .-of the sea and sand-banks^ the vessel 
entered the mout^ of the Flakkee, or Haringvliet, an 
ample river, bounded on either side by the pecuHar but 
not unpkasing features of a Dutch marine landscape. 
There is a calm in this spedes of scenery, which forcibly 
strikes the traveller who has visited more romantic regions. 
The small features of the country intersected by lines of 
dwarf trees, the air of neatness and prosperity, the 
dmihng verdure, and the picturesque vessels wending, 
slowly but steadily, their watery way, contribute to the 
formation of a picture which, although a cabinet pro- 
duction, breathes in every line the hand of the Great 
Master. 

The vessel stopped a short time at Helvoetsluys, where 
66me government officers came on board as quietly as 
though they were doing business on their own account. 
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and not a» pabHc funetionariet. I luiTe observed that 
the Dutch are too Bensibk to be ostentatiotts, and too 
bosy to be knpertinent. 

On taming np one of the channelii to the left our huge 
yessel got agrauiid, and ftfter lyin^ acrom the stream, 
which it completely occupied, and having been subjected 
to various manoeuvres, we were again afloat, to expe- 
rience a similar accident. Having escaped the '' dangers 
of Uie sea,'^ we laughed away fresh-water evils; and 
after passing within sight of Dordrecht, we pursued our 
course past the spiritucd attractions of Schiedam to Rot- 
terdam, where we arrived at one o'clock 

The Boompjes, or Boom^s, is not unlike Cheyne Walk, 
Chelsea, except that it is infinitely more imposing. The 
houses are of noble proportions, and generally ornamented 
with sumptuous wrought-iron railings and elevated orna- 
mental doors. 

Shouldering our knapsackS) we lightly stepped on the 
watery soil of the Batavi, and proceeded to the Custom 
House near the landing-place on the quay. 
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CHAPTER II. 



Custom House ^^ Passport AtUkorities -r' Cathedral — 
New Town Hallp National Architecture — ToJbk 
d^hSte — Vegetable Luxury — Delft — New Church—; 
Tomb of William I.—Old Church— Tlie Hague. 



Distance from Rotterdam to Delft, 9 nsiles. 

Do. from Delft to the Hague, 5 miles. 

Utaal fare by Treksdmyt, in four hours, 12 sci?«rB, 
QbjVtsof Interest at Delft—Arsenal, W^X9!lPy 3chool, 014 QJbttJC(fr« 

New Church, Prinsenhof, Stadthuis. 
Hotels— The Doelen, Town Hotel, &c 

At the Ha|;iie— The Museum, Palaee indie Wood, Paloees of the 
King, Prinpe jof Orange, and Prince Frederick, the Binnenhe^ 
Royal Library, Cabinet of Medals, Cannon Foundry, Theatre, 
Town Han, St. James's Chnrdi, the New Church, Schev^ng, 
or Scbereniogen. 
Hotels — Marshal Turenne, the two Doelens, Golden lAi9ti ^c. 



UW ' 



Ih a bafn warduwuBe were cipwds ef uneasy la*aYelki« 
awaiting the £aX of the fanetionary, whoae xmmaom 
office it is to disturb the complacency of the fair sex by 
foul suspicions, and to excite the ire of males by being in 
authority over them. Advantage the 2nd of knapsacks ! 
With an incredulous eye the man in office asked if that 
were aU our lu^age ; and P9 hean^g this startling fact 
confirmed, he smilingly permitted us to depart, to the ex- 
ceeding envy of the victims of baggage-waggons, male and 
female, native and foreign. 

Our passports had previously been deposited in an 
unpretending box of an office at a little distance be- 
yond the Custom House, on the quay. Thither I re- 
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paired to obtain these important documents, which I 
discovered in the hands of an inquisitive couple, who 
were leisurely surveying the manifold permits, discust- 
tng at the same time ht^ basins of smoking porridge, 
the fbrat course of llteir official repast. It appeared 
that I could not obtain them immediately,- whether be* 
cause these hungry employks were yielding to their lower 
nature, or from weightier state regulations, I leave others 
10 guess. ^ I at length prevailed upon the two sexes con- 
cerned to relincfnish^ny passports, ^ signed, sealed, and 
delivered,^* in consideration of certain reasons palmed off 
on ^ occasion, with more profit to then than lo myself. 

On theqvay are two of the ^rst hotels in Rotterdam, 
the New Bath Hotel and the Hotd des Fays Bas. With 
a ksapsack feeling we avoided the attractions of &idi«on, 
and modesdy took our way to the New Ixmdon Hotel, 
formerly the Boar's Head, under the guidance of a fellow- 
passenger, an iigveeable lawyer of Amsterdam, who pro- 
posed favouring us with his oompaoy to the Hague, 
whitha we intended joumeyifig in the afternoon. 

Deposkingour knapsacks ait ^e hotel, we sallied forth to 
'mm^the lions ; tny ^rst impvessiona having been ab- 
stnwied by a former visit, I was hit to enjoy the newly- 
excited ideas of my English oompanions. What with 
gable-ends and elanting houses, interminable^anais, and 
industrions doga, our eyes were fully x>ecupied whilst 
perambuMng this picturesque city. 

The Cathedral of St. Lawrence is the only eociestaoticai 
^ifice •deserving attention. The organ is coneidered 
«iqperior to t^t of Haerlem. 1^ nave is separated 
irom the choir by a beautifully executed brass balustrade. 
This ornament evidenUy belongs to that period of refine^ 
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ment in certain manufiftctures, whai almost every house 
hi Rotterdam, Amsterdam, and most of the principal 
Dutch cities, was guarded from the assaults of bipeds 
and quadrupeds by railings of such beauty, that the 
charms of our own cast-iron elaborate patterns fade 
before them : the former have all the sharpness and ec- 
centricity of individual manual labour, while the latter 
bear the stamp of mechanical stifiPoess and precision. 

The whole character of a Dutch house is that of wealth, 
neatness, and comfort united : these brick mansions are 
fescued from the ignominy attendant upon dead walls, 
by small square perforations and baby-house doors. 
But to continue my rounds. — We passed Jthe New Town 
Hall, which rudely arrests the attention by a large portico 
of six Ionic pillars, the pediment of which is surmounted 
by a peristyle, and ornamented with statues. Having 
been impelled by a sense of justice to express my satis- 
£ACtion at the older mansions, I am tempted by the 
same spirit to laugh outright at this specimen of the lu- 
dicrous in modem architecture. The whole style is 
vulgar, and the clumsy statues are, notwithstanding their 
elevation, beneath criticism : it would have been well, in- 
deed, if the sculptor had prudently resolved upon placing 
them far above the assaults of (tended taste. 
•* I know of no greater civil insult, save an attack on the 
liberty of the subject, than the erection of edifices which 
must descend to posterity as so many libels on the taste 
of the age in which thej were constructed. Few 
governors condescend to feel that the embellishment of 
a metropolis or important town is a national a&ir. 
Whcii the petty tool of power, and- c^n the brief poten- 
tate himself, who inflicts on his country an evil of th^ 
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descriptioD) lie mii^)^ with equal might in the all-com- 
mingling diiBt, the nation remains a living image, and 
pays the. debt mcunred by corruption and tolly. Had 
Russia followed a restrictiYe code of narrow policy; had 
the founders of the metropolis of that empire been swayed 
by fialse yiews, St. Petersburg would in all probabihty 
be an unsightly mass of Russian designs, instead of 
rearing its noble head in the pride of Italian splendour. 
Now .that models ha?e been obtained, the genius of that 
country may expand : it has now a better field for exer- 
tion than it could possibly have discovered amidst the 
puerile conceits of barbarian architects. 

Under an arbitrary government, the most gorgeous 
edifices may be reared at the nod of the sovereign; but 
one of the few evils of a form of government like our 
own is, that so much prudence, so much intrigue, so 
much, in fact, of every counteracting influence is exer- 
cised, that if, indeed, the right architect be chosen, his 
design is crippled for want of funds, and his taste is 
annulled by' the capricious dictates of ignorance. Im- 
proved we ec ftfciuly mr&; b«t madi' remains to be rescued 
from corruption before architecture shall become a na- 
tional object. While we have legislators like the late 
Member for Oldham, who prided himself upon never 
having been within the walls of the British Museum, we 
shall have very little reason to smile at the Town Hall 
of Rotterdam. 

. Pursuing our walk, we passed the brazen statue of the 
modest £rasmus ; and, proceeding to the farther end of 
the Boompjes, took a distant view of the Arsenal. 

Our leave of absence having expired, we repaired in 
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all haste to the table d'hote^ fully prepa;red to do jui^tice 
^ omr first continental repast. After the soup, the waiter 
baoded. a plate to one of my oomp^ons, whQ> with 
most amusing surprise and eonstemation, rejected the. 
parofikred dainty, exclaiming, ^' Confound the fellow ! Pm 
not; going to eat peas with the shells on !" Pe^s in their 
coat» they were, suie enough ; so, with an immense eom^ 
mand of muscle, and waiving all vegetahle prejudices, I 
ccmimenced an attack upon these full-dressed foreigners, 
and managed to prove to the surrounding Dutchmen that 
one Englishman, at least, covdd venture upon peas with 
their shells. You may run down the morality of nations 
with impunity, hut respect their food« 

Having dispatched our Schiedam, paid our hillj 
amounting to one florin, eleven stivers eacb> and com* 
plimented the pretty hostess on her table d*k6te — peas 
unshelled included — we mounted the voiture d^ occasion 
which we had hired to take us to the Hague, and at 
half<*pa8t four bade adieu to the slantindicular houses^oif 
Rotterdam, and to its amphibious inhabitants. 

Travelling in Holland» as far as the mere roulage is 
concerned, is very agreeable ; for the roads are smooth^ 
and generally strewn with a bed of fine sand, partly pro- 
ceeding from the friction ags^inst the small bricks with 
whidi they are occasionally paved. The dust, however, 
unlike its more volatile neighbour in Germany, rises only 
to the height of a couple of feet, and then returns " dust 
to dust.*' 

We halted a short time at Delft, and paid a visit ^ 
the church, in the principal square, where repose th$ 
ashes of William I. of Orange, who was shot by Geraerts 
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in 1684. A noble monnmeot hai been raised over bit 
jnemains ; it i« a medley of marble and bromse— columna 
and statues — a king and a dog. The latter deserved a 
monument ; for^ as in death he faithfully reposes by bis 
teaster's aide, so in life he several times shielded bim 
fiom imminent danger. Too often the fiUse tombatone 
bears a double burthen of material weight and peijury 
on the remains of one whose character should be inter" 
xnreted by the reverse of the fulsome inscription ; while 
the fidelity of the Inrute creation meets with an occasional 
scanty memento. 

We were at first inclined to take off our hats on 
entoringy but were deterred by personal considerap 
tionsy and recollected that it is not so heinous an 
<^nce in Holland as elsewhere to remain covered in a 
place of worship. The Dutch are rational, even in ma^ 
ten of religion : it was the fault of their ancestors that 
they built chilly cathedrals ; the modems, bowevery are 
resolved it shall be no fault of theirs if visitors to their 
churches catch their death of cold, for want of head-coverr 
ing, in these asylums for the dead, and yawning recep^ 
tacles fiur the bare-headed living. Yet neither the Quakers 
nor the Dutch are behind their neighbours in praotLeal 
morality. 

But to return fi^mi my wonted rambling. Besides the 
other attractions of this superb tomb is a bronze figure 
of Fame* supported on one leg, the enormous weight of 
which is said to be about 3000 lbs. I was at first 
inclined to doubt this assertion ; but I recollected that 
there are many in the world to vouch for the overpower^ 
ing weight of Fame. 

This handsome monument accords but ill with the de- 
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fiolate look of the whitewashed walls — the result of a be- 
setting sin of most deans and chapters throughout Hol- 
land. The tomb of Grotius, the ancestor of the respected 
Member for the city of London, (who perhaps pines for 
want of his Latin termination,) will be interesting to all 
who respect learning. A child, bearing an inverted torch, 
mourns over the sage, whose effigy is represented in a 
medallion. 

The view from the steeple is extensive ; but, like the 
harmonious chapter of life, the best prospects are in the 
distance* The only peculiarity in the exterior of this edi- 
fice is, that the bells, doubtless for some ofifence against 
the laws of harmony, have been dislodged from their legal 
station, and are sullenly hanging outside the belfry win- 
dow. Near these disgraced frmctionaries is a machine 
purporting to be a telegraph ; one, indeed, rather common 
in Holland, but of whose nature I am profoundly ignorant. 

The other church — the old one, I believe — presents to 
the architectural eye some rich tracery ; to the nautical 
eye, the tomb of Van Tromp ; and to the mercantile 
eye, the sacristan waiting to be paid. The basso-relievo 
upon the tomb of the English-threshing admiral, by V. 
der Hulst, is worthy of notice from the rarity of the sub- 
ject—the defeat of an English fleet. 

Passing the building (now barracks) in which the 
Prince of Orange was murdered, we walked along the 
canal, under the shady trees, to the farther end of the 
town, and rejoined our carriage. — Arrived at the Hague, 
we drove to' the Golden Lion hotel, near the Museum, 
and bade adieu to our Amsterdam acquaintance, with 
the promise of a speedy visit to him in the capital. 
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CHAPTER III. 



The HaguerrrSesidence of the Court — The Houty or 
Wood — Inquiries y, and unexpected Answer — Royalty 
questioned-^Palace in the Wood — Japanese Rooms 
and Orange Saloon — Royal Museum — Forced En- 
trance and Dialogue — Curiosities — Picture Gallery. 



From the Hague to the Pitline in the Wood, half a league. 



I NKvsR yet could r^(XMrd my finn geographical belief as 
to the positive, comparatiye, or general beauty and size 
of any city in Christendom. The Hague may be larger 
than Leyden, or j^aerlemthan Utrecht, and I be none 
the wiser. My mind retains more details than sums 
total. If I have, however, an idea on the subject of the 
Hague, it is that of an extensive, well-built town, with 
somewhat fewer canals than either Rotterdam or the 
capital. It has the advantage of being the occasional 
residence of the Court, an event which, in despite of the 
stream of extravagance and affectation necessarily at- 
tendant upon it, gives a decided stimulus to amusement 
and commerce. It must have derived additional pro- 
sperity from the evacuation of the former southern capital 
by the Ruler of the Orange merchants ; and, to say the 
truth, it has a much more comfortable look than the 
desolate capital of Leopold, still bleeding from its revo- 
lutionary wounds. 



22 THE WOOD — INQUIRY. 

The principal features of the Hague are the Palace in 
the Wood and the Museum, both of which are exceed- 
ingfy interesting objects. The walk to the palace is 
extremely agreeable. The road lies through the wood, 
which appears to be a considerable pet with the Haguers, 
who would doubtless resent any attack upon its dense 
foliage with a remnant of the spirit which formerly ani- 
mated the De Witt mob. Here and there amidst its 
shady recesses are snug cafes^ where the denizens of the 
town repose from their mercantile fatigues, indulging in 
soothing reflections on the obstinacy of their sovereign, 
and the probable rise in the price of tobacco. 

Avoiding the dusty high road which traverses the 
wood, we plunged into a sequestered path to the right, 
and were speedily lost in the labyrinth which lay deep- 
ening before us. I shortly espied a smiling damsel trip- 
ping merrily along, her dark path illumined by cheering 
thoughts of Dutch love and civil matrimony. I accosted 
her in French, requesting to be directed by so charming 
a guide to the object of our search. She shrugged her 
rotund shoulders, and rounded her jovial physiognomy 
into a smile ; and, following her example, we conjured 
up incomprehensible shrugs and smiles, confessing mu- 
tual ignorance, — she of what I wanted, and I of what 
she replied. I looked in her eyes, and thought it strange 
that two beings formed on the same principle, with a 
host of properties, qualities, thoughts, and sensations in 
common, should thus be debarred from exchanging ideas 
— particularly such innocent ones as those connected 
with erratic travellers and the right road. As a last 
resource, I mustered the slender stock of German of 
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which I was (not) tnaster; and, with a feeling of 
triumph at having two strings to my bow, muttered a 
request in what I considered German accommodated to 
Dutch organs, in the same strain as the unsuccessM 
attempt at Ghiltic inquiry. The same good-himioured 
shrug and smile again rewarded my pro6ciency in living 
languages ; and, to crown all, the little damsel yielded 
to the power of a laugh which had been considerably 
disturbing her attempted decorum. Having recovered 
from her amusement, she again addressed me, but infi- 
nitely more to my surprise ; for my ^wu native EngUsh, 
shghtly punished, tripped most musically from her laugh- 
ing lips. 

« Shall you speak English, Sir P" 

'* Most assuredly 1 shali^ my dear," replied I, laugh- 
ing in my turn. *' Why, what a deal of trouble might 
have been saved, had I but been able to guess that your 
chartading lips could thus honour our language." 

Smiling, bowing, and curtseying became the order of 
the day; and what with our agreeable surprise, and 
male and ^male innocent coquetry, the required direc- 
tions were doubtless neither accurately delivered nor 
accurately received. As she came so she went, with a 
light step and smiling face ; and I hope all will believe 
that when distance had separated us, and our looks oc- 
casionally met as we turned back to survey the path, 
such collision was the result of mere accident. 

Those who have wandered in the trackless forests of 
the New World have a just right to smile at our bewil- 
derments in the wood at the Hague ; but I arrogate to 
myseif a decided superiority of adventurous feeling over 
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those pitiable tourists who feel the soil of a country on 
the soft rugs of their carriages, and breathe the atmos- 
phere of a land within four well-cushioned walls. I 
will not give the dimensions of the wood, lest I destroy 
the prestige in favour of my perseverance. 

We were once again driven to ask our way to this en- 
chanted residence, and, from a variety of circumstances, 
I have every reason to believe it was his .Dutch Majesty 
himself who favoured me with an answer to my question. 
I had seen him before ; but on this occasion, being intent 
upon the object of my pursuit, I bestowed little attention 
beyond the customary civilities on asking for information ; 
besides which, as I have had the honour of beholding 
upwards of thirty sovereigns, my loyal curiosity was con- 
siderably deadened. All I can say, therefore, is, that 
the descendant of all the Stadtholders is by no means a 
cheerful-looking personage. 

Following his kingly directions, we at length got a 
glimpse of the object of our search, and, crossing a 
bridge, entered the gates of the court-yard of the Palace 
in the Wood. The exterior of this edifice has nothing 
remarkable to plead for itself : it is on a par with some 
of our old English gentlemen's seats, and far, very far, 
from deserving comparison with our aristocratic palaces. 
It is, however, as nice a box as a monarch need desire 
for repose, after the hot work of interchanging protocols. 
By an arrogant impetus, perhaps peculiar to ourselves, 
we boldly ascended the handsome steps which conduct 
to the front door ; and having vainly attempted to gain 
admittance, we resumed a becoming humility, and gently 
tinkled at a side door to the right of the royal entrance. 
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The apartments of this casa de campo are neatly fur- 
nished, without offering -any particular characteristics of 
royalty, save the Japanese rooms, which are decorated 
in very beautiful style. The walls are hung with exqui- 
site embroidery, representing foliage and birds of the 
richest plumage, raised from the satin ground. These 
beautiful specimens of handicraft were presented to the 
Queen of Holland by the Grovemor of Batavia, as I 
had been informed on my last visit; or from the Em- 
peror of Japan to the King, as stated by our cicerone on 
the present occasion. But I must quit these more lady- 
like beauties, to do justice to the Orange Hall, or Painted 
Saloon. 

This large apartment is covered with works of art, 
which are painted on the walls : there are forty produc- 
tions, from the pencils of nine painters, directed by the 
magician of the gorgeous hues — Rubens. 

The first sight of this noble gallery, and the after con- 
templation of its varied tales, alike oppress the mind of 
the artist. The harmony of the general design, and the 
comparative equality of the execution of the pictures, 
charm the eye, which wanders at a loss where to per- 
mit the judgment to begin the interpretation of these 
mystic and glowing signs. 

The entrance-door represents Hercules and Pallas 
opening the portal to peace. This is, perhaps, the 
feebest of all, and has rather a meagre appearance To 
the left is the Birth of the Prince Frederick Henry, by 
Everdingen, above which is Aurora faithfully performing 
the duties of her light office. To the right are the Muses, 

c 
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by Lievens. In one of the dark corners is the Education 
of the Prince, and his Initiation in the Mischief of War, 
by Zeegers. 

The Procession of the Standard is by Brey. On the 
other dark side are the Trophies taken from Mendoza^ 
the Spanish General, also by Brey. Next to it is Vulcan 
and the Cyclops, a fine bit, by Rubens. On the other 
side of the Hall is the Spouse of Vulcan, partly by Rubens ; 
and over the windows the Marriage of the Prince,, by 
Honthorst, opposite to which is his Election as Stadt- 
holder, by Van Thulden. To the left is the Brazilian Of- 
ferings, by Zoutman ; next to which is a Sacrifice to Jnr 
piter, by Grebber. Opposite to the latter is the Jubilee, 
by Van Thulden ; and Spanish Captives, by the same 
artist, who died before he had completed this piece. Be* 
tween the pillars are four Nassau heralds, the one to the 
right of the large picture being a portrait of Rubeos. 
Above are small medallions of victories. 

The large piece to the left of the entrance is the Tri- 
umphal Entry of the Prince into Bois le Due, by Jor- 
daens : this painting is on canvass. To the left of this 
gorgeous picture are portraits of the Wife and Daughtei 
of the Prince, by Honthorst ; and above, the Prince, by 
Zoutman. To the right is Charles I. of England, by 
Everdingen ; below which is a procession. To the right 
of the windows at the top are the Great Elector of Bran* 
denberg and the Daughter of Frederick Henry. Opposite 
is the arrival of Charles I. with Marie; below which i» 
Time punishing Wickedness, a bright bit by Rubens. 
Over the large piece by Jordaens is the Death of the 
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Prince, by Grebber ; by whom also is the portrait in the 
lantern, representing Amelia of Solmes, the widow of the 
Prince, who erected this mansion for her residence. This 
splendid Hall was constructed and decorated to comme- 
morate the termination of hostilities between Spain and 
Holland. 

The Museum is contained in a building called the 
Hotel Maurice, • near the Binnenhof, and the piece of 
water the Vivier. Admission to it is obtained every day 
in the week except Thursdays and Saturdays, by means 
of a ticket, which is easily procured. 

Not having had time to set on foot the necessary in- 
quiries, I was forced to rely on the politeness of the 
keeper of the institution to admit my party without the 
usual formality. He very considerately acceded to my 
request, but with business-like punctilio assured me that 
although he was willing to depart from the lawful track 
in this instance, he desired that it might not be considered 
as a precedent. No sooner had he disencumbered his 
conscience of this oracular declaration than his faithfiil, 
but occasionally pliant spirit received a fresh assault. 
In the Hall were heard loud voices, evidently proceeding 
fit)m individuals at issue upon some important question. 
From the unpleasant elevation and sharpness of the one 
and the imperturbable dogmatism of the other, I had no 
difficulty in settling that France had declared war upon 
Holland. As the^delegate from the former country pushed 
his way towards the apartment in which we had just 
finished pleading our cause, I guessed, from the obtrusive 
rudeness of his manner, that he was in the wrong. The 
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unpretending keeper met him in his career of rebellian 
by a simple question, whence arose a conversation* 
Avez vous un billet, monsieur ?" 
Ma foi, non ; je ne savais pas que cela etait neces* 
saire I" 

" Oui, monsieur, il I'est. 

" Dam ! c'est ennuyeux ; chez nous-on volt la galerie 
magnifique du Louvre sans billeft — on y entre sans fa^on."' 

I was tempted to tell him that he had certainly entered 
the Museum at the Hague sans fa^on ; but the old keeper 
calmly replied — 

" Mais, monsieur, vous n'^tes pas ici k Paris, et k la 
Haye il faut se conformer aux lois Hollandaises." 

This sage advice was lost on the half monkey, half 
tiger being, who still bullied, and, as the Persians would 
say, upheld with a dirty hand the cause of the Louvre 
and free i^mission, until I could resist no longer, and 
lan myself into the thick of the fight, addressing the 
mouthing Gaul as follows — 

" Monsieur, il est bien vrai que vous avez au Louvre 
une galerie superbe, mal eclairt^, mais c'est egal ; mais 
monsieur, il n'est pas egalement vrai qu'on y entre sans 
difficult^ tous les jours." 

** Mais, oui, monsieur," retorted the flippant one. 

" Pardon, monsieur," rejoined I with gravity, " vous 
savez aussi bien que moi que les Parisienn n*y entrent 
qu'une fois par Semaine, le Dimanche, et alors ils se 
trainent d'un bout a Pautre sous les yeux d*une foule de 
gardiens. II est vrai que les etrangers ont le privilege 
d'y entrer tous les jours, Samedi exceptt^, par moyen de 
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leuTS passeports. Ici, monsieur, k la Have qui que ce 
soit, natif ou Stranger, a le droit d'y venir, pourvu qu'il 
ait un billet, qui est facile k obtenir. Monsieur, je vous 
fialue." 

So saying, I left him, somewhat abashed, and presently 
liad the satisfaction of hearing him, in the most conciHat- 
ing tone of a Parisian petit mattre, sohcit permission 
" to view the beautiful gallery of the Hague." 

I have observed Englishmen in similar circumstances ; 
and they have been quite as loth to give up the point as 
Frenchmen ; -but after silently conferring with each other 
by significant looks, have proceeded upon their knowledge 
of human nature to bring forward reasons from the 
depths of their purses, which, without hvirting national 
vanity, eloquently appeal to individual prejudices. The 
Frenchman's amour propre suppUes him "v^th noisy, and 
ojfien unsuccessful reasons, while the philosophy of Eng- 
land, drawn from the college of loyal impressions — the 
Mint, effects a silent revolution in the most stubborn 
hearts. Some may feel disposed to term the former the 
influence of reason, and stigmatize the latter as bribery. 
I suspect that the tongues of such are weightier than 
their purses. 

Owing to this perverse Frenchman, we were for some 
time prevented exploring the Chinese and Japanese 
Museum, which occupies five rooms of the ground floor 
of the edifice. Although by no means a splendid mu- 
seum, it contains many curious relics. 

Without discussing the merits of the various Ching- 
Chi-Nang-Fo eccentricities, I will proceed to the objects 
more interesting to the unscientific observer. The first. 
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with some, may probably be the elaborately finished 
inodel of a Dutch house, made for the Muscovite Peter, 
"whereby he might infuse notions of comfort and decency 
into the minds of his fellow-barbarians. This toy was 
refused the honour of being the origin of Russian civiliz- 
ation, the economical Czar not deeming it prudent to 
take it at the estimated value, 30,000 florins, or about 
2625/. 

- Objects of a more classical and historical nature 
are displayed in some of the other rooms, such as the 
suit of armour of Admiral de Ruyter ; the clothes in which 
William I. was assassinated,' the ball which killed him, 
and a piece of shattered bone extracted from this unfbr^ 
tunate founder of Batavian liberty. The patriot will 
not view without emotion one of the most unimportant- 
looking trophies of the Museum : it is the wooden ball 
corded with the heads of the nails driven in by the 
confederates at their covenant against the merciless 
Duke of Alva, of execrated memory. In how small a 
compass are enregistered the simple oaths of fidelity 
of some of the noblest of earth's patriots! Would to 
heaven such a calendar of devotion could announce the 
fall of the barbarian manacles from the fettered form 
of unhappy Poland ! But the Warsaw denunciation is 
the herald of that most effectual of all revolutions^ by 
Which time hurls the mighty wicked to the dust, and 
raises the lowly unto power. Humble ball, with thy 
iron oaths, thou art pregnant with a deep moral and a 
glorious example ! The chair occupied by Bamevelt in 
prison comes also to appeal forcibly against tyranny. .... 
If ! stop longer in this Museum, I shall rush forth into 
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the liighways JEind byeways of the Hague preaching a 
crusade against the abuse of power, whether regal, aris- 
tocratical, democratical, or ragamuffinical f 

Ascending the staircase from the Hall, we entered 
the Picture Gallery, which consists of seven rooms and 
a cabinet In obedience to that clamorous annotator on 
exhibition catalogues, the vox populi, we paid our first 
respects, like true Britons, to Paul Potter's celebrated 
symbol of the freemen of Albion, or, in other words, his 
Dutch John Bull. It is, as every one knows, a noble 
production. The execution is somewhat harsh when 
viewed near, but, as none but artists have a right to 
«mell out the merits of a picture, or to apply their tex- 
ture-loving fingers, carefully moistened, to pet comers, it 
behoves all to retire to at least twice the length of the 
canvass before they venture upon an Ah ! of wonder, or 
an Oh I of disappointment. The details are admirably 
pencilled, and even the sheet of gloom hung up for a 
«ky harmonizes by degrees with the tawny animal, the 
stunted tree, and the quiet landscape. 

But, to my mind, the finest picture in the collection is 
the Dissection, by Rembrandt, which has been removed 
frY)m Amsterdam, where it was deposited in an obscure 
tower. The golden light and the transparent shade of 
this admirable picture remove all sense of gloom from its 
deep tone, while the humane treatment of the subject 
dispels a feeling of disgust at the otherwise repulsive in- 
cident. The corpse is less an image of death than a 
vehicle of colour; it adjusts the equilibrium of warmth 
and coolness, and supplies a focus of brilliancy which 
irradiates the whole scene. The heads of the attendant 
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professors are exquisitely painted ; they beam with Kfe 
and intelligence, and are^ grouped with the beautiful 
variety displayed by Nature in all her compositions. 

Amongst the numerous productions which grace the 
collection are, Simeon and the Infant Jesus, by Rem- 
brandt ; a curious head of Juno on a gilt ground, by 
Rafiael ; a beautiful interior, by Gerard Dow ; a portrait 
of Paur Potter; a very curious production from the joint 
pencils of Rubens and Breugel, who have introduced us 
to Adam and Eve in Paradise, the originals of mankind 
being indebted to Rubens for their forms, and the scene 
of their happiness being spread with verdiure by Breugel. 
This partnership in painting is morally impossible if the 
two artists aspre to equal power ; but if the practitioner 
in the minor branch be wilHng to subdue his claims in 
favoiu" of the nobler portion, a very extraordinary pro- 
duction may be the result. My own taste is in favour 
of undivided honours. I love to trace the operations of 
one mind — to behold its successful struggles with dif- 
ficulties, and to revel in the completion of an uniform 
plan. Besides these are, a bold portrait of the Confes- 
sor of Rubens ; a fine picture of game, by Weenix ; and 
in the small cabinet, portraits of two of Rubens' wives, 
and a candlelight piece. There are some interesting 
portraits by Holbein, who must in his day have been the 
bugbear of all the antiquated coquettes of the court ; for 
not a defect of the most unimportant size escaped his 
microscopic vision. There are some specimens of the 
modern Dutch historical school, but as I have an innate 
detestation of the maudlin, frigid classicality of all schools 
trenching on the David principles, I cannot afiford to 
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l)e8tow a word on them. I am fully convinded that an 
ardst who pollutes his dawning energies by the worship 
of this unnatural school. will only rise in bathos as he 
increases in power of pencil. Deficient as is the English 
school in academical propriety and correctness, it has 
within itself the germs of deep feeling and original power. 
One WiJkie is worth a host of Davids, even as in the 
glorious realms of poetry one resplendent Shakspeare 
<lims the lustre of a thousand refined Racines. 



CHAPTER IV. 



Lion Hunting — Walk to Scheveningen — Its changed 
Appearance — BaJtking Machines — King of War tern- 
burg — New Bath House — Trekschuyt to Leyden— 
Pleasures of Trekschuyis — The Dutch Rhine — L&j- 
den — Plaats Royal, 

Distance from the Hague to Schevenmgen 2 miles. 

Do. to Leyden 11 miles. 

Fare by Trekschuyt, 13 stivers ; by Diligence, Ifl. 35 cents. 

Distance from Leyden to Catwyk 5 miles. 

Objects of Interest in Leyden — ^The eplendid Street in which the 
Town Hall is situated ; Pictures in Town Hall^ Castle of AI- 
tenburg ; Church of St. Peter, and Monument of Boerhaave ; 
Church of Notre Dame ; New Ghurch and St. Pancras ; the 
University, Museums^ and Botanical Oarden ; the Rapenburg. 
Hotels— The Gulden Ball (Goude Bal) ; Smitz' Amsterdam Town 
Hall (Stadthuis van Amsterdam) ; Gelderland Arms (Wapeu 
van Geldeiland) ; the Star, the Sun^ the Plaats Royal, &c. 

After perambulating the town till we were suflficiently 
fatigued to authorize a retreat, we retired to our hotel with 

c3 
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a confused mass of cliurches and palaces, straats and 
graclits, hofs and houts, mingled in hopeless confusion. 
Amidst these floating ideas I distinguished the wide- 
jipre^ing courts of the old palace, the picturesque Vivier 
platz, the spacious Voorhout and its noble mansions, the 
unattractive facade of the Heir Apparent's hotel, and the 
noble elevation of the palace of Prince Frederick. 

I should have stated previously, that before this exhi- 
bition-hunting portion of our day, we had paid an ante- 
breakiast visit to the neighbouring village of Scheveningeu 
or Scheveling. This sea-bathing resort is at about two 
miles' distance from the Hague, and the road lies through 
an agreeable wood, which is mor6 calculated to shield the 
traveller from the inoffensive sun of Holland than from 
the fogs of the neighbouring sea-coast, which come lei- 
surely (like everything in the country) creeping up the 
avenue. On the road the king's palace in the Hoog 
Straat may be surveyed, should the traveller be curious 
in such matters. The road then lies along the Nord 
Einde over the Scheveningeu bridge into the wood, to 
enter which the tax of a stiver is levied. 

At the end of the avenue is the fishing town of Scheve- 
ningeu, celebrated as the spot where William I. landed 
on his native soil after twenty years' absence. It ap- 
peared to me wonderfully changed since my last visit in 
1825. It had at that time all the humility of an unpre- 
tending fishing town, known only for its one historical 
association, and possessing no earthly attraction but its 
little fleet of fishing-boats and its purveyors of shell- 
formed figures. 

On entering this ci-devani village^ I was struck with 
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its alter^ appearance. The spirit of aristocracy per- 
vaded its once tranquil domain, and some innovating 
genias appeared to have imported from Germany the very 
stone and cement of a badhaus and Cursaalf which 
now rear a lofty front on the former insipid line of sand- 
hills stretching from the village church along the western 
frontier of this land of waters. Those who wish to avoid 
a lengthened knee-deep exciursion through the shingles 
had better proceed by the other road to the New Bath 
House, a handsome edifice for the convenience of the 
bathers : but of that anon. The fishing-boats were all 
out on active service, and their little dusky forms might 
be seen floating about on the distant horizon. 

Hastening to the box office in front of the Bath House, 
we purchased tickets for ten stivers each, marked with the 
number of the machines we were to employ, and trudged 
across the damp sands to our respective sentry-boxes. 
To our surprise we found that instead of being drawn into 
the water, we were destined, after leaving om* apparel in 
the dressing-rooms, to run a considerable distance before 
we should be able to immerse even our feet in the re* 
freshing flood. On my expressing astonishment at this 
inconvenient arrangement, the guide replied to my in- 
quiries respecting some more ample machines which 
stood dose at hand, by two words, billet smd (juilder^ 
Catching his meaning, I posted off with disordered ap- 
parel to the bureau de billets^ and procured fresh tickets 
at an advanced price for a c^z/z^ence-machine, which I 
need hardly say was preferable to the stationary affair. 

While luxuriating in the ocean, I could not help re- 
Iflecting on the little difference man, by all his eccen- 
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tricities of humour and feeling, is able to make |n those 
natural enjoyments which are the birthright of mankind. 
In a theatre or a ball-room, the solitary stranger feels 
alone amidst the crowd, but on the giddy mountain- 
height, or the bracing shore of the ocean, he resumes a 
happier tone of feeling, and once more revels in the 
ecstasy of domestic devotion. Traveller, should, there- 
fore, the busy hum of stranger man fall discordantly on 
thine ear, and thy mind be unable to pierce through ad- 
ventitious differences, retire to the eloquent soHtudes of 
the land, and there regain thy wonted coniposure and 
thy good-will towards thy brother man. 

After the bath we retired to the sumptuous caf^, and 
(ordered breakfast. Whilst lounging on the steps, I was 
struck by the unusual attentions paid to a middle-sized 
elderly gentleman, with a good-humoured expression and 
grey mustaehios. At first I conceived this to be a 
homage paid to beauty, in the shape of two pretty girls 
leaning on his arm ; but I soon found that it resulted 
from no such troubadour feeling, the small personage in 
question being no less than the King of Wurtemburg, 
who, it will be remembered, married the Princess Royal 
of England. 

The Bath House is a handsome edifice, consisting of 
a centre and two wings. The interior arrangements are 
excellent, and there is a fine saloon, commanding a view 
of the sea. Breakfast is charged sixty cents, and the 
table d'h6te is two guilders. We returned to the Hague 
by the more exposed road which leads from the elegant 
back front of the Bath House over a slightly undulating 
moor, to the Lange Voorhout quarter of the town. The 
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rest of the morning was passed as I have already de- 
scribed. If other travellers feel as I do, they will leave 
this agreeable place with regret. 

Afisr the table-d'hi>te we hoisted our knapsacks, and 
went in search of the trekschu3rt to Leyden, which we 
boarded in gallant style, contenting ourselves with the 
roof of the roef, the whole interior being already occupied. 
Unfastening my chair-stick, and lighting my pipe with 
the gravity of a native, I seated myself, and began my 
observations, much to the amusement of the good people 
crowded into the small space around the steersman. With 
the latter I commenced a conversation neither in French 
nor Dutch, but in English ; for having jokingly said to 
him, making a sign as well, *' Give me a light, my good 
fellow," he replied in excellent English, ** Here's one 
at your service, Sir." Rather surprised at his good ac- 
cent, I questioned him, and found that he had served a 
considerable time in the English navy. I also discovered 
that he entertained very wonderful notions of everything 
English. 

Having carried on a running fire of fun and good- 
humour, I suddenly recollected that I had left my slippers 
behind at the Hague ; and as much for the sake of the 
experiment as for the value of these old servants, I dis- 
patched a rough, unsealed pencil-note by a passing trek- 
schuyt to the head-waiter of the Golden Lion at the 
Hague, requestiug him to forward these stray goods the 
next day to the hotel at Leyden. 

Relying on my knowledge of the Dutch character, I 
accepted a wager as to the result of this inquiry ; and 
sure enough, the middle of the next day witnessed the 
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arrival of my slippers and a small bill due to tbe con* 
veyancers. 

The liking I entertain for trekschuyt travelling may 
probably be a defect in my mind ; but there is some- 
thing so calm in gliding through the water at an easy 
rate, that, stretched on the sunny deck with my friendly 
meerschaum and optimist reflections, I am a picture of 
content. Occasionally exchanging a friendly whiff with 
a jovial burgher — the only mutual language between us 
— deaUng in knowing winks and nods with the brawny 
steersman, or cultivating a tender expression with a round- 
faced beauty of eighteen, and smiling respectfully at her 
full-blown mamma : these and a thousand other devices 
of a guileless mood cheer me on my trekschuyt way. 
Impatient spirits complain of its being too slow, and 
rheumatic ones of its being too damp. Not being the 
victim of either disease, I am forced to resign myself to 
the effects of my constitutional cheerfulness. 

Shall I, however, expose my favourite by asserting 
that it proceeds at no greater rate than three or four 
miles an hour? and that on many canals the luggage 
and passengers are shifted from one boat to another 
several times. N'importe ! Vive le trekschuyt ! 

At eleven miles from the Hague, having paid our fare 
of thirteen stivers each, we shouldered our pocket trunks, 
and marched in military order over the drawbridge and 
through the gate into the celebrated town of Leyden, 
which stands in the midst of the fertile tract of land 
called the Rhynland, and tramples on the ancient bed of 
the Rhine. A portion of that river flows through the 
city, and spreads itself by innumerable canals, which 
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attend on Dutch commerce and encourage Dutch doc- 
tors. 

On passing the gate to the right, there is a good hotel, 
kept hy M. Smitz, whence start the various diligences. 
Aa, however, we had been recommended to a modest little 
house, we took a walk farther up the street, and entered 
the Plaats Royal, in the Nord Einde, kept by an elderly 
lady and her daughter. 



CHAPTER V. 



Leyden — Museums — Mummies — Botanical Garden — 
Kapenburg—Toum Hall — Broad Street — National 
Architecture — Castle of Altenhurg — Passports, 



Lbtben is cdebrated for its memorable siege by the 
Spaniards in 1513, and for the heroic defence of its in- 
habitants ; for its university, which, unlike some of more 
aristocratic tendency, imposes no perjiuy-creating oaths 
on those who desire to obtain a national education ; and 
finally, for the fearful explosion of 1807, when, in time 
of peace, a single vessel with gunpowder on board spread 
more mischief than whole fleets have effected in time of 
war. 

It is a fine town, and has some noble streets. That in 
which the Town Hall is situated would do credit to any 
capital, firom its extent and from the imposing style of 
the houses. The Rapenburg, though of a totally different 
character, having a canal in the centre and on either side 



40 MUSEUM OF ANTIQUITIES. 

rows of trees, is also of ample dimensions, and will be 
viewed with melancholy interest as the scene of the fear- 
ful explosion to which I have just alluded. 

Ill or well, our destiny, shaped by the tyrant Time, 
commanded us, on pain of being deemed sorry travellers, 
to leave as few comers of our hiding-places unexplored 
as we conscientiously could ; so, yielding to our ever-re- 
curring fate, we sallied forth from our humble abode, and 
did, as many wiser men have done before us, in similar 
cases, without a guide ; that is, we followed the breath 
which escaped from our anxious bosoms up the first street 
which we beheld, and, by dint of some few tortuous in- 
qtiiries and feebly-understood answers, we halted before 
the door of the Museum, whilst an obliging urchin, with 
a crust in his mouth and a satchel on his shoulder, posted 
off to the residence of the keeper, who speedily came 
shambling along the street, guided by as powerful an 
instinct for silver as that which leads the wolf to blood. 
Poor man! he little thought that, at the moment his 
quiet little eyes met mine, and with trembling breath he 
gave me the good day, I was forming such splenetic con- 
clusions. 

Having fcMrmerly visited the Upper Museum, I de- 
clined the trouble of receiving, and inwardly digesting 
the verbal catalogue with which visitors are generally 
favoured by the voluble keeper. I confess that I am 
somewhat fatigued by the constant repetition of Mu- 
seums in the course of journeys. I possess but few grains 
of the knowledge which estimates the beauty of specimens 
and the admirable arrangement of classes, nor can I 
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boast of that minute intelligence which can retail the 
number of butterflies, or expatiate upon the dates of the 
coins, medals, and cameos in the various museums of 
the world. So, with an argument explained by an ex- 
posed watch and a shaking head — an argument powerful 
with a business-like Dutchman, I requested that he would 
simply confine his parrot enidition to the new room of 
mummies and antiquities. 

Could the swarthy sons of the Nile rise from their 
triply-painted tombs, how strange would they deem the 
homage paid to their shrivelled forms by the brightest as 
well as the dullest of the present race ! the former with 
a glimmering light to aid them in their hieroglyphic 
scrutiny, and the latter with a, feeling for antiquity which 
may be termed " un sentiment leger mais touchant,** 
The Egyptians thus brought to light would probably con- 
sider themselves very comfortably lodged in the Leyden 
Museum; but I fear some of their prejudices of ccLSte 
would be sadly shocked by the juxtaposition here esta- 
blished. Even in this reported land of liberty and ration- 
ality, although the tomb is supposed to reduce all to an 
equality,! question whether the haughty aristocrat and 
purse-proud citizen, who have bought the privilege of 
lying in state, would not start from their final sleep at 
the invasion of their cold domain by a meaner lump of 
clay. 

This collection contains thirty human mummies, ar- 
ranged in layers in glass cases, and eleven specimens of 
the honours done to the animal creation. As the Egyp- 
tians thus preserved their own bodies, and deposited tliem 
in edifices apparently built for eternity, with the idea of 
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a material resurrection at the end of 3000 years, it is fair 
to presume that the proprietor of a canine mummy 
which lay grinning before me deemed, like the poor un- 
tutored Indian, that, — 

** — admitted to that distant sky, 

His faithful dog shall bear him company.'* 

Besides these are some Egyptian inscriptions, Etruscan 
and Carthaginian remains, and a few specimens of Gre- 
cian sculpture. It is in contemplation, however, to re- 
itrrange these curiosities in a better establishment. In a 
shed behind the Botanical Garden are numerous other 
antiquities belonging to the same collection. The ana- 
tomical preparations form a prominent feature in the noble 
museums of Leyden, which are appendages to the Uni- 
versity. 

Passing under an archway of the University, we en- 
tered the Botanical Garden, which has a very high repu- 
tation, and doubtless deserves it. Having already per- 
ambulated its motley-coloured paths on a former visit, I 
left my companions to indulge in their newly-excited 
ideas, whilst I cast myself on the lawn at the back of the 
University, and yielded to the influence of various feelings 
60 eloquent until they are penned or spoken. Prompted 
to obtain a delivery of my thoughts near the shrine of 
learning which had given rise to them, I drew from my 
ample travelling sack-pocket the delightful volume of the 
old man, where the Brunnens of Nassau flow with philo- 
sophy, humour, and good feeling from the pure fountain 
Head, I turned to the strictures on education in the 
English colleges, and enjoyed the satisfaction derived 
from acquiring truth, but felt pained at the survey of the 
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manifold errors which blight the noble nature of Eng- 
land's sons, and restrict the sphere of their utility in 
maturer years. 

Casting my eyes upon a hot-house which extended 
by my side, I felt the comparison come to my assist- 
ance. Lake ranges of exotics stimulated by an unnatural 
atmosphere into a deceptive vigour and beauty, the minds 
of too many of our collegians are warped from theif 
natural power and sensibility by strained exertions devoid 
of profit, and narrow views unbecoming the freemen of 
the earth. How many noble spirits are perverted by 
the effects of injudicious institutions and by the influence 
oi unyielding orthodoxy ! How many annually issue from 
the precincts of the Universities, either enslaved by the 
thoughtless habits of gay college life or by the weight of 
worse than useless knowledge, who, settling down in 
their respective capacities as the arbiters of nations' 
destinies, become matured in the errors of their youth, 
and powerful in reasons to uphold 



** The right divine to govern wrong. 



»( 



Some good-tempered friend who may chance to cast 
his eyes on this particular page of my humble journal, 
may probably throw it aside, and dub me a destructive. 
But I am no destructive. I would not pluck a single 
floweret, or crush a single bud in the garden of national 
bcqpe, even though a few sinecure snails or more noxious 
reptiles found refuge beneath their charms; but if I 
could dislodge these intruders and prevent their future 
pn^»gation in such fair quarters, I assuredly would; 
guided by an instinct and habit which strike me as es- 
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sentially orthodox. Luckily, my friends returned at this 
moment to turn me from these painful abstractions to 
their more cheering botanical wonders. 

After viewing the scene of the explosion at the end of 
the Rapenburg, we crossed the canal, and entering Broad 
Street, proceeded to the Hotel de Ville, an antique and 
curious edifice, which seems to frown sullenly on some of 
its more elegant neighbours. A double flight of steps 
elevated us above the shambles on the ground-floor, and 
ushered us into a primitive hall, equally fit for the accom- 
modation of man and beast. The inscription outside, 
bearing date 1574, the year of the glorious defence of 
Leyden, secures this venerable fabric from the gibes of 
modern architectural taste. Like the veteran whose 
mind chronicles nearly an age of events, and whose fame 
is recorded in distant annals, the outward fashion is un- 
heeded while the perduring glory shines as a beacon to 
later days. 

In the Burgomasters' Chamber is a picture on wood, 
with two wings, by Lucas Van Leyden, representing the 
Last Judgment. Also, an emblematical picture of Charity 
and Peace, by Ferdinand Bol ; a portrait of the King of 
Holland, by W. Van der Kooy ; seven portraits of Princes 
of Orange and Nassau ; two biurgomasters, by Fhiik and 
Mieris junior, &c. In the Council Chamber are the fol- 
lowing. A picture by Van Bree, representing the heroism 
of the burgomaster Pieter Adriaenszoon van der WerflF, 
during the siege of Leyden in 1574; another by Pieter 
van Veen, representing the deliverance of the city. The 
chimney-piece is the Continence of Scipio, by Lievens. 
There are, besides, a picture of a female attacked by the 
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plague, and various portraits of officers of the militia, by 
Verschoten. 

In the Audience Chamber is a chimney-piece of Brutus 
condemning his sons to death, some portions of which 
are fine, but if the principal character had been left out 
" by particular desire,'* one failure would have been 
spared. The Crucifixion on wood, with wings, is by 
Komelis Engelbrechts. The remaining pictures arc por- 
traits of officers of the militia. In this room is also a 
plan of Leyden in 1574, a valuable reference to some of 
our novel writers who so voluminously comment upon the 
wars, revolutions, &c., of the interesting Low Countries. 

Sauntering up and down the Broad Street, I could not 
help contrasting the richness and elegance of the houses 
on either side of me with the heavy, gloomy rows of per- 
forated brick walls which harass the eye in every (not 
immediately new) quarter of London. My thoughts 
turned to Bath, Oxford, Cambridge, and other favourite 
towns ; but in all my reminiscences I could coiijure up 
no worthy rival to this street of residences. Oxford, as 
an imposing avenue of venerable ecclesiastical and scho- 
lastic foundations, is unequalled ; but the noble street of 
Leyden is so grand in proportion and so rich in detail, 
that the comparison will not hold. Besides which, from 
some cause or other, the establishments in the High Street 
at Oxford are getting somewhat out of favour, and their 
ikohLe forms are not able to rescue them from obloquy. 

The principal cause of this inferiority, to be traced in 
so many ramifications of refinement, is the national cha- 
racter of the English, powerfully modified as it must 
necessarily be by the- unbounded sphere of commerce in 
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its varied phases. That commerce might not, as it ought, 
become the fittest patron of the refined arts, none will 
venture to assert ; but all who have observed the intense 
devotion to commerce which characterizes the most inde- 
fatigable people in the world, must feel that such an 
ultra-mercantile spirit is decidedly at variance with the 
growth and nourishment of the lighter arts of life. A 
man who, through a life of slavery, follow^ the instinct 
for gain at the expense of brighter feelings, is not the one 
to be influenced by the fascinations of poetry. His only 
recreations are physical renovations ; his only employ- 
ments are assaults on both mind and body. 

Too many of the nobles of England, partaking of the 
apathy towards improvement which results from secure 
hereditary honours, are too ignorant of the first principles 
of art and science to be interested in their promotion, or 
to be capable of fostering them, and are far too eager in 
the pursuit of frivolous amusements to feel the yearnings 
of that elegant patriotism which views with intense de- 
light the development of the nation's intellectual resources. 
One truth they certainly feel resulting from this inquiry 
— it is, that the more the moral capabilities of the people 
are cultivated, the more insecure is the tenure of those 
who rule not through the reason or the affections of the 
governed. 

When artists shall by their deserts regain the intellec- 
tual power which they enjoyed in former times, and when 
the abortive effusions of ignorance and quackery, sanc- 
tioned by Committees of Taste, shall have been discarded 
for sounder modes, then may we hope to behold the me- 
tropolis of a mighty nation become a type of its intellec- 
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tual as well as its commercial wealth. When we reflect 
that the productions of the dark ages command our ad- 
miration in this century — over which the very star of 
reason is supposed to gleam, we are hound to confess that 
the refinements of art have not kept pace with our in- 
creasing knowledge and wonderful prosperity. 

Owing to sundry blunders resulting from the improper 
nomenclature of the Grerman word burg^ pronounced by 
our casual advisers in all the varieties of abbreviation and 
prolongation, from burre to beur-euk, and owing to our 
availing ourselves of this doubtful name in each succeed- 
ing inquiry with as much infidelity to its original sound, 
we were some time in winding our way towards the next 
object of our peregrinations — the castle of Altenburg, 
justly celebrated in this part of Holland as occupying the 
only elevation besides the Dykes. It is now the property 
of an hotel keeper, who exacts a small toll from the curious 
for the privilege of passing through his property to this 
fort, the history of which I leave antiquaries to ascertain. 
The view from the summit is interesting, and enables the 
traveller to obtain a general knowledge of the city of 
Ley den. 

Wishing to depart, we solicited our passports, but were 
told by the minor authorities that we could not obtain 
them until the next morning. As this did not exactly 
coincide with our views, I took the liberty of waiting on 
the Prefect himself at his bureau in the Hotel de Ville ; 
and after considerable negociation, prevailed on him at 
length to release us from Leyden. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

Return Carnage — Hillegom Beauties — Sea of Haarlem 
— Abrupt Temiination of the Ride — Symptoms of 
Hunger — Hurried Passage through the City to the 
Trek schuyt — Opportune Bivouac — A msterdam — 
Perturbed State of the Capital — Cattermx)le^s Hotel. 



Distance from Leyden to Haarlem, about 15 miles. Fare by 
Diligence, 2fl. 15 cents. 

Distance from Haarlem to Amsterdam, 9f miles^ Fare by Dili- 
gence, 75 cents. 

Objects of Curiosity in Haarlem — Church of St. Bavon, with its 
fine organ ; Teylerian Museum ; Society of Sciences, or Dutch 
Academy ; the Collection at the Prince's Court ; Anatomical 
Theatre ; Lawrence Coster's Houkc and Statue ; the Town 
House ; the Haarlemmer hout or Wood with Palace. 

Hotels — the Golden Lion (Goude Leeuw) ; Wapen van Amster- 
dam (Amsterdam Arms) ; the Golden Fleece, &c. 



Having ^agreed with the driver of a return-carriage to 
take us to Haarlem for something above four guilders 
the three, we started in the afternoon without the pre- 
caution of dining before we set out — a considerable evil, 
as will appear in the sequel. 

Leaving Katwyk and its potent flood-guards to the left, 

the road lies through Sassenheim, Lisse, and Hillegom, 

* 

where our voiturier stopped to bait, allowing us time, not 
to eat, for we dreamed not just then of hunger, but to 
amuse ourselves by talking English to the pretty daughters 
of the landlady. Not understanding one word, they had 
only to laugh and look embarrassed at certain sounds which 
bore a sufficient similarity to ambiguous and rarely-used 
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"wordB in their own language. By slowly repeating their 
own cherished Dutch, they hoped to make us understand 
one or two of their innocent little freedoms, but in vain ; 
we Ustened and laughed, and talked and laughed again 
with all the unalloyed merriment of light hearts en voyage, 
I am inclined to believe that a sly salute bestowed on the 
eldest of the damsels by one of my youthful companions 
was fully appreciated without translation, and was con- 
sidered the most striking argument used on the occasion. 

The whole road lies along a narrow strip of land formed 
by the Lake of Haarlem to the right and the ocean to the 
left. With a firm belief in the fickleness of water, I can 
easily credit the assurs^nce which all travellers receive of 
the treacherous character of this extensive lake, whose 
waters, however, possess one quality — that of imparting a 
bnlhant whiteness to the linen steeped in it. Should I, 
therefore, ever write a dissertation upon the natives of 
Holland, I shall take especial care that the inhabitants of 
the surrounding villages are not allowed an undue credit 
for their superior cleanliness. This fact is a small proof 
of the difficulty of arriving at conclusions* 

Within hail of Haarlem, our driver, in clear language, 
or rather by clear action, bade us descend ; for opening 
the door of the carriage, and slowly lowering the steps, 
he significantly pointed to the neighbouring town, and, 
shaking his bullet head, uttered some peculiar- sounding 
phrases, which doubtless contained sufficient apology for 
thus taking French leave. 

Unable to understand and unwilling to contend, we 
leisurely shouldered our knapsacks, and entered the town, 
which, f(Mr reasons best known to himself^ our driver did 

D 



50 HAARLBM — ^HUNGER. 

not seem disposed to do. Wishing, for weighty matters, 
to reach Amsterdam that evening, we made inquiries re- 
specting conveyances,' and found that the only chance we 
had of prosecuting our plans was to proceed by the trek* 
schuyt, which was to leave Haariem in a short time. 

It was now that we fuUy experienced the painful effects 
Of procrastination in gastronomic matters. Casting a 
longing eye on the restaurateurs^ tempting window-lar- 
ders, and, hurried onward by the accents of the clock, 
which kept time for the punctual trekschuyt, we resigned 
all hopes of St. Bavon and its oi^n, the Teylerian Mu- 
seiun, and the Haarlemmer Hout or wood adjoining the 
dty, and with as much speed as was consistent with 
well-loaded knapsacks, we trudged, otherwise empty and 
dispirited, towards the canal where the barge lay awaiting 
its cargo. This was, as may be expected, at the farther 
end of the town ; and to fit us for more difficult travel- 
ling, we occasionally had to retrace our erring steps, and 
arrived at length at the desired haven just as the last 
peal of the cracked bell had announced the immediate 
departure of the slow but steady " Yung Frau" and its 
motley crew. 

Within hail formed the beginning of a previous para- 
graph, and must form a portion of this. Within hail of 
shore three unhappy Englishmen were slowly consuming 
ibr want of nourishment ; and although I can now afiford 
to kugh at my awkward situation on the afternoon in 
question^ I still recollect that therawness of the declining 
day added considerably to my hungry pangs, and, stimu- 
lated by the appeals of my starving countrymen, I managed, 
by signs and words,' to obtain' from the captain of our 
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slow conveyance somethinj^ like a word of hope. Point- 
ing to the landscape far in the. future* and then three 
times to his widely-extended mouth, he smilingly gave 
me a nod of comfort, I plead guilty to having excited 
on this n^elancholy occasion a most vehement chuclde 
from the ample throat of a fair specimen of the broad- 
built fair sex, as I poignantly placed my spread hand Qn 
the seat of my disorder whilst explaining my views to 
our leader. I trust this breach of etiquette will not be 
recoided against me, and I also hope that whoever reads 
thiis plaintive page may have been equally hungry and 
equally despairing. 

Luckily, the steenonan's finger at length touched the 
spot he had before hinted at with it in the horizon. It 
was a narrow strip of land separatix^ the northern extre- 
mity of the Haarlemmer Meer from the Y, both of which 
pieces of water seem ready to inundate this in^gnificant 
bridge of earth. Here we changed boats ; and haviiig a 
short time allowed for the transport of the baggage to 
the other canal, we flew on the pointed wings of hunger 
to a road-side Samaritan to get our wounds dressed and 
our tempers smoothed. Indulging in the luxuries of cof- 
fee and bread and butter, with intermediate layers of 
salted fish, we had scarcely felt that we were in luck's 
way, when the odious tinkling tore us from our comforts, 
somewhat appeased, but far from satisfied. It was like 
the angry summons of a peevish, squeamish invalid to a 
hungry attendant, whose natural cravings are stigmatized 
as the result of unconscionable gluttony. 

With the remaining portion of oiur meal in our hands, 
we again entered the barge, and had ceased to be oljects 
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of surprise or compassion as night drew on, and we were 
landed near the Haarlem Gate at Amsterdam. 

Rejecting the offers of porterage proffered in Dutch 
and French by the hosts of clamorous commissioncures, 
who bear the trunks of others higher than their own 
humble heads, we entered the Haarlem Street just as 
twilight was slowly creeping up it, and the night patrol 
was stalking down. 

It struck me that my old acquaintance, the chief of 
the Dams, hore a troubled aspect; something had as- 
suredly unhinged the heavy door of the Dutch mind, and 
the clusters, evidently political, which strewed the streets 
plainly demonstrated that there had been some crisis — 
perhaps tobacco had been forbidden; — this was a crisis 
not at all likely to end in smoke. Having cautiously 
hinted my suspicions to a trekschuyt companion who 
had silently honoured me with his company, he seriously 
detailed to me the nature of the tumults which had upset 
the Dutch centre of gravity, and procured the influx of a 
commanding body of troops, who now occupied every 
post iti the city. 

The farther we advanced, the deeper was the perturb- 
ation of the good denizens of Amsterdam ; and it was 
only when safely lodged within Cattermole's Hotel, in 
Warmoes Straat,thatwe lost all expectation of beholding 
a Dutch mouvement. As foreigners we had excited a 
considerable degree of curiosity, not to say suspicion; 
and doubtless as we passed the agitated burghers, many 
a smrmise as to our secret mission crept across their 
solemn minds. Belgian emissaries were reported to be 
on the qui vive within the walls of Amsterdam for any 
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demonBtration which might be rendered profitable; and 
we might (save the mark !) be enrolled in the honourable 
company of spies by the awakened fears of an Orange 
mob. Having lived during turbulent times in Spain, 
and having already had the satisfaction of assisting at 
one revolution, " the glorious three days," I had no desire 
to participate in the glories of another, and therefore 
made up my mind that nothing was to happen. Ac- 
cordingly, nothing did happen, except that the humble 
writer of this journal happened to fall asleep in a com- 
fortable arm- chair after a most satisfactory meal of rump 
steaks and London porter. 



CHAPTER VII. 



Morning Perambulations — Dutch Houses — The Palace 
— Entrances '^ Sentinel — Inferior of Palace — Ball 
Room — Roof— Museum— Portrait of Peter the Great, 

Objects of Interest in ADUterdam — The Palace ; the Museum ; 
the Exchange ; the Town Hall ; the Admiralty ; the Marine 
School ; the Arsenal ; the Literary Society of Felix Mentis ; 
the Cathedral or Oude Kerk ; the Wester Kerk ; the Niewe 
Kerk ; the Lutheran New Church ; New Catholic Church ; 
the Atheusum ; the Dutch Theatre and the French and Ger- 
man Operas ; the Heer Gracht and the parallel streets ; the 
bridge of the Amstel ; the Promenade of the Port. In the 
environs, the village of Brock, remarkable for its pleasing ap- 
pearance and deanliness, is well worthy of a visit. Saardam 
or Zaandam, oaoe the residence of Peter the Great, is also 
interesting. 

Hotels in Amsterdam — ^the two Doelens, the Imperial Crown, 
the Shn, Second Bible Hotel, &c. 



The early sun of Amsterdam had just illumined the 
gable-ends of the canal-girt city when we commenced 



54 AMSTERDAM. 

our rambles, uuder tlie close inspection of the beleaguer- 
ing forces of the suspicious Stadtholder. The fashionables 
of the Heer Gracht were not yet moving, but their noble 
mansions, reflected in the ample canal which runs between 
them, sufficiently comjpensated for the want of more stir- 
ring interest on the ][»art of their occupants. The man- 
sions in this and the neighbouring streets are of noble 
dimensions ; the portals are of commanding magnitude, 
and profusely ornamented with tracery and iron work ; 
the windows are in proportion, and are mostly decorated 
with, small mirrors, attached to the inner part of the 
architraves, by which contrivance the domestic inmates 
can take a survey of the passing crowds without subject- 
ing themselves to the intrusive stares of vulgarity or 
puppyism. Occasionally the reflection of a fair face in 
these tell-tale appendages betrays the proverbial innocent 
curiosity of the softer sex, and too often reminds the soli- 
tary traveller of the smiling faces he has left at home. 

Those who have sojourned in Paris and other conti- 
nental cities are not surprised at the cranes and pulleys 
which project from the upper story of even the most 
splendid mansions; but to a fresh English vision the 
novelty is strange and unpleasing. In Holland, where 
the doorways are of great magnitude, it is deemed 
necessary to introduce furniture or merchandize by 
means of this machine, whereas in England, with tiny 
entrances and contracted staircases, the most ponderous 
and expensive domesticities are dragged through these 
narrow channels at the risk of destruction to both. The 
proverbial neatness of the Dutch may probably be op- 
posed to the introduction of dirt and hobnails into the 
recesses of their comfortable abodes. 
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The stTange-looking chimneys peering above the orna- 
mented gables complete the oddity of the scene. The 
rows of trees planted along the canals^ and the rich brown 
bargesy with their trim residences and occasional hanging 
gardens, are so many harmonious features in this scheme 
of eccentric propriety. 

I plead guilty to entertaining a great respect for the 
Dutch and a considerable liking for their modes of Uf6; 
indeed^ I ought in truth to observe that I have a habit of 
feeling perfectly at home with man in all his varieties of 
character, and a strong tendency to gild my pasgfige 
through Hfe by an ajccommodation to circumstances^ 

Of course I do net pretend, in this personal narrative, 
to enter fully into the wonders of Amsterdam. This task 
must be left to guide-books ; but, if I can inspire the 
same interest for the various objects herein noticed that 
I felt in them myself, I shall be satisfied. 

Since the disunion of the two coimtries, the palace at 
Amsterdam has become of more importance, and the ves- 
tiges of the former Stadthuis are gradually seceding in 
favour of regal appurtenances. This noble edifice rears 
its quadrangular form in the centre of the Dam to the 
height of 1 16 fe^t, and is surmounted by a tower upwards 
of 60 feet high. One of the principal defects which first 
strikes the eye of the spectator is the want of a proper 
entrance. Various reasons are assigned for this : one 
is, that the seven small portals were originally intended 
for the representatives of the seven provinces; while 
another pretends that this plan was adopted as a precau- 
tion against the ingress of an angry multitude in case of 
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tumults. In the first case we conceive a very odd notion 
of patriots who could not enter the chamber of consulta- 
tion by the same door ; and in the second, we wonder 
that the accommodating architect did not suggest the 
propriety of an invisible entrance. It certainly matters 
little through what sized portal a sovereign enters his 
palace, provided he proceed to it through an avenue of 
loyal and patriotic subjects. 

Wishing to visit the interior of this stupendous edifice, 
which, by-the-by, is said to rest upon 13,000 piles, we 
boldly advanced to the shghtly-elevated terrace in front 
towards one of these seven mysterious portals. The sen- 
tinel immediately roared out some warning, which, not 
understanding, we could not have the honour of obeying^. 
We had not proceeded above a few yards, when, by an 
awkward manoeuvre, he managed clumsily to lower his 
defensive weapon, and at the risk of dropping it, made 
up to us in a menacing attitude, repeating in our igno- 
rant ears his slighted warning. Not wishing to become 
the victims of this small conqueror of the Belgians (for 
he wore the decorative farthing at his breast), we slowly 
prepared to obey what we conceived to be the tenor of 
his pointed request. 

Walking round the building, we discovered another 
door, at which a royal-liveried menial was lounging at 
full breadth. Having gained admittance, we were ushered 
through gloomy-looking corridors to the state apartments. 

Compared with other palaces, this boasts little attract 
tion, with the exception of the ball-room. This noble 
room is 120 feet in length, 60 in width, and 100 in 
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height. It was formerly the Hall of jfustice; hut a^s 
justice happens to he hlind, she has allowed herself to 
be leii into other quarters, and her former tribunal has 
devolved upon the nimble Terpsichore, who has established 
a minor temple' amidst the ** dolphin-tailed" Dutch The 
colossal statue of Atlas will enable the spectator to esti- 
mate the size of the apartment. A portion of one of the 
decorations is a marble figure of Death, represented, as 
usual, as a skeleton; but over the naked majesty of this 
unadorned type a cloth has been so skilfully cast as to 
give it the appearance of an admirably-sculptured draped 
figure of the basis of the human frame. Justice hkd no 
squeamish ideas of deformity in one of Nature's noblest 
works; but the refined taste of Terpsichore's court cannot 
bear this intrusion of a skeleton in its empty revels.- Un- 
enviable is that state of mind and lierve which makes 
man shrir^k from the symbols of inevitable fate — symbols 
teplete with instruction and beauty. But a truce to 
moralizing. The brilliant Beckford has ventured to un- 
veil the mystery of Dutchmen's wide clothing by hinting 
at the necessity which finished off their shapes by dol- 
phins' tails. This may perhaps sufficiently account for 
their aversion in this instance to be reminded of their 
latter end. 

As a specimen of national character, and to show how 
Very different the worthy burgomasters are from the taste- 
ful French, I cannot help recording that, sacrificing show 
to comfort, they have covered the beautiful figured marble 
floor of this apartment with coarse flooring. I doubt if 
even the comfort-seeking English would have possessed 
such fortitiide. Yet if I remember rightly, [ was in- 

d3 



58 AMSTERDAM PALACE. 

formed, when visiting the New Palace at Pimlico, that 
a splendidly-inlaid floor, which had cost 3000 guineas, 
waB about to be protected by an equally rich carpet ! 

This superb room must have a remarkably grand effect 
when fully lighted up ; for besides eight large chande- 
liers, each burning twenty-four lights, there are eighteen 
kmtres with nine lights, and around the room 450 
smaller lamps. As a political economist, I am bound 
to assert that the extravagance of this lamp-lighting de- 
partment of the state and the expenses of the present 
Standing army are irreconcileable with the dictates of 
ordinary Dutch prudence. 

Amongst the other rooms of the palace, the total num- 
ber of which aiidounts to 164, are the following : — the 
King's bed-room, formerly the Chamber of Commerce ; 
the Queen's bed-room, formerly the Secretary's apart- 
ment ; the Audience-room, formerly the Burgomaster's 
sitting-room, with the following pictures: — Curius re- 
jecting the offers of the Samnites, by Flink ; P3nThu8 
and Fabricius in presence of the elephant, by Bol; the 
Officers' room, formerly the Burgomaster's audience-room, 
with a picture by Lievens, representing Fabius descending 
from his horse to <do homage to his son, and a ceiling also 
by Lievens; also a sculptured mantel-piece of the triumph 
of Fabius ; the small dining-room, formerly the council- 
room, containing three pictures, the largest of which, by 
De Witt, is Moses assembling the elders before his ascent 
to Sinai, and a curious imitation of basso-relievo over the 
door; the marble gallery, 120 feet long and 21 broad; 
the orphan room, now a bed-room ; the public dining- 
room, formerly the tribunal, with a picture by Bol of 
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Moses with the laws. Over the doory of these apart* 
ments are ingenious and well- sculptured emblems of 
their respective uses prior to their being adapted to the 
necessities of a royal residence. 

Being delivered into the keeping of another guide» we 
ascended to the roof oi this lofty edifice> f(wently hoping 
that none of the 13,000 piles on which it depended might 
majestically sink in their muddy bed. If they at all 
resemble the ponderous beams which support the roof, 
such a consummation is not very likely to happen. Ai^ 
ej^cellent view of Amsterdam is obtained, but a person 
must have been born under a watery trigon to relish so 
unearthly a prospect. 

The Museum at the Trippenhuis next claimed our 
attention. Much of the indifference to appearances 
which till liitdy characterized the English pubhc still 
distinguishes the Dutch from some of their southern 
neighbours. As long as they have a good collection of 
pictures, what care they for the habitation in which they 
are displayed ! The house of Mynheer Trip was origi- 
nally large enough to- hold them; and in all probability 
until the sea, profiting by the expiring spirit of the na- 
tion, shall swamp their- negative territory, the depository 
of these intellectual arohives.will still be the Trippenhuis. 
The liveliness which leaps at every innovation and the 
sedateness which opposes all changes are both caricatures 
of human nature; but I question whether the unnecessary 
vitality of the former will not sooner accomplish the im- 
portant ends of civilization than the imposing sterility of 
the latter. The door is open : let us enter. 

la.the.lower room are the largest and most important 
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works of art. The first which attracts the eye, from its 
size, situation, and merit, is the Feast of the Treaty of 
Mimster, hy Van der Heist, at the farther end of the 
apartment. This noble work called forth the praises of 
Sir Joshua Reynolds; and before its powerful yet minute 
execution the magic of Rembrandt's light and shade is 
diminished. It displays less of the poet than the his- 
torian ; there is no partial sacrifice for the advancement 
of the general effect, yet there is no conflict of obtrusive 
details, each having its own place, colour, and tone justly 
assigned to it. It is in this particular that the eflects of 
well-directed labour surpass those of tasteful accident. 
What industry creates feeling embellishes ; but the crea- 
tions of industry have a self-dependent existence, while 
the charms of feeling demand a substantial basis for 
their display. May the English school be one day 
impressed with this truth. 

This surprising picture has, it is said, excited the ad- 
miration of numerous important amateurs. The Emperor 
of Russia is reported to have offered 30,000/. for it, and 
failing in this wholesale offer, be wished to obtain the 
centre figure alone. If this be true, the barbarian Auto- 
crat deemed the division of Van der Heist as easy as the 
partition of Poland. Russia snatched from the stupidity 
of an English minister the Houghton Gallery for a com- 
partitively small sum ; but tried in vain to degrade the 
genius of Holland. Let us no more taunt the Dutch 
with being wiUing to sell even their fathers. 
* Opjyosite to this miracle of minutiae is the celebrated 
Night Watch, by Rembrandt ; and a more complete op- 
fiDBite in every respect, except the similar meanness of 
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the frames^ cannot be well supplied. In so large a work 
it were perhaps unjust to look for those mysterious and 
delicate tints which abound in the cabinet pictures <^ 
this master. On so large a surface the hand tires before 
the judgment is satisfied, and general effects of colour and 
light and shade are alone produced. The subject is en^ 
yeloped in a mass of gloom, which oppresses the vision 
for want of those exquisite reflexes which alone reUcvse 
the monotony of shade. The spot of hght which gleams 
through it brings forward no figure of interest, and the 
beholder insensibly turns towards the rival Treaty ef 
•Munster for relief, without detecting by the contrast any 
flimsiness of effect in the latter. The Night Watch ia, 
nevertheless, a remarkably fine picture, and in a proper 
light, and with a suitable frame, much of its effect, which 
is at present sacrificed, would be recovered. 

To the right of it is a fine portrait of Peter the Gkta 
by Gelder. It is an extremely characteristic production 
the bold intellect and rough dignity of the patriotic cear 
are admirably depicted. The story connected with it is 
amusing. While working at Saardam, Master Peter 
waited on the artist, and requested him to paint his por- 
trait in his shipwright's clothes. The astonished limner 
hesitated, fearful of the result on the part of his would-be 
■employer, but was still more surprised when the sup- 
posed mechanic produced the required sum and placed 
himself in attitude. All objections being removed, the 
portrait was begun, and completed to the satisfaction of 
iboth parties. Shortly afterwards. Master Peter s^ain 
•appeared before the artist in a costume unbecoming his 
situation, yet inivhich he desired to be again represent^. 
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Ilie artist in vain expostulated at so absurd a masquerade, 
but the former powerful argument, seconded by one of 
Peter's best looks, again prevailed. In truth he was a 
good subject (although a king), as well as a good pay- 
master. The painter was doubtless ultimately made ac- 
quainted with the rank of his sitter, and the second pic- 
ture was presented by the £mperor to his friends the 
burgomasters. The first Master Peter was dispatched 
to St. Petersburg, and doubtless pleaded a better tale for 
the absent sovereign than his effigy clad in all the splen- 
dour of royalty^ 

In this room there are besides a Ck)uncil of Burgomas- 
ters, by Rembrandt — a collection of boldly-painted heads, 
but without the exquisite pencilling and colour of his 
smaller works ; and a meeting of Archers about to be- 
stow the prize of a silver vase on the success^l candi- 
date, by Van der Heist. 

In the upper rooms is a fine collection of Dutch cabi- 
' net pictures ; but as it would be endless to recapitulate 
the gems by Wouvermans, Teniers, Ruisdael, Ostade, 
Dow, Mieris, &c. &c., which adorn the walls, I shall 
only assert that so many treasures were never before 
immured in such a series of garrets. In the front room 
are, amidst numerous others, the Roman Daughter, a 
Magdalen, and a Satyr, by Rubens; and a large pic- 
ture by FUnck. In the last of the small rooms is a 
beautiful bit, the Schoolmaster, by Gerard Dow, which 
depicts that most awkward of all effects, candle-hght, 
with scrupulous fidelity. If I recollect rightly, on the 
tame side of the room there is also a candle-light scene, 
by Schalken. By a comparison the observer will glean 
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a very good lesson, and will not for the future share the 
ecstasy of the unlearned in art at the illumined brick- 
dust pieces by the monotonous Schalken. The portraits 
of a lady and gentleman, by Gerard Dow, are admirable 
specimens of his firm and delicate pencil. 

lliis is truly a National Gallery in all but the edifice. 
Those who have that quintessence of taste which can 
approve only of the Italian school will be shocked by the 
absence of their idols ; but those who can appreciate the 
genius peculiar to each country will find in the Amster- 
dam Museum much to delight and even more to instruct. 
Though the school be not the first, the Dutch painters 
are the first of that school ; and if they have not incurred 
the difficulties of great attempts, they have successfully 
grappled with the minor mysteries of Nature. 

After strolling about the town and paying a visit to our 
old Hague acquaintance, who, lawyer-like, lived in great 
comfort, we returned to Cattermole's Hotel, and speedily 
dispatched a slight repast prior to our departure for 
Utrecht. 
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CHAPTER VII L 

The Outer Amstel — Too latefoi' Treks chuyt — Pfiilosophy 
of Walking — Country-houses — Dutch Enjoyment — 
Effects of Tobacco — Effects of Walking — Return 
Coach — Loenen — Unpromising Trekschuyt — Unpro- 
mising Companions — Agreeable Surprise — Concert'^ 
Democracy and Fashion^- Cordial Doch an Dorroch 
— Gates of Utrecht — Night Ramble^ Deceptive Canal 
— Hotel Hunting. 

Distance from Amsterdam to Utrecht, 27^ miles. 
Objects of Interest in Utrecht — The Cathedral, with its isolated 

tower, 388 feet high ; the New Town Hall ; the University ; 

the Mall, a fine wooded walk ; the Theatre. 
Hotels — L'Hotel des Pays Bas ; the Old Castle of Antwerp ; the 

New Castle of Antwerp, &c. 



Hoisting our knapsacks and bidding adieu to Warmoes 
Straat, we proceeded up the Utrechtsche Straat through 
the gate, and turned our backs on Amsterdam. Expecting 
that we should shortly hear the bell of departure from 
the trekschuyt station, we leisurely took our way along 
the broad canal, the Amstel, out of which the one leading 
to Utrecht branches ^o the left. No bell, however, sounded, 
and we speedily gleaned from human tongues that we 
were in the pleasant predicament of being too late. We 
were informed that we should find a barge at Loenen ; and 
little dreaming that the place indicated was half way 
between Amsterdam and Utrecht, we got the ferryman 
to convey us to the opposite bank, and after astonishing 
his weak nerves with twice his fare, we tightened our 
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knapsacks, which with us was synonymous to girding 
our loins, and proceeded on onr road to Loenen. With- 
out heUeying that the oppressive heat of the afternoon 
was expressly adapted to our discomfiture, we merrily 
trudged it for many a mile, hut no Loenen appeared. 
Coming to the dilemma of two roads, each looking Hke 
the right one, we crossed a drawhridge, and entered a 
toll-house, where we refreshed ourselves with the pilgrim 
luxury of milk. Starting afresh, and giving up the trek- 
schuyt, without asserting, according to the spirit of the 
fahle, that the grapes were sour, we pursued our sun- 
scorched way. 

Being a decided lover of pedestrianism, I easily recon- 
ciled myself to the task before us, and it mattered little 
to me whether we passed the night in the humble shed 
with merry boon companions, or in the cold hotel amidst 
stranger glances and obtrusive waiters. The road to 
Utrecht by canal is remarkably pleasing; and as the 
road proceeds by the canal side, I resolved to enjoy it by 
land, with the prospect of a more tardy arrival, than by 
the trekschuyt, in case we should not be able to overtake 
it, which, however, seemed not unhkely, from the known 
want df speed of this conveyance. 

We occasionally cast wistful glances at the comfortable 
summer-houses which hned the road, and at the still 
more comfortable inmates, who ever and anon smihngly 
peeped from their snug recesses at our knapsack-laden, 
heated, and dusty forms. These retiring houses form a 
prominent feature in Dutch canal travelling; they are 
distinguished by the different inscriptions over the gates 
and doors, which imply either the peculiar advantage of 
^the spot or the favourite avocation of the owner. Thus 
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the following are constantly to be met with : — " Berg 
Vliet, Weg Zigt, Padden Burg, Glyn Wyk, Over-vliet, 
Land Lust, Den Haring, Sloot Wyk, &c." The great 
delight of a Dutchman in the middle ranks is to proceed 
by the trekschuyt with his family to some house of enter- 
tainment on the banks of a canal, and there to pass a 
few calm hours with schnaps and tobacco. His whole 
li£s is one of ease. He. meets the casualties of trade with 
unexcited feeUngs, he yields to the fascinations of his 
favourite recreations with subdued satisfaction, and signs 
his will with a complacent recollection of the guilders he 
bequeaths, and of the mode in which a due portion of 
them are to minister to his lifetime enjoyments. All 
great smokers appear to be blessed with this imperturb- 
able temper, at least while under the influence of the 
Virginian leaf. Raleigh consoled himself in the Tower 
with a pipe and a pen; and it was doubtless with a 
hookah in his mouth that the Sultan Mahmoud soothed 
his conscience whilst directing the beneficial extirpation 
of the Janissaries. It therefore behoves every prudent 
man to bear about with him the calumet of peace, so as 
to avoid the between-whiles paroxysms of unoccupied 
smokers. 

Having proceeded a considerable distance without ar- 
riving at Loenen, the weakness of human nature yielded 
to the temptation of a return-coach, which overtook us 
just as we were framing a code of pedestrian advantages. 
Having bargained with the usual success of travellers 
ignorant of the language, we cast ourselves into the car- 
riage, and with necessitated brevity, uttered the name of 
our next station, Loenen. 

Ere we had proceeded two miles, a mean-looking trek- 
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schuy t came in view ; and shrewdly guessing that, as the 
canal led to Utrecht, it might be bound to that place, 
we bade our driver hail it and determine this important 
question. To Utrecht it was indeed bound, as well' as 
to the harness of the sorry animals who conwdsively 
stumbled abng the shore. 

Not having time to do a mean action, we paid our 
driver his full fare, and leaped ftom the yielding indented 
bank into the blackest-looking barge that ever ploughed 
the sleepy waters of a Dutch canal. 

I made my obeisances to my new and strange-looking 
companions in French, and received their Dutch returns 
In my ears and in my nostrils ; for with each abbreviated 
'* Dag" a volume of that tobacco smoke came curling 
forth a welcome to us. Determined to evince a kindred 
spirit, I obtained a pipe from the steersman, and retorted 
in their native language — an action which at once dissi- 
pated all ideal differences, and estabhshed amity between 
the two nations. I am bound, however, to confess that 
the compai!iy, in appearance at least, was worthy of the 
boat. Ail entire suit could not have been mustered by 
the crew of four by which we were surrounded, and har- 
mony was apparent in all the items of their outward 
forms. Not being in the least what is termed " a nice 
man," and having " not a bit of the gentleman" about 
me, I made myself exceedingly comfortable, and with 
the quiescence of an unbashful person I monosyllabically 
expressed to my unwashed companions the various ideas 
I formed of the charming scenery through which we 
passed. It is really astonishing With what ease and 
comparative accuracy a man may keep up a coilversation 
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of transitory impressions by the aid of the smallest words^ 
even few and far between, in a language the larger words 
of which are forbidden him, if he will but waive the 
pride of the linguist, and conduct his series of patches 
with unfailing good humour and perseverance. The 
very act disarms criticism ; and I have constantly beheld 
the gradual relaxation of rigid muscles from the altitude 
of coldness and scorn down to the genial depths of com- 
panionship, when, armed with cheerfulness and simpli- 
city, I have ventured beyond my depth with my little 
bundle of corks, so as just to keep my head above water. 
Many travellers view with suspicion what they dare not 
treat with contempt ; ever wrapt up in their own cynical 
contemplations, they take a trip for the purpose of venting 
all their unpleasant humours, making the smiling world 
a universal infirmary. Such persons are greatly to be 
pitied ; they have neither the means of rendering them- 
selves agreeable, nor the vigour requisite to be decided 
Timons. From this it may be imagined that I consider 
myself a model of a traveller. I confess I do, and fer- 
vently thank my stars for it. I have not sufficient in- 
tellect to extract latent evils, nor courage enough to 
create dangers for the pleasure of surmounting them. 
In the coiurse of my travels I have never the honour of 
fighting duels, relieving distrjessed damsels, nor of de- 
priving any savage animal of his skin ; neither do I be- 
long to the class which, like Faulconbridge's aversion,' — 

^^ Talks as familiarly of roaring lions 
As maids of thirteen do of puppy dogs." 

I breathe peace and infect the atmosphere around me. 
Yet I never submit to imposition of a glaring nature ; 
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and if the case demand industry, I leave no stone un- 
turned to obtain redress. In my character of a pass- 
portesd man, I fearlessly call upon . the legitimate protec- 
tion of authority, &c. &c. 

As it will appear from this that I am pretty well satis- 
fied with myself, it is not wonderful that I should have 
been pleased with my democratic companions. They 
were as unlike the received notions of Dutchmen as can 
well be imagined, yet withal were truly Dutch. The 
steersman was a perfect specimen of full-sized happiness. 
His bulk woidd have appeared unpleasant had it not 
been accompanied by strength and activity ; as it was, 
it bespoke an exuberant reparation of his system resulting 
fix)m regular moderate labour, an easy disposition, and a 
sound appetite. To speak the truth with respect to the 
latter, it was so far beyond the ordinary specimens, that 
I do not bring forward quantities lest I be suspected of 
departing from the sober dignity of a continental chroni- 
cler. From the masses of dingy bread which this huge 
lump of good humour rapidly devoured, I always ad- 
dressed him afterwards as Mynheer Brot, much to his 
amusement and that of his plebeian crew. 

Happenii^, for want of thought, to hum an air from 
one of R^ssini^s operas, and having suddenly dropped 
the tune, I was surprised to hear one of my '' unwashed 
artizans'* take it up and complete it with an extraordi- 
nary degree of correctness and feeling. The civilizing 
bond of melody now united us, and with the freemasonry 
of sympathy we interwove our voices in tuneful harmony. 
I . tried them with various airs, and they were never at 
fault; even God save the King and Rule Britannia 
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received the aasistance of their voices. The two shortly 
struck up some music, exceedingly difficult for the human 
voice, the overtures to Oberon and Euryanthe, with many 
others ; and by a species of imitation of instrumental 
music, chimed in admirably, the one as a tenor^ the other 
as a base. The precision of the time and the delicacy 
of the movements were as surprising as the largeness of 
the fund upon which they drew. As the moon slowly 
rose above the trees and we gently rippled through the 
glassy canal, thdr harmonious voices mingled with the 
evening breeze. I never recollect to have enjoyed the 
charms of vocal music more than on this evening : the 
unexpectedness of the pleasure, the ease of its accom- 
plishment, and the undress tone of our minds, tended 
to impart to the whole scene a charm which the more 
studied preparations of art seldom equal. Here were two 
humble individuals, with patched clothes and labour- 
stained hands, familiarly running through musical pro* 
duQtions which in England are deemed the exclusive 
property of rank and wealth. 

Although there are enjoyments which the wealthy 
abne can command, the most valuable pleasures are 
those which Nature freely grants to all conditions. The 
situation of these men and their eapalnlities of producing 
amusement to themselves and others were arguments in 
favour of the beneficent intentions of Providence in the 
general diffusion of talent, and a satire upon the preten- 
sions of the worldly and the arrogant. 

I seemed to forfeit all abstract ideas of society and 
station. My mind clung to human nature. Redeeming 
the soul and reason of man from the bondage of circum- 
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s^nce, I could not refrain from indulging in Utopian 
contemplations, and beheld with my mental vision the 
triumph of mortal intellect when fostered by the £ternal. 
Guide. I beheld the unchecked fertility of the universal 
mind ensuring unbiassed gladness in the heart of man. 
I viewed with ecstasy the restored harmony between the 
laws of God and those of man, and traced the bended 
knee of the race before the one Tribunal. My heart 
seemed to blend with my mind, and I partook of that 
intense and mysterious sympathy which imites the 
faculties of judgment and feeHng into one ethereal whole. 
How trifling are the agents of the deepest feelings ! 

Burke affirms that there is a close agreement between 
the imagination and the senses. There must have been 
in this instance, since a simple appeal to my senses 
prompted my mind to very unusual flights. Whatever 
excites the natural flow of the imagination is a healthful 
recreation, and the refined arts are best calculated to 
stimulate the nobler functions of the mind. Too often, 
however, the hectic glow of unduly-excited fietncy betrays 
iirto a series of intellectual debauches, which cause the 
most brilliant minds to totter on the verge of insanity. 
The happy equilibrium of the feelings and the fancy can 
alone pix)duce that ever-attendant glow which imparts 
Buch vitality to social intercourse. Paroxysms of intel- 
lectual Tadiance, like periodical emotions of benevolence, 
are at variance with the sober standard of morality and 
the practice of every-day duties. 

Having been fairly harmonized into a seventh heaven, 
it was with a feeling of regret we beheld the dark towers 
anii roofs of Utrecht at a short distance from us. It is 
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difficult, even in one's native Umgue, to express thanks 
iot entertainment truly enjoyed ; it was therefore impos- 
sible for me to do it in Dutch, being extremely ignorant 
of that language. Therefore, with a pHilosophy fully 
recognized in all northern climes, I invited my musicians 
by signs to accompany us in a Dutch doch an dinroch 
at the neighbouring house of entertainment. We silently 
dispatched our parting cup, and even the bulky form 
of Mynheer Brot subsided firom the tremulous action 
of unquenchable merriment to partake of the quiet and 
cordial feeling with which we parted on the shores of the 
canal, which had ceased to resound with our hearty Dutch 
concert. 

Giving them friendly shakes and grateful smiles, we 
proceeded with our moveables on our shoulders amidst 
the darkness of night towards the gates of Utrecht. They 
were closed ; but on payment of the night dues, we were 
permitted to enter, and to thread our way to the Oude 
Kasteel van Antwerpen. 

By repeating this name, I asked my way of some of 
the few inhabitants who were abroad at this late hour. 
Whether from their stupidity or my own I know not, but 
after trudging through the lengthy streets, we had the 
satisfaction of finding ourselves in a most dismal unin- 
habited quarter, and on the very point of walking into 
an ample canal which, under the reign of night, we had 
mistaken for a comfortable high road. Retracing our 
steps, we made sundry inquiriea of citizens plodding 
hopaewards, oppressively laden with beer and schiedam ; 
but whether from the wei^t of . their cargoes or an in- 
tuitive dislike of. the q^iostiouers, we only received « few 



HOTKL BUNTtNG. *7d 

dtowfiy shnigd from these benighted burghers. Resolved 
to steer otur own contrse, and trusting that we should not 
be detained in Utrecht by an untoward plunge into a 
cana], we cautiously felt our way onwards. I must not 
omit to record that we were exceedingly hungry from 
the great exertions attendant upon our trekschuyt 
melc^ies. 

•' Feed the Hon, 

He^fl tame ; 'tis famine lights a soul of fire 
Within his ribs.*' 

As luck would have it, an unwonted scene of nocturnal 
revelry permitted a door to open at this unusual hour, 
and to unveil the parting vows of host and visitors. Im- 
mediately addressing the latter, consisting of a gentleman, 
his wife, and her maid, I managed to express my wants 
BO successfully that the gentleman, for such the event 
proved him to be, having safely deposited the lady, 
politely accompanied us so for on our road that with his 
finger he pointed to the glimmering lamp in front of 
Pieter Van Veen's hotel, and took his leave amidst 
mutual bows and salutations. 

The Oude Kasteel van Antwerpen was so full, that 
we were turned away empty; but, seeing our forlorn 
condition of body and mind, Pieter's head-waiter, who 
spoke French, indicated on the other side of the canal a 
New Castle of Antwerp, whore we might probably be 
more successful. '* If not there, gentlemen," added he, 
** there is the ■ , where there will doubtless be room, 
but if not there — — " " My good friend," inter- 
ruj^ted I, with the ^ling of Macbeth at the sight of the 
liiie^kiiig»i *' rU hear no more; omens at midnight 
m decidedly unpleasant*'* The sight of a comfortable 
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table d'hote speedily hurried ub away from the tantalizing 
ahode of honest Pieter, and in a short lime, in spite of 
stunted inquiries and menacing canals, we were com- 
fortably settled in the saloon of the New Castle, ex- 
changing a thousand pleasantries with the good-hu- 
BAOured and buxoip landlady. Chops and claret rewarded 
our toils, and uninvaded sleep finished the day's drama. 



CHAPTER IX. 

Utrecht Fair — Disunited Church — Inharmonious 
Cleanliness — Diligence to Nijmegen — Growth of To- 
bacco — Rheenen — Gelderland — Grateful Dutchman 
— English Hospitality — The World*s Estimate of 
Character — Wageningen — Road by Arnheim — First 
Passage of the Rhine — The Real and Ideal — Arms 
of the Rhine — Nijmegen — Passport — The Roiter- 
damsche Wagen — Travellers — Music, 

DiflUmoe firotu Utrecht to Nijmegen 44 miles. 

Do. Amhaijn 44 

Do. Aniheim to Nijmegen .... 22 
Oyjects of Interest at Arnheim — Church of St. Eusebius ; ancient 
palace of thA Dukes of Oelderland ; the Latin School ; the 
Prison. 
Inns — the Sun, the Peacock, the Boar's Head, the Diisseldorf 

Chariot. 
Objects of Interest at Nijmegtn— the Town Hall ; the Churches ; 

the view from the Belridere ; the Ruins of the Valkenhof. 
Inns — the Heerenlogement, the Rotterdamsche Wagen, White 
Swan. 



Early the next morning we wq^ on our voyage of dis^^ 
covery through the streets of Utrecht. As our time was 
necessarily short, I cannot venture u|)on any detailed 
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necouBt of the city, even though I had formerly spent 
some days there, but agree with the guide-books when 
they shortly proclaim it to be a fine town. 

As it was fair-time, we strolled into the area of the 
churdi; and tried, without success, to be interested in the 
small cluster of booths which had caused no inconsider- 
able commotion in the quiet city of Utrecht, and had 
also been the origin of our disappointment at honest 
Pieter's the previous night. 

Matter more interesting greeted us in the imposing 
elevation of the belfiry tower of the church, which, like 
an unyielding dissenter, has carried away the sound por- 
tion of the orthodox service, and stands aloof from the 
maternal fabric, rearing its motley-coloured form far 
above the incomplete body of the building. This re- 
maining portion appears to have formed the transepts of 
the old church; the nave and aisles having, by ruin 
or accident, departed from the earth, the tower became 
isolated, bearing the remains of corridors and recesses, 
windows and portals, which serve as guides to the ideal 
completion of the fabric. The form and colour of this 
lofty brick tower are extremely picturesque, and reminded 
me fol'dbly of some of the remains at Granada. 

The next object which attracted our attention bore a 
very different character : it was the Town Hall, a new 
and handsome stone edi6ce, presenting a very fair outside 
amidst die old and dingy buildings by which it is sur- 
rounded. The harmonious eye shrinks from this intru- 
sion of novelty and brightness among antique eccen- 
tricities, as the modish taste recoils instinctively from a- 
parvenu out of place in society. 

B 2 
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In most of the Dutch towns the canals are nearly on 
a lievel with the banks, but at Utrecht they are consider- 
ably below, and are rendered serviceable for domestic 
purposes by subterranean communications. Their sur- 
feces are, however, not very indicative of a pure current 
beneath, and the refuse of the various markets appeals 
to a very useful and sensitive organ with collective energy. 
- Having to depart by the diligence at eleven o'clock, 
we hastened to the Bellevue Hotel on the Vreburg, oppo- 
site the theatre, and dispatched a hasty breakfast. Our 
road lay through Amerongen and Rheenen, occasionally 
following the course of the Dutch Rhine, a river which 
presents but few of its earlier attractions to the tourist 
as it gently flows towards the ocean through its numer- 
ous channels. Still, on approaching this less romantic 
l^ortion the eye, aided probably by the fancy, traces a 
superior character in the surrounding scenery. 

The district through which the road passes is cele- 
brated for the growth and preparation of tobacco. The 
leaves, when gathered, are deposited in large bams by the 
road*side, whence they are exported to Sardinia, Pied- 
mont, Germany, and Poland, the Dutch being too wise 
to smoke their own mediocre tobacco in preference to the 
produce of the West Indies. The native tobacco sells for 
ahout fifteen florins the cwt. Passing through Rheenen, 
I had just time sufficient to ascertain that the tower of 
the church is handsome, and that there is a pretty 
glimpse of the Rhine to the right, two points carefully 
noted down in my rough journal in the zig-zag character^ 
natural to a shaking vehicle. 

A good view of the fertile province called Gelderland 
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n obtained to the left beyond Rheenen. The ancient 
nobility of this province appear to entertain very v^st 
notions of their dignity. If they are good landlords and 
example-setting magistrates, this feeling is innoxious; 
but if, as in too many countries, they are the promotera 
of folly, the sooner their dignity is interfered with the 
better. A slothful, vicious aristocrat is a blot upon 
national fame, and a mockery of power. I endeavoured 
to glean some information respecting these titled ones 
from a very sensible physician of Amsterdam who sat 
by my side ; but he either had very little to say in their 
favour, or was unwilling to launch forth against them« 
On other subjects he was more ccHnmunicative. On 
learning that I was an Englishman, he evinced a cor- 
diality of feeling for which I was at a loss to account, 
until he favoured me with the recital of an episode in 
his history, which fully explained the cause of his par!* 
tiality. He had, during one of his voyages, been wrecked 
on the coast of Cornwall, and having been succoured by 
the inhabitants, he was received into Uie house of an 
individual at Marazion, and was there treated with the 
utmost hospitality during the weeks he was forced to 
depend upon the attentions of his unexpected host. 

A person in such a situation is about as fair a judge 
of a nation as a man who may have chanced to b^ 
kicked by a native on his first appearance in a foreign 
land. It is by not following implicitly either the dictates 
of excited feeling or of callous judgment, that an estimate 
can be formed of man in his varieties of habit and cir- 
cumstance. He who is welcomed to the social board .in 
a stranger land inevitably acquires a prejudice favourable 
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teiihe nation ; whereas he who is left to his own resources 
toooften retires into the solitude of friendless feeling with 
^ chilled heflrt and perverted vision. Those who have 
been nourished with the sweet drops of complacency, 
and have at home '^ moved, lived, wbA had their being" 
irradiated by the halo of individual piosperity, cannot be 
eiasily reconciled to the rough usage of a world which 
estimates every man at his actual value. 

At Wageningen the diligence stopped, and allowed us 
tiine to dispatch a hasty luncheon. ^ The coaches were heie 
Ranged ; one proceeding to Amheim, on another branch 
.of the Rhine^ the other continuing to Nijmegen. We 
were at first tempted to proceed by the former route, and 
thus visit a very beautiful portion of Holland ; but as it 
appeared the coach from Amheim to Nijmegen did not 
slart till the next morning, and we should then be too 
late for the Rhine steams, we determined upon the less 
interesting route. I should, however, recommend tra- 
veUer^ to po-oceed by the steamer from Rotterdam to 
Amheim* rather than from Rotterdam to Nijmegen. 

A little beyond Wageningen we crossed the Rhine in 
a large ferry-boat, which presented accommodation, for 
man and beast, luggage and vehicle. Unpoetical as I 
happen to be, I could not resist a degree of emotion 
which stole over me as I planted my foot on our Rhine- 
borne omnibus. I had beheld rivers finer than this part 
of the Rhine ; yet the prestige which must ever accom- 
pany it influenced me so powerrftdly, that I could have 
sworn to the actual existence of beauties fresh teeming 
from an excited fancy. The power of the real over the 
feeUngs was here confessed. In my chamber solitude, 



my imagiQation had often roved to the venerahia ahorcB 
of tiiia noblo riy«r ; its asitici^^oaa were more thidilf 
claateiedwith charms than the* acrbjeet of these thoughts; 
it bait invested ^* the snperfo Rhine" with all the ridtea 
of ideality ; it had besto^red on its air-drawn 8tie«n an 
aBopUtnde which sarpasaed raiUtj, and a majesty be^^amd 
the heautiM tfuth. Yet when the outward vision ckta^ 
to its actual fi>rm, when my feet buoyantly sprang npoa 
its bosom, I experienced a thrill of ecstasy which pr^ 
claimed the tritEmph of the real. A mouldering fragment 
of a hero has in its fearfiid lineaments a tale o# deeper 
interest than the bloated breathing fool in the shailoir 
pride of life and kizury. The shnmken yellow Tiber 
roils its historical waters betwees scorched and melm- 
choly shcMres ; yet in vain does the hand of geograp^ 
point out more imposing streams or more romantic 
bannlcs. The ideal commands the kurary oi preparation i 
the reid has the triumph of fiill enjoyment. 

By this time <mt barge hen floated to the opposite 
shore, and my thoughts aref hr the moment chained lb 
time' and space. The tract of land #hdch then lies be-* 
t#een the traveller and Nijmegen, and which forms a 
j^ortion of Qdiderland, is considerably nartowed by the 
apftroach of the two arma of the Rhine, which branch 
off from the " father" stream a€ some miles below the 
Piraasiiin town of Emmerich, the upper one being 
honoured with the pareat title, and the krwiar beiilg 
des^ttated the Waal, or Whaal, both ukima^ly nnitmg 
with ih% Maas, or Mouse, near Rotterdam, to convey the 
atnpte food of the Rhine, by various mouths, into iht 
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• The ride mtobs this niirrow tract of land is peculiar 

' «&d pleasing. Proceeding along ft sort of embankment^ 

^0t obtained a distant view of Nijmegen, on the opposite 

.iMtnk'of the Waal. Rising from the edge of the water, 

«rid spreading over the considerable eminences which 

contrast with the flatter portions of the country, the 

town presents a substantial and comfortable appear*^ 

unce; even its brick habitations bearing less than the 

iWRial weight of character, and its deep tchie glowing 

beneath a setting sun. Deceptive distance, after tanta« 

• Using our journey-worn eyes, permitted itself to be cur^ 

tailed of its fair proportions, and we safely embarked on 

^e €y*bridgey diligence and all, gradually disputing its 

power till we were landed on the soil of Nijmegen, be- 

' yond its sway. 

Whether in the first town or in the last, the suspicious 

.minions of the police perpetually haunt a traveller. 

/ Scarcely had we driven a fbw yards on the strand, when 

>'• liveried passport blood-hound tracked us out, and after 

^ peremptorily bidding us descend, conducted us, most re- 

hictantly on our part, to the passport office, where, after 

undergoing the ceremony of an ocular scrutiny, we were 

considerately allowed to stumble down the break-neck 

stairs, and proceed to the Rotterdamsdie-Wagen to wash 

off the afiront with soap and water, and to drown all 

recollection of police persecutions in a bottle of Holter- 

mann's wine. 

Mine host was, as hosts sometimes are, decidedly cor- 
pulent, and apparently good-humoured. For his own 
sake I should like to convey to his understanding an 
anonymous hint as to the rapid disappearance of th^ 
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contents of more, than one bottle of slimiilatitig li^or. 
I trust it ^as not puri^. Schiedam, but have stifiicient 
reason to fear that. \\ was.; The diag^iostics of disease 
are jsdthiully traced in< the fwe of man, and in thia in- 
stance I could. prophesy, hut I r^ain .To y^ir 

health».w(Mthy Holtermann! ^^ 

In the evening we strolled iq> hill into the town, and 
then» as a natural eonsequence, strolled down again to 
.our hotel, where we joined in the comfort of a late taUe- 
d'hdte. Our party was composed, as usual, of a motley 
assembly, perhaps of more than the usual number of 
Englishmen. There were IsraYdlers just going to Ger- 
many, who, with strained eyes and gaping mouths, de- 
voured the discourse of travellers who had just returned. 
There were others, alike on their return,. who had just 
disoDvared, from the tantalizing Tepresentations of their 
neighbours, that they had on sevaral occasions been 
within a few miles of an interestii^ spot, or within a 
few steps of a civic lion, without having had the good 
jfortune to behold them. Others, again, who had been 
delivering themselves of oracles pertaining to the Rhine 
and its castled crags, were suddenly eclipsed by the 
dogmas of travellers fresh chilled from the summit of 
Mont Blanc or Mont Perdu. 

The music which generally accompanies this import- 
ant meal is extremely dependent on the tone of the tra- 
veller's mind, as well as that of the instruments em- 
ployed. Twitches of the gout are as unfavourable to a 
due appreciation of these ambulant minstreb as an ear 
prejudiced by the luxuries of the Opera. 
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1 CHAPTER X. ^ 

Pririce Frederidk steamer to Cologne- — Colour of the 

* ^ Rhine — Emmerik — Custonv-Hbuse Officers — Wesel 

— Night — Steam — Cabin Scene ^ Distant View of 

Cologne — Arrival — Grosse Rheinherg — The Claren* 

*^ don^ London^ and the Grand Sommelier^ Cologne, 

•^' Diiiuititi* from Ifijmig^ii to Cologne, 41f leagued. 



T^E next morning, at seven , we were on board the Prin» 
Frederik van Pruissen, a steapi-boat belonging to tb^ 
Dutch ai^d German companies , bearing the agreeable 
nj|m^9 of the Niedqrlanden-Mafitschappy foid the Khei* 
nj^cbe-DampechiSahrt. Many people wonder that 
I^jlkeaJkamp never completed bis panorama of the Rhine : 
fe^ir.wovild wonder if be bad; but they would b^ the 
jui^^ipus jfew; for of f^U unpictorial rivers the Rhine is 
tt))e QQOst unimportant in ^me of its latter portions. It 
has volume alone to recommend it. Its colour gradually, 
cli^ges as tb^ traveller ascj^nds, from the fresh look of 
living water, and after assuming all the varieties of yel- 
^w, ultimately subsides into a delicate opaque pale green 
when it has once resumed its . wonted calmness, on its 
rellease from the fiarrows of Sebaffhausen. 
.. At Emmerik, the first Prussian town, we were boarded 

by two custom-house officers, who detained us about an 

•• . . . • « • 

bpur and a half, w];iil^ they committed to paper every 
p^ticular respecting the yessel and its live cargo. This, 
gave UB an opportunity of going ashore; but after enter- 
iuji; by a small postern and having reluctantly paraded 
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it meftn-lookifig itreet, we ittued ftom the uninviting 
town by ani>tber cramped poHti, and buying some fruit 
€ff a pretty face, we returned to our tuepicion-bound 
vessel in time to seK the captain's looks ringing bells at 
the departure of the inquisitors. 

The neit place of any consequence waa Rees, with 
some neat towers, a handsome Catholic church, and a 
castle hear it. At this moment we passed the Agrip* 
pina, a fine steamer on the same station, and beheld 
travellers who had actually seen Cologne. Paesing 
Xanthen to the right, at some distance firom the river, 
Mrt had just thne to take itott of ils antique diurch 
towers, and were whirled on towards the fortified Prtm^ 
sian town of Wesel, the chief part of which is behind 
the trees which line the shore. Two very elegant UmenH 
pleaded a favourable tale for the latent town, the military 
inhabitantr of i^^ich were, evidently in undress, rcffiffesll- 
htg their bodies in the bosom of their fiither Khine; 
Wesel is connected with the artificial island tri Btldericl^ 
by abridge of boats. 

Pnnraing the channel to the right, and passing to the 
left the mouth of the Lippe, the river winds round paift 
Elverich, Kheinbergen, and Orsey to the right, passing 
to the left, beyond the latter, the mouth of the Ruhr. 
To the right is Urdingen, distinguished by its poplars, 
and beyond, to the left, is Kaiserwerth, marked by its 
white tower and windmill. Night intercepts the half* 
way prospects between N^egen and Cologne, and con- 
sequtotly renders the voyage somewhat unpleasant ; fbr 
however resigned a man may be to the casualties of M- 
velHtig, t^ere are few occasions in which he would rather 
sleep in a cabin than in a legitimate £mr-post. 
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v.Th^e is always in aight a character of sublimity, and 
i(, i9 generally the parent of Boothing reflections and 
il^ftlancholy musings. The world clad in the subdued 
hues of midnight and silence presents the silhouette of 
its real form. The steam-boat has invested night with 
ft new character, one which offers sufficient mystery, it 
is true, but which has more of the active horrors of 
Erebus than of sweet oblivion. As an artist, I consider 
a steam-boat to be a fierce innovation on the bosom of 
j^e waters. It is an insult to poetry and comfort in- 
flicted by obtrusive science. Ihe powerful invisible 
agency which once filled the ample canvass, the intricate 
code by which a vessel ** trod the water like a thing of 
life/* . are resolved into, a most unromantic certainty of 
the cause of the propelling power. The poetry of motion 
is. destroyed by a war of angry elements, and Nature is 
la9hfd into a fiiry before she is deemed worthy of homage. 
Jt is now the he^ht of man's ambition, as it is with 
tightrlacing ladies, to ascertain into how small a space 
fimctions may be compressed. Ye unpoetical tyrants of 
science I leave one spot for the enjoyment of the sensitive 
mind, unpolluted by cold material laws ! 
. Aninflueuce of political economical conscientiousness 
at this moment whispered me of the incalculable advan- 
tages of a new and prodigious power, which will ultir 
mately change, the face of the globe— which has already 
efieieted a revolution, not only in the physical but in the 
9ioral condition of nations, and which, becoming the 
irresistible weapon of truth, will smite into the dust the 
cowering legions of ignorance and tyranny. I admitted 
the full truth ; and as. a traveller in many lands,' I recog- 
nised the immense advantages of this new-bom power; 
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but at the moment when my t^aaon extorted frmn "my 
fancy a matter*of*£act allowance, the fi^sh-roiised thnnr 
der of the^ engines dror^ me back into a hatred of inno^ 
yation, on true Tory principles, — becaase it interfered 
with my own comf<Kt. A fearfnl hissing, whizzing, 
grumbling, and bumping, together with the most sickev* 
ing and perduring trembling of every square inch above 
and below, convinced me that a nocturnal concert of 
gushing waters and thundering machinery is a poor tnh 
oentive to healthful repose and pleasing dreams. (In 
the year 1835 there were no berths either in the Pniio6 
Frederick or the Town of Antwerp, but it was in cobm> 
templation to introduce these accommodations.) To me 
it is the same, in a berth or oa the seats, sleep I cannot, 
so perforce must watch. 

Around me were stretched the varied lengths of Dutch 
of all shapes, Germans from all states, and Englishmen 
of all shades of pride. A gloomy-boking figure was to 
be seen threading its forlorn way down the t(fftuous and 
precipitous staircase, expanding, according to a principle 
of perspective ill-suited to a small cabin, to a most un^ 
seemly size as it slowly advanced towards me ; it jire^ 
pared to make a seat of my prostrate body, when, ^m 
a hint communicated by two uplifted arms, It again tot^ 
tered onwards, with a drowsy apologetic growl, to com* 
mit a similar breach of etiquette upon my next ne^h* , 
hour. Pray heaven, he kill him not ! He has a smaH 
body and a thin voice. . . « Ah I no, he is safe ; ■ th< 
spectre has visited instead a ccnrpulent Wurtemburgtri 
who. is already too. heavily ladea with compound meals 
and untiring potations to feel so slight an additioii.'. ^>m 
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In vain I ttied to get act a lit^ btattij to CDmdk me. 
I» every eupboftrdy oook, vod- ecra^ wav if sleeper, and 
all other spirits teemed eqosdlj loeked in the arms of 
SwntnzSi 

While penmixig these Imes by the glimmering light df 
a' reeking lamp, my attention was tmrned to one eomet 
of my Borap'book, where ky at full length a huge note 
of admhration in the skape of an enormous slug ! .... 
The lamp expired ^tth a foal dying breath; and as I 
solemnly prepared to depart, my honest friend the Wur- 
temborger, who was probably by this titne sonfewhat 
incommoded by his recumbent superior, groaned out with 
qpendous tehemenoe, " Mein €k>tt ! wo is da \** 

Havings in all piX)bability, during the night, passed 
Dtlsseldorf and Neoss, stations marked by tlie stoppage 
of the steamer to set down or take tip passengi^, the 
dawn may discover to the left^ at some distance from the 
river, the electoral eh&teau of Benrath, from the cupola 
of which sm extensive prospect is obtained. To the 
right, farther on, are the three toweris of Zons^ easily 
reoogittsed by the short trees befi>te the village ; to the 
right, also» may be traced the mountains of the Duchy 
of Berg. Beyond Zons, to the right, is Rheinfeld, oppo- 
site to which are the town and chfttean of Monheim. 

Following the bend of the river fmst Woringen, to the 
, right, is the pleasing village of Hittorf, on the left hand 
side of the river, which is here intersected by a sand- 
bank. Occasionally* by mounting the paddle-'bot^, a 
distant view of Cologne may be obtained to the right ; 
but so indistinctly, that a wager on its identity would 
probably be in jeopardy^ To the right lie the villages 
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of Langelen, Rhein^assd) afid Merkenich, while, to the 
left, is Rheindorf, beyond which the Wipper falls intxi 
the J^iine. The only objects of interest which remain 
are the Palace of Prince Furstenburg, and Stamheim, to 
the left, whence a good view of the spires of Cologne 
greet the anxious sight. 

Rounding a point of land which shuts in the river^ 
the town of MQhlheim presents itself to the left, and be^ 
yond glitter the spires of Cdln, which, stretching along 
the shore to the right, agreeably terminate the view. 
The first appearance of the city is imposing ; built on 
a gently rising ground, so as to present at one view its 
most striking features, it extends in an irregular concave 
line of neatly a league along the Rhine, being divided 
into two equal portions by the somewhat crescent-formed 
bridge of boats connecting it with the opposite town of 
Deuz. The dark wall by which the earlier portion of 
the city is inclosed give» it a sombre appearance, not at 
all diminished by the lowering towers and spires which 
harmoniously cluster round the mightier form of the 
magnificent cathedral. The two toners first seen are 
those of the church of St. Cunibert, which is supposed 
to stand on the ancient bed of the Rhine. They itte 
united by a semicircular portion, beneath the pointed 
roof of which runs that peculiar peristyhc series of inter- 
woven arches springing before slightly sunken panneld^ 
which characterize the ecclesiastical edifices of Rhemish 
Germany. The church of the Jesuits, the Dom, the 
chureh of St. Martin, with its lofty spire and incomplete) 
turrets^ and the polygonal tower of the Town Hall hav« 
scarcely met this rapid sorutiiiy of an .eager eye before 
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tjbe. anital of the yea^el at its ^estiuatioQ on this side 
;^he bridge is annoiuiced by the oft tolled tale of the 
iH](i^ bell to be found at the head of all the steamers. 
Qn die opposite bank the eye rests on the extensive 
fimt of the Hotel de Belle Viie and its garden at Deuz ; 
while beyond the bridge the line of buildings is termi- 
nated by the spires of the church of St. Severin and the 
tower bearing the name of the Bayeuthurm. 

Landing on a platform connected with the bridge, we 
gladly strode on the planks of that amphibious structure 
towards the shore, but were, as usual, stopped by the 
myrmidons of police, who demanded our passports, which 
we reluctantly gave, together with the name of our hotel, 
«d that one of the runners of the police might pocket his 
fee for bringing them to us when countersigned. We 
then proceeded to the first hotel at hand, which hap- 
i^ned to be the Grosse Rheinberg, at the foot of the 
'bridge, a large, cold-looking building, with a spacious 
saloon overlooking the Rhine, and waiters possessing 
military precision and starchness. 

I should certainly not like to march into the Clarendon, 
in London, with a gambroon dress, oil-skin cap, and a 
knapsack ; but into the Rheinberg, the second hotel in 
Cologne, I walked with the complacency of an old tra- 
veller, who is not easily daunted by cold looks and 
words. 

Addressing a man who was lounging about with all 
the air of a visiter, I asked him some questions respect- 
ing the table-d'h^te. With a most dignified toss of the 
bead, he replied to^ my questions, *' Monsieur^ il faut 
vous addresser au premier grand Soouiielier !'' God bless 
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the; tbotight I^ tliift is doing the Clarendon with a veii« 
geancel Howerer, with mock gravity, I eolKited from 
a pasnng real waitet an introductkm t6 his Highness the 
Chisind Sommelier, and speedily dbtained from that im^ 
pOTtant functionary a tahle of times and prices. The 
table-d*h6te was Over ; therefore I ordered a petit dinet 
for three, to he ready by the time we should return 
from a walk through the city. 
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Guides versus Independence — The Cathedral — Eccle- 
siastical Architects — Political Religion — Incomplete 
State of the Edifice — Interior — Relics^ ^c. — The 
three Kings — View from the Tower —Table d^hSte-^^ 
View from the Dining-room Window — The Bridge 
of Boats — Military Evils — A specimen of Prussian 
Discipline — A Raft — Bel(evue at Deuz-^Music, 4^. 
— Night Thoughts, 

Objects of Interest at Cologne — The Cathedral, and riew from 

' tower — Church of the Virgin of the Capitol — Churches of 

St. Gtereon, St. Cunibert» the Apostles, St. Peter, and the A«- 

^ sumption; the Town Hall; the Libraries; the Wallraff 

Museum ; the Gurzenich Custom-house ; the Arsenid ; the 

Theatre ; the Palais de Justice ; the Workhouse and Charity ; 

the military and civil Hospitals; the Orphan Asylum; the 

House of Correction ; the Barracks ; Rubens' House, &c. 

Hotels at Cologne^-Hdtel Imperial ; Grosse Rheinberg ; Mainzer 

Hof ; Wiener Huf ; Laacher Hof ; Hof van Hollande, &c. &<% 



• Bbing professedly an economical tourist, I always pursue 
my researches without the aid of interpreters and guides^ 
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aimed witb a sileDt but well infonned and faithful plan: 
To be conducted! like scbool-boya on a half-holiday, 
through the usual routine of an usher's topography^ 
seemed to us as a deprivation of that free-will which is 
the dearest characteristic of a poor travdler. I prdb- 
dus independence because it excites m me a spirit of 
enterprise; I am cast upon my own resources, and 
glean many an odd point of character and feeling which 
all the loquacity of a guide cannot supply. If I know 
but little of a language, I have need of practice ; if a 
good linguist, I have a talisman which will create objects 
of interest at every step. Once for all, I mortally dislike 
following an apathetic guide at his own pace, admiring 

I 

his own precise time, to become a marked man for every 
shopkeeper with whom I may chance to have dealings. 

Pur first visit was^ as may easily be imagined, to the 
Cathedral. Proceeding up the street at the back front 
of the hotel, we found ourselves in the Borsen-platz and 
Haymarket, in the centre of which is the New Exchange. 
Threading some narrow streets to the right, we shortly 
lorived nt the Kaiser Carls Platz, a most unimportant 
area, except that one side of the Monster is situated 
in it. 

Cologne Cathedral is, as all the world knows, incom- 
plete, neither the towers nor the body of the building 
being finished. It was first contemplated by Saint En- 
gelbert, but it was destined that another should carry 
into effect the ideas of the canonized archbishop. Ac- 
cordingly, in 1248, his successor, Conrad of Hochstetten, 
commenced its erection, which occupied two succeeding 
centuries, since it still resounded with the labours of 
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workmen in 1499. The present Prussian government 
devotes occasional sums of money to the necessary re- 
pairs of the complete portions. The scaffolds of the 
modem patchers obscured a portion of this gorgeous 
edifice at the period of my visit : with an architecture* 
loving indignation I wished them at Bath*— no, by-the* 
bye, not at Bath, for there is a rich old abbey there 
which they might also deface, — I wished them at Rot- 
terdam, to hide the new Town Hall, or at Pimlico, to 
screen the New Palace. 

Various architects have had the honour of connecting 
their names with this gigantic fabric ; but the first ap- 
pears to have been Gerhard. The yet unsearched ar- 
chives of the city will probably furnish more authentic 
details respecting the employers and the employed. As 
I respect human fame, I would rather dwell on the un- 
disputed names of celebrated architects than on the dis- 
puted length, breadth, and height of their works. No 
inconsiderable portion of my respect do I devote to that 
enthusiastic galaxy of ecclesiastics whose tasteful piety 
and profound architectural knowledge strewed the uni- 
versal soil of Catholicism with the most sublime temples 
genius ever conceived. It was their grateful lot to ren- 
der the altars of the Almighty on earth paramount in 
majestic impressions and awful interest, and to unite 
in sacred bonds the glory of the Creator and the genius 
of the creature. Oh ! how the human heart thrills with 
the fervour of that worship which, ascending from the 
noble pride and exalted intellect of man, through the 
bn^tening vistas of inspiration, humbly contemplates 
the mystery and majesty of heaven. Be the superadded 
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inflaeuces of political Catholicism ever so pernicious, we 
are indebted to the most zealous agents of that power 
fyr the triumph of architectural sublimity; and in ex* 
tenuation of their cre^d-inspired errors it must be re- 
membered, that all pohtical religion is arbitrary and cor- 
rupt. A political hierarchy is the result of wealth, and 
the sure forerunner of decay. 

The plans of this building are mostly extant, and pro- 
claim the original design to be one of the mightiest and 
most splendid efifbrts of science and art. It would be 
worthy of a great nation to link the past with the present 
in generous emulation, and to produce to the astonished 
world a cathedral of unparalleled magnificence; but, 
alas! the age is too cold and Prussia too poor. We 
Oumot indeed expect the enormous necessary outlay from 
a government which is obliged to resort to bank-notes 
oi three shillings and a penny! Beauteous relic of a 
dark age, thou wilt in all probability remain, amidst the 
wondrous changes whose shadows have preceded them, a 
vast memorial of the fortunes and nature of man — when 
mightiest, still incomplete ! 

The interior of this sublime edifice must be viewed 
with a segmented feeling; lofty and exquisite stained 
glass windows and groves of towering columns must be 
allowed to attract the eye away from the dismal boarded 
roof and the other symptoms of its incomplete condition. 
The whole eflfect is gloomy, but is in character with the 
forlorn state of the fabric ; it wears this serious mien 
with thb majesty of fallen greatness, and mocks the sunny 
splendour of gayer temples, even as a venerable patriarch 
smiles mournfully at thd thou^tless bands who have 
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before them an ui^nown earthly future. The splendid 
pillars, amounting, it. is said^ to a hundred, are sad sine^- 
curists; there they 8tand» pretending to support what 
shQukjL have been a fitting roof. Methinks they present 
op bad imitation of many living pillars of the state. 
• Let those who please allow their energies to expand 
before the costly Tomb of the Kings, and at the sight of 
the relics, jewels, and other treasures which the cunning 
clutches of priestcraft have been able to wring from 
hypocrisy and credulity. They are splendid, it is true, 
but such splendour is wasted on a vision teeming with 
the glories of holy art. The mere sight of gems may 
please the eye of taste, but these collections of treasures 
have reference to deeper principles and more powerful 
influences. Can the ethereal, immortal soul of man 
tamper so far, in its earliest state of probation, with its' 
mo^t valuable privileges, as to worship the worthlesa 
mammon which weighs it in the dust ? Its privileges 
are glorious, its fall immeasurable. But the time i»^ 
coming when even the lowliest-minded traveller wiU feel 
dignified by the noble results of the intelligence of his 
species, and will turn with undisguised disgust from the 
putrid form of superstition as it cowers in the deepest 
recesses of its noble but polluted fanes. 

. I should object to no embellishment that is compatible 
with the nature of an ecclesiastical edifice. St. Peter's 
is not unfitted by its surpassing splendour for the cere*' 
monies of religious worship. The utmost profusion may 
be cast on all around, and the united beauties of the pro- 
ductions of nature and art tend to enhance the sublimity 

of a temple : but I reprobate the introduction of those 
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gorgeous trifles which appeal to the baser faculties of 
human nature ; to those specious attractions which are 
unconnected with general grandeur and sublimity. 

If the treasures of the Catholic Church be real, reflect 
upon (he amoimt oi crime, superstition, and weakness 
necessary to have bestowed them. If f&he — and the 
grenter part are stated to be so — ^what confirmed juggling 
is there to obtain an insecure sway over ignorant minds ! 
..... At this moment an honest neighbour is gazing at 
the Tomb of the ELings with his soul in his eyes ; he is 
evidently moved by the sight, — ^but how ? Does he feel 
nearer the Saviour by viewing the jewelled tomb of the 
Magi ? Does he feel a better man by being obliged to 
00? et them ? Does not his secret thought steal back to 
the sacristy of his own simple chapel, divested of all 
such splendour ; and does the comparison do his mind 
any good? His looks tell me much that he would not 
dare to utter. Scmie may deem it a mere trifle to be 
swayed by trifles ; but the secret of human regeneration 
is involved in the coorection of this tendency of the 
thoughtless mind. Intellectual splendour is the most 
proper radiance for a temple of religion : it aflects the 
senses in a noble manner. All that the evil genius of 
crafty man has designed to devate the character of wor- 
ship haa not only destroyed its purity, but has debased 
the worshipper. The intellectual millennium is at hand ! 
Its altar already gleams amidst the darkness of ages ! 
. The choir and the siurrounding chapels are the only 
flnished portions ; the former, rising to the majestic 
height of 150 feet, is lined with tapestries, from designs 
by Rubene; it recpures all one's leverecice .for that 



VIEW FROM THB TOWER. 95 

mighty name to detect a particle of interest in these 
faded draperie«. The altar is sadly disfigured by an in- 
harmonious Roman communion-table and accessories, 
which, although abstractedly beautiful, intrude amidst 
the solemnity of its Gothic arches. This error is so 
frequent in Rhenish Germany, that a traveller of the 
•lightest taste turns away disappointed from the finest 
cathedrals. 

Amongst the tombs which cluster round the Mauso- 
leum of the Three Kings are those of a portion (les 
entraiUes) of Marie de Medicis, of two Counts of Schau- 
emberg, Archbishops of Cologne, that of Conrad of Hdch-* 
•tetten (in bronze), who commenced building the cathe- 
dral| and a variety of Archbishops, all, 0/ course, of noble 
&milies. 

The picture representing the Adoration of the Magi 
was painted by Philip Kalf in 1410, 

We next proceeded to mount the more elevated of the 
towers — a plan I always pursue, since it affords me a 
thorough knowledge of the distribution of the various 
edifices of a city, together with the situation of the latter 
amidst the surrounding country. 

The northern intention of a tower only rises 21 feet 
from the ground ; its companion has reached the height 
of 250 feet, being one* half of the elevation of the origi- 
nal plan. The latter is surmounted by the huge crane 
by which the stones from the Drachenfels were raised to 
the required situations ; and its shrouded form presents 
a curious termination to the tower when seen from the 
distanpe. It will easily be believed that the panoramic 
prospect commanded from the summit is extensive and 



beocitiM. The lovely Sevesi Mountainft form no incon* 
skterftbl^ portion of the view, abd the eye retires disap" 
points from the Hherylifie of the river as it ia shut 
ftom the flight by the dietant hilla; 

Irreaiatibly summoned by htingenr, we bade adiicu to 
tbe revels of the eye and the fancy, to descend to lower 
themes. A freshman is apt to be somewhat daunted at 
the size and elegance of the coffee-rooms of the principal 
omtinental hotels, and to feel some modest qualms at 
the idea of sitting down to dinner with sixty or seventy 
atrangers* Ailer the little unsocial dingy cupboard 
where he may have been in the habit of darkly dis- 
patohkig a ctrcomscribed portion of underdone meat and 
% phrtvof Portuguese blacking, the brilliancy of the saloon 
at the Grosse Rheinberg is calculated to confound his 
aeaaes. M«ch has been written on the subject of Ger- 
man living, and much remains to be written, since it is 
a meiie matter of taste. That the Germans- are heavy 
^feeders admits not of a doubt, unless the argument be 
eesidueted after the fashion of a fnend's remark on the 
sobjeet, — " I though! the Germans were voracious? 
Why, this little consumptive man to my left has not 
eaten so much as myself l** 

It might eertainly be possible to pick out a German 
here and there with even lesft iip^etite than our little 
ocmsmsiptiVe iViend ; but ftfr^ thy own part, I should 
piefer the easier task of finding hundreds who are more 
fitithful to' the Teutonie laws dF dlg^iftion. It would b^ 
absutd for me to assert that I dislike the German 
eookety, having sat down with pl&sure, in Spain, to gas- 
p^iehoi^in padriddi tAiA v^cdao&ld^iscdynay dainties, 
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vriuchy luckily &r delicate stomadu, tre not met with 
every day in the rest of Europe. Still I think it ^ur be^ 
hind the French cumne^ both in arrangement and qua- 
lity. I must always protest against the roast meat being 
served up last ; doubts as to its appearance ultimately, 
«nd calls, from within, tempt me to wander amidst ^ 
little trumpmes, to the detriment of an appetite worthy 
of the r^al roast. 

All such conclusions are, however, fallacious ; much 
depends on the hotel, the part of the country, and the 
atate of the traveller's digestion. I have no reason to 
complain, fi>r I never had a bad meal in my life, and 
never travelled in a country which I disliked. I always 
carry about me a " Kitchener's Zest," which rendere 
palatable any dish of nature*8 concoction. She is « 
akilfrd cook, and considerately permi^ii each nation to 
enjoy its meals dans son assieiie ordinaire. 

While I have been indulging in this gossip, dinner 
has been dispatched, and with a bottle of the thinneat 
Rhein-wein behold us lounging at our ease before one 
of the nine lofty windows which overlook the Rhine. 
To our left is the toll-house of the bridge, with its striped 
bar, which is raised to admit the passage of carriages by 
means of a weight at the further and thicker end, and a 
chain by which it is heightened or lowered on being 
relaxed or tightened. Before us the bridge of boats ex- 
tends across the river in a segment of a semicircle, pre- 
senting its convex to the descending stream. The.baiges 
which support the planking are about the size of our 
coal-barges, and are placed at intervals of about fiftemi 
feet. This spot appears to be the favouri^ prwnenaiAd 

F 
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of the Colognese. It swarmed with the little swarthy 
forms of the gay and the idle of the inhahitants, who 
ever and anon profiting hy the raising of the barrier, 
rushed to the scene of their enjoyment. I believe by 
this mode they are entitled to a traverske gratis, the 
usual toll being demanded from those who proceed on 
business. 

It was painful to observe the undue preponderance of 
the military among the bourgeoisie ; the quietness of 
their conduct did not reconcile me to this sight. I have 
an instinctive dislike to a soldier of a standing army, 
who is at best but a flaunting, though hitherto necessary, 
burthen on a nation's industry, and a type of havoc and 
bloodshed polluting the smiling regions of peace. 

Apropos of military discipline. I have just been ex- 
ceedingly amused by the conduct of a Prussian sentinel 
on duty at the guard-house of the bridge. After gazing 
.listlessly around for some time, with his musket dangling 
about, he called to a comrade off duty, and depositing 
bis weapon in the hands of his substitute, posted off to 
procure a schnaps. He shortly returned, less restless, 
but not less out of disciphne ; for he continued playing 
with his gun under the very eyes of a knot of imposing- 
looking officers, one of whom was Blucher redivivus. 

Travellers are apt to indulge in hasty opinions of the 
superior discipline observed in foreign armies: I am 
convinced, from what I have seen, that discipline is no 
where bq well preserved as in England. Were it not 
.80, the English soldiers, taken as they are from the 
lowest ranks, would be exceedingly obnoxious neigh- 
.bours to the peaceable civilians. It may now be said 
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in their favour that they display none of the haughty 
and insolent hearing of the French soldiery. 

At this moment a nohle ohject attracted my attention. 
I was at first somewhat startled at the cries which ac- 
companied the apparent destruction of the hridge of 
boats, fragments of which were floating, away from the 
Uiain body. Rushing to the window to enjoy a nearer 
contemplation of the perils to which the passengers were 
exposed, I speedily solved the enigma. A majestic raft 
of the largest dimensions was floating down the river to 
its ultimate destination. The measured voices of the 
innumerable rowers who laboured at either end of the 
enormous mass had an imposing effect as they mingled 
with the splashings of their ample paddles. The deck 
was covered with their cabins, and at diflerent points 
were elevated stations from which the word of command 
was given by tongue of trumpet. 

No notion can be formed of the quantity of timber 
employed in these rafts from a sight of their extended 
forms on the water. A capital of three or four hundred 
thousand florins is necessary for the purpose of properly 
furnishing one ; and the quantity of provisions consumed 
may be imagined from the fact that there are sometimes 
from seven to nine hundred workmen and rowers employed. 
The largest rafts are generally from seven to nine hundred, 
feet long and seventy broad, and are composed of the 
produce of Switzerland, the Black Forest, and the fir 
forests of the Murg, which is brought to Dordrecht, there 
to be distributed and conveyed to the various foreign and 
domestic markets. The general depth of water drawn 
by these huge masses is from six to eight feet; and from 

f2 
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the winding of the river and the inequality of the bed^ 
accidents not unfrequently occur. This striking object 
passed majestically through the gap in the bridge, and 
ia a very short time the barges were rejcnned, and the 
promenaders resiuned their stations* 

After dinner we sauntered through Cologne) emulating 
the inhabitants in the quantity of tobacco we consumed ; 
and by the time our lips were thoroughly parched with 
smoking and our heads full of old fabrics, we were cross- 
ing t^e bridge to the garden of the Bellevue Hotel at 
DeiU2. This favourite resort, which has no particular 
advantages to recommend it, was dimly lighted with 
lamps, and resounded with the noise of well-employed 
knives and forks, and the melodies of the band, which 
latter were by t^o means detestable effusions of science 
and feeUng. Of all people in the world, the -Germans 
are probably the most easily lamiised. Give them leave 
to. smoke their meerschaums and quaff their wine or 
schnaps, and they enjoy without criticism. 

(Night Thoughts — the Complaint). One might as 
well have a dog for a bedfellow as have the barking brute 
close to the window of one*s room. However, what can 
man expect when, not satisfied with stocking the world 
with likenesses of himself, he must forsooth ransack the 

forest and the wild for still greater nuisances What 

a charming night I shall pass, with my candle out, no 
lucjfer matches, and the continued baying of this beast 
of a watchman for a vesper, and in all probability for a 

matin What is the use of an enormous animal in a 

court which no earthly robber can get at ? Is he ill ? 
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In be dying? Thore at any rate is a ray of hope !.♦... 
Alas ! Uiat last ^ihiily-pronounced speech proves that he 
has yet breath enough for a twelvemonth^s barking !..... 
Sc6lding» petting, ^nd pelting are tried in vain. The 
very moon encourages the beast ; for on leaning from the 
window to diplomatize it into a state of tranquillity, my 
night-clad form is illumined by it^ and my tormentor, 
^icouraged by the sight of somebody to annoy, increases 
the vigour of his c^^ged endeavours. There is no hope 
1^ but to persuade myself that I hear nothing. It ap- 
pears difficult, but may be as easy as for one hdnourabk 
M.P. to assure another that when he called him a rogue 
and a fool, he meant no such thing. I'll try. ..... I do 

hear him, though What noise is that? Only li 

gentleman mistaking his room. '* Beg pardon, 9ir !^' 

"*No offence, Sir!" I feel somewhat sleepr: . . . ;; 

Goodnight! 

At five the next morning I awoke, and the utidi^ 
minished carol of my old acquaintance the dog was tb6 
first sound which saluted my ears. Oh, it is you, my 
lou^ watchman? I defy you now, so bark on till you 
are tired, and when night comes. Til again fancy I do 
not hear you! 
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CHAPTER XII. 



Church of Su Peter — Rubens — Fastidious Criticism — 
Post Office Mystery — Enigma solved — Diligence to 
Bonn^The Star Hotel— Fate of Bonn, 



^ Distance from Cologne to Bonni 3^ German miles. 
Fare by Diligence, 23 silver groschen. 

Objects of Interest at Bonn— The Cathedral > the University ; 
Church of St. Remi ; the Hotel de Ville ; the Theatre of Ana- 
tomy; the Casino; Baumschule Gardens; Popplesdorf and 
Clemensruhe, a short way from Bonn ; the Kreuzberg and 
Chnrcfa of the Convent ; the Alte Zoll ; the Vinea Domini 
G)Eu*den. 

Hotels at Bonn— Zum Stem, Coiner Hof, Mainzer Hof, Col- 
mant's, &c. 



Mitch of the morning was conBumed in writing to Eng- 
land ; the rest was devoted to rambling about, and no 
inconsiderable portion of it was bestowed upon the ever- 
increasingly beautiful Cathedral. We found our way 
also into the ancient church of St. Peter, which possesses 
interest in my eyes from having been the scene of the 
baptism of one of the greatest painters — Rubens, who 
decorated the altar with a production representing the 
death of the saint after whom the church is named. The 
Cologne critics appear to consider this as a master-piece 
of the painter, although the more daring among them 
have discovered that the choice of the action is an error 
in judgment. Their first opinion is the necessary conse- 
quence of confined notions of art, and would doubtless 
excite the laughter of their Antwerp and Mechlin neigh- 
bours, who are somewhat better acquainted with the 
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works of their idol. The latter discovery is ingenious, 
inasmuch as it establishes the novel axiom, that events 
are not to be represented as they really happened. The 
artist errs as much when he considers the difficulty of a 
task rather than the propriety of the composition. Peter 
was crucified with his head downwards, and Rubens 
professed to paint the Crucifixion of Peter, ergo .... 
The picture which first meets the eye (a copy by a 
Prussian student) will not for a moment deceive it 
should it happen to be in the head of a connoisseur. 
It is a cold, dirty performance, but does very well for 
the purpose of a trick. The smirking sacristan soon 
relieves the mind of the learned in art, who are probably 
on the point of exclaiming against the credulity of the 
Cologne amateurs, by turning the frame on a pivot, so v 
as to present the real Rubens, dignified by its own actual 
merits, and by the echoing encomiums of the virtuosi of 
Cologne. It is really true that Rubens has painted 
Peter with his head downwards! It seems useless to 
say at Cologne — 

" Rien n^est beau que le rrai, le vrai seul est aimable !** 

A poet in so sensitive a colony would doubtless remove 
all the nails from the tub of Regulus, and extinguish the 
fire beneath the gridiron of St. Lawrence. 

The house in which the Prince of Flemish painters 
was bom, and in which Marie de Medicis died, will, of 
course, be interesting to the artist, and may be visited 
in the neighbourhood. The mind does not glean much 
from the idle contemplation of these fragments of maie^ 
rial history, but they are likely to originate, in the culti- 
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VAtttdraind) valuable thoughts and. ioapresuonB. Hie 
HiAiiBioa of a celebrated individual k < a portion of his 
ezi»tence; it may teem with the taste and fancies of itv 
^ustrious owner ; here he may have secretly communed 
widi his own vivid thoughta; there he probably imparted 
to a beloved ciicle the less mtense radiance of bis intel* 
hcty wa/d this apot may have echoed with hi» death-bed 
Utssing and the latest aspiration of heaven-bom genius. 
liBt those wha feel no emotioA at thesO; noble shrines hie 
to the jewd-girt altars of priestcraft, and bend the idola^ 
trotts knee before the charms of gorgeous corruptbn. 
'< Havii^ taken our places by the Sdmellposte for Bonn^ 
we proceeded to the Post Office, in the Glocke Strasse, 
Bdnence start aU the n^al diligences; and being over* 
punctual, we >whiled away the time m discussing the 
letediing topics of coffee and liqueur in the '^Bureau 
dta'VojFageiirs.'' Anxious to see our extensive baggage 
iafaly deposited, we bore our knapsacks towards the boot, 
axuideHvcred th^n to one of the blue and orai^e func- 
tionaries^ who, notwithstanding his livery^ would be sub- 
jected in England to the undigniEed appellation of cad. 
Wishing to accompany our moveables and to secure the 
beat places— a piece of egotism pardonable in travellers 
— *we were arrested in our forestalling career by One of 
the government cads, who significantly laid a somewhat 
violent hold of my coat-skirts; ckeming it the most effec- 
tual mode of communicating his intention. Balancing 
for at second between losing my skirts and the trouble of 
remoanting, I unwillingly descended, and having- my 
natural feelings.: excited, they found vent in my natural 
language. . ** What the deuce do you want?" roared I, 



widi aB angry. growL The vocabulary of passion is 
easily understood, in whateTer language expressed; and 
with a certainty of the full meaning of my expostulation^ 
the venerable cad mumbled something out between his 
fcw remaining teeth« in indistinct German, about biilei 
and voUure^ I handed him my billet with a lofty smile 
of ini^ooence injured by his foul suspicicm, and pointed 
to tibe vaiiure. The old tormentor shook his already 
st^Jdng head, and pointing with a scraggy finger (be* 
longing to a hand which matched the head) to the num* 
hers 14y 15, and Id, written on the ticket, finished a 
rapid oration with the pvophedo and euphonioos wtods 
Noch niclU, 

Left to wonder at the meaning of this mysterious 
txtatment, and to inveigh. against the Prussian goverti* 
ment Ibr having defrauded us af twenty^three sUver 
gcoschen each, our thoughts roved from the Mimster 
of the Interior down to the blue and orange crew 'of 
cads who were respectfully shrugging their ignoble should 
ders at our dilemma. One by one the passengers mounted, 
and took their respective places, and in a shorts time had 
completely filled the coach. This was too much ! Again 
assailing the venerable author of my di^race, who seemed 
to anticipate an explosion, I pointed to my shoulders, 
then to the departing, boot, and roared out in his blood* 
less ears, " Mon havresac!'' . . . •* Ya, mein Herr, yaJ*' 
chuckled he, with provoking complacency, and with a 
soothing action of the very hand which had robbed me 
of my knapsadc. This was beyond bearing; and just 
as I had delivered myself of a look of unutterable mtif^ 

f3 
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nation and a hearty Sacramente^ the schnellposte had 
driven through the gate and was out of sight. 

" With minds in tumult toss*d,'* we vented our indig- 
nant feelings in accents " not loud, hut deep." We felt 
that Prussia ought to he expunged from the map of Eu- 
rope, and that the honour of England was compromised 
by this deUberate juggle. Not only to lose our places, 
but to be robbed of our knapsacks ! 

At this moment, when our feeUngs approached a crisis^ 
a shabby-looking carriage was driven into the yard, and 
a telegraphic communication was transmitted to us by 
" the author of all the evil,'* implying that we were to 
grace it by our presence. This, then, was the mystery ; 
bur tickets were numbered beyond the licensed freight of 
the schnellpostey and, as is tisual in the Prussian states, 
a voiture supplementaireYfOB provided for the remaining 
passengers. Slily begging pardon of the persecuted old 
man, by sliding a trinkgeld into his hardened palm, I 
leaped into the deputy-diligence with the conviction that 

" Youth is rash ; 

But when an elder comes, he weighs at once 
Both past and future, and considers well 
How good may likeliest be derived from each." 

Passing the Bayen-thurm, the last tower of the forti- 
fications, we proceeded up an avenue leading to the high 
road, which reaches from the gate of St. Severin at 
Cologne to Bonn. The country through which it passes 
is pleasing, but presents no peculiar features. Well- 
cultivated fields and vineyards intersect the slightly-un- 
dulating ground on either side, while to the right, in the 
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extreme distance, may be traced the faint outline of the 
hills, which gradually approach the road in the concave 
form of a crescent, and ultimately extend their ramifica- 
tions down to the neighbourhood of Bonn. 

To the left the Rhine may be seen winding its serpen- 
tine course between pleasing villages and slightly wooded 
banks. Where the stream follows one of its most violent 
bends, the road passes through the villages of Godorf, 
Nieder, and Ober WessUng, beyond which it lies through 
a tract of cultivated land, and reaches the village of Her- 
sel, at which point the mountaiuB have approached the 
Rhine. A fine avenue leads from Hersel to Bonn, cross- 
ing the Mahrbach, a trifling stream which flows into the 
Rhine at Grau-Rheindorf. The entrance to the town of 
Bonn is pleasing, being principally occupied by the new 
and handsome houses of the Professors of the University. 
Like true aristocrats (of intellect) they are withdrawn 
from the neighbourhood of the vulgar, and enjoy their 
hours of retirement amid&t elegance and cleanhnesa. 

With the truly independent and delightful feeling of 
not caring where we lodged, abd'with the still greater 
independence of not being obliged to follo^w an interested 
porter, having placed our all upon our shoulders, we 
trudged onwards, and found ourselves in the market- 
place. With military march we entered the court-yard 
of the {smiling) Stem Hotel, and having ascertained that, 
in spite of our looks, they were willing to take us in, wc 
comfortably established ourselves in the elegant saloon 
on the ground floor. The Star is, without exception, one 
of the most comfortable and well-conducted hotels uIl 
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I^ssia, and I should be plei^sed.at having the power to 
recomipend M. Smitz to the traveller's attention as a 
very polite and intelligent landlord, 

My room, which was rather higher than suits the pride 
and the legs of many travellers, commanded a peculiar 
and pleasing view. To the , lefl was the foreshortened 
fa9ade of the Town Hall. Beyond it, and below the 
point of sight, the market-place shelved down, contract- 
ing in its proportions towards the Stemenstrasse ; while, 
on a level with my eye, were motley roofs and cornices, 
surmounted by the elegant spires of the Cathedral, and 
the distant hills in the neighbourhood of the Kreuzberg. 

Our perambulations the next morning were not very 
extensive, being circumscribed by the narrow limits of 
3on^. . It is, .however, a pleasing town, and has claims 
(m, th^ aij^uary.from having been one of the innumerable 
fictions of the ubiquitous power of the Romans ; Drusus 
QermaniQus having constructed a bridge over the Rhine 
and a. fortress, which was subsequently enlarged by 
Julian. It has witnessed all the important and pleasant 
alternatiana of the ^coronation of kings, the ratification of 
treaties, and the meeting of synods, and has several times 
b^n deemed worthy of the unpleasant distinction of being 
deluged with blood and being reduced to ashes. But 
tbjs pleasing little city still survives the wreck of war 
and age, to^ do honour to the illustripus mother of Con* 
st^tine thei.Qreat, and has s^ibsided at ft venerable age 
into t)^ peaceful par^t of learning. 

The most pleasing part of the city is the SQuth-weatem 
q^aicter, inclmdii^ th^ Iklanket S^are, the University^ 
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and the Cathedral. The quay is gloomy and dirty, and 
Would only attract those embarking in the daily steamer, 
or who wish to avail themselves of the fly-bridge to visit 
the opposite village of Beueh 



CHAPTER XIII. 



English Fashion and Prejudices — The University^* 
German Student — Hall of Promotion — Frescoesr^ 
The Alte Zoll—Vinea Domini— View of the Drd- 
chenfels'-^Religious Music. 



In every country the English eye conveys sufficient fbod 
to the English mind wherewith to nourish the ample 
stock ^f prtgudices which usually garrison that important 
citadel. In Germany especially is this species of 
nourishment to be procured in abundance. Our restric- 
tive laws of gentility, respectability, and decorum, en* 
forced by that most rigid of all masters of ceremonies* — 
fashion, ordain that we should depend for our estimate 
of social circumstances on the arbiters of our respective 
spheres, gleaning from them all our stock of prejudices 
ready cut and dried ; the upper classes either from the 
Court, Almacks^ or the Club, and the middling ranks 
from the Bucks, the Amicables, the Caledonians, or from 
individuals acquainted with people who actually visit the 
aristocratic circles. 

• In all circumstaneefl Connected with the forms of hfti 
it would appear that English eyes were put into English 
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heacU for ornament rather than for use. We are, as a 
nation, blessed with sterling sense and integrity, and the 
abject pursuit of fashion in all its vagaries is a mere in- 
terlude between the more rational scenes of the national 
drama. The actors in it are, however, far too zealous in 
giving effect to so flimsy a comedy. While we endeavour 
to refine away our lives in endless Sybaritism, we appear 
loth to permit others to follow a less distingue code. 

The Englishman, invested with the charms of Nugee 
superfine and Hoby*s last, is, prima facie^ a gentleman. 
The German, with his blouse^ his flowing hair, skull-cap 
and pipe, is, prima faciei . . . whatever the liberality of 
his English judge will permit hitn to be. Neither has 
opened his lips, yet our English nature clings to the one, 
and instinctively shrinks from the other ; or, perchance, 
hb may be endured as a novelty — a lion. The well- 
dressed man enters into conversation, and writes himself 
down an ass; the tobacco -reeking German opens his 
narcotic mouth, and talks down, even to an English 
auditor, his blouse and his unfashionable hair. Yet so 
treacherous a guide^ sa lying a passport as appearance, 
ift permitted to command the frontier town of our feelings. 

I am no advocate for dirt and disorder, vagaries and 
vulgarity ; but at the same time, I am no upholder of 
an unsocial doctrine, which irretrievably ohills the natu- 
rally genial surface of life. Addison, who had some few 
notions of refinement, observes, on the subject of eccen- 
tricity— '^ Singularity is only vicious as it makes men 
act contrary to reason." I am perfectly aware that^ in 
an intense state of partial civilization, like that of Eng- 
land, the .very elements of society are of exquisite variety, 
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and require to be minutely balanced in order to be avail- 
able ; but I am also perfectly aware that one of the most 
disgusting objects to be met with on the continent is an 
•empty-headed Briton, with sufficient strength of tem- 
perament to bully all around him. The Frenchman^ 
with his eternal chatter of the endless magnijiques of 
the Grande Nation^ is but a poor amusing, grimacing 
monkey; his more sohd rival in absurdity is a brutal 
and dangerous bear. I have met abroad men who seemed 
the very emblems of their country-*-men who bore about 
them nobility of form and nature, to whom my heart 
clung with emotion, and who realized in the minds of 
admiring foreigners their preconceived notions of the 
freemen of the world. I have also met individuals of 
the same blessed land, who served as shadows to these 
cheering lights ; who seemed to feel .... But I desist, 
recollecting that it takes a great' number of very odd 
people to make up a world. 

After breakfast we proceeded to the University, a 
nobk building, formerly the electoral chd.teau, and which 
forms so conspicuous an object in the southern view of 
Bonn, occupying the greater portion of that side of the 
town. 

In pursuance of our established principle of doing 
without guides, leaving them to derive a livelihood from 
richer and less independent travellers^ We fbrreted our 
way till we found ourselves before an angle of this spa- 
cious building. If there is less certainty in this untu- 
tored mode of proceeding, there is also more variety, and 
oddities of all sorts are stumbled upon in consequence. 
Entering by the right door, but taking the wrong tur^ng, 



we had 4ihe fatiftlic&m of parading thnMigli a Tariety of 
aotetmtited mIomm, Ibiiorh relies of Ibrmer splendour* 
Wfurere on the poiirt of tmceremonkmsly IxreakiDg into- 
one of the class-rooms, when the nature of its occupation 
was suddenly indicated by a striking specimen of its 
contents in the shape of a lank, thoughtful student in 
the full paraphernalia of his order. For a description of 
this class I beg to refer the reader to thi^ pages of die 
kxpiactous authoress of *^ Belgium and Western Ger- 
many,'* who has taken German students and Belgian 
ladies under her especial patronage. 

Explaining our dilemma, and requesting his directions, 
hie politely dashred us to accompany him, and with the 
greatest courtesy tntrodnced us to the Keeper of the 
Great Key, who inhabited a portion of the building facing 
the Oasino. Retracmg our steps, accompanied by a 
female cicerone, we were shortly on the right scent, and 
found ourselves in a spacious hall, commanding a fine 
view of the gardens of the Ex-Palace, the new Theatre 
of Surgery, and, in the distance, the Godesberg and the 
Seven Mountains. 

' The next room, the Promotion Hall, ornamented with 
f^ooes by GCtzenberg, representing the various branches 
of philosophy, was of course calculated to interest us ; 
so, in despite of all apprehensions of tiring our guide, we 
installed ourselves in chairs, and commenced a critical 
suri^y. The n«tional vmity of otur fikharerinn seemed 
tickled by our resolute attempt at criticism, and she not 
only became eloquent on 'the subjects of the' paintings, 
but also condescended to- enlighten our miinds on the 
nature' of frssoe^paiatiiig, one of her mdst iht^tly con^ 
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veyed pieces of iofennatbn being the hd of its not mb^' 
bing out! She smiled sedately as I assured her that in 
my country such a pnTilege wu oonudefed no advantage 
in the hands of the generality of artists. 

^ These works must not be contrasted with the noble 
frescoes of the mighty men who anciently wielded the 
indelible pencil The art had been considered as lost» 
simply because neither painters nor patrons troubled 
themselves about it. Stragglers have occasionally turned 
their attention to it; but as the generality of patrons 
prefer bright frames and cabinet pictures, the subservient 
artist, who must live as well as his neighbours} has re- 
signed the grandiose fresco to the few unfashionable 
devotees of real art, who have steeped their fancies in 
the deep stream of antiquity. 

There is about these productions a character whioh i| 
woidd be well to graft on the En^sh school — an atten*? 
tion to detail and a careful execution; if they possess 
errors, they are at any rate on the side of academical 
propriety and correctness. They are devoid of the firm 
execution and deep tone of their prototypes, and present 
a multitude of parts unharmonized by a learned adjust- 
ment of tints and tones. The minute and quaint spirit 
of Dtlrer and Holbein is palpable in every part. 

Passing under a gateway beneath the library of the-- 
Univa^ity, we entered the road to Ck)blenz, and, turning 
into a garden to the left, ascended the Alte ZoU, or O^ 
Toti, a station which overlooks the Rhine^ and commands 
a good view of the Seven Mountains* The ever-varying 
forms and hues of these guardians of the defile of the 
Rhine, and their harmonwus, union: with the surrounding 
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chains, render them the chief attractions of this part, 
notwithstanding the numerous beauties of the neigh- 
bourhood. 

Continuing along the Coblenz road, and resisting the 
charmB of the houses of entertainment which have been 
opened on this pleasing spot, we halted before the gate 
of the celebrated caft^, bearing the strange name of Viiwa 
Damini. On Thursday evenings the garden is illumi- 
nated, and the Bonnites indulge in their native element, 
music. We contented ourselves with imagining the 
night enchantment, and felt perfectly satisfied to be 
seated in a shady arbour, thence to gaze upon a sun-lit 
scene. The view is one of peculiar stillness and beauty, 
and the magicians of the spot — ^the Sieben geburge — ^in- 
vested with the additional lustre of a pure sky and a 
radiant atmosphere, had never before appeared to our 
fascinated eyes in such a garb of majesty and loTelinesa. 
The ample Rhine lay quietly gleaming beneath us, and 
by retiring a short distance from the parapet, upon which 
we were leaning, so as to lose all traces of its nearest in- 
dented shore, we were at liberty to extend its breadth to ^ 
our own fandes. The features of the opposite shore har- 
monize with the tranquillity of the scene, and its delicate 
character contrasted exquisitely with the more imposing 
termination of the vista. Pleasingly grouped clusters of ' 
small trees here and there break the monotony of the 
lines, while in the distance, to the right, on a jutting 
point of this level, two pleasing towers, relieved at this 
moment from the subdued tone immediately around, them 
by a gleam of the setting sun, distinctly trace the termi- 
nation of the foreground against the massive but exqui- 
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eitely varied forms of the soaring mountains. At this 
point the near shore appears to approach the other, and 
through the strait the silvery stream winds its way, and 
traces its diminished but sparkling course beyond the 
bend thus made, till it gradually recedes from the eye 
at the base of the verdant uplands which grace its left 
shore. 

With spirits subdued by the fascinations of the scene, 
we gazed with unspeakable emotion at the fast-fading 
beauties before us. Suddenly a stream of powerful but 
exquisite melody rose from the bosom of the Rhine, and 
in the excitement of the moment we fancied the fairy 
guardians of that cherished stream of romance were 
pouring forth their gratitude to the lingering sun. A 
glance at the river dispelled supernatural poetry, but left 
us in possession of one of those pleasing images which 
kindle the lesser fancies of the mind. A picturesque 
vessel was slowly descending the river, apparently with- 
out any mechanical aid, and on its deck was a crowded 
assemblage of damsels decked in their gayest costumes. 
The vessel and its freight glowed with the richness of 
the varied coloiurs, harmonized by the golden hue of sun- 
set. At the head of the vessel stood a robed priest, conr 
spicuous amidst his female disciples; his mellow voice 
joined in the religious strain ; and when he occasionally 
raised above his head the crucifix upon which all eyes 
were riveted, an enthusiastic burst of melody echoed 
through the balmy air. Even as this delicious music 
stole upon us, from the faint murmur of distance, till its 
full volume floated upwards to us, so did it gradually 
subside into the ever-jealous and circumambient medium 



befveea the present and the past. . . . The theory of the 
beautiful and the practice of the true are indeed the real 
sources of happiness^ Blissful visioBs are bright spotir 
in the mind, upon which the eye, dulled by the contem* 
{dation of error, relieves its distempered functions. 



CHAPTER XIV. 



The Cathedral — Alley of Popplesdorf— Palace of Cler 
mensruhe—The Serviteu'Kloster — The Chapel — 7*% 
Jtoly Staircase— Sacrilege punished — The Vaults- 
monks* Bodies — Thoughts on the Effect of Death^^^ 
View from Tower of Chapel — Monastic Repast — A 
Stdrmr-^Smoktnq — Baumschule. 

iHstahee fh>m Bonn to the Kreazherg, about 1^ miles. 
Do. do. Baumschule 99 ^ 



Wx resolved to devote the remamder of the morning to. 
the . Kreuzberg. Passing the Cathedral, which is sltun 
ated^near die Univemity, we indulged in a contemplation 
of that el^ant structure. It was erected in the twelfth 
century, on the site of a temj^ built by the Empress 
Hel^^a, mother of Cokistantine the Great Its charac- 
teristics are lightness and elegance, chiefly resulting from 
the forms of the three lofty towera and spires which 
spring from the oentie of the transqpts, and form the 
eastern extronity ^ the two latter of which are. square^ 
and the former pol3rgonaL The end towers are divided 
loAgitttdinaUy into «ix ;Tan£^ of arches, the^ two lower 
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oiies being simply in bas-relief wlule the i^pei* fire p^ 
fbnOieds fcMrming iiiner arches, which are sttbdiyided by 
small ecdumnsr Between the towers is a uniting gable^' 
ocoupied by three niches, beneath which runs a narrow 
pannelliog. In the centre of this ornament is the apiece 
of the roof, of a semicircular structure, about one-third 
the height of the tow«rs, which is replete with beautiful 
ornament. Next the roof is a delicate peristyle, running 
before a sunken pannel of sufficient depth to admit of 
powerful shadows; while beneath, the slightly-relieyed 
arches which form the lowest portion of the towers are 
continued, and form in the upper range a series of elegfint 
unndows, which light the choir. The towers are sur- 
mounted by octagonal spires. 

The interior of this edifice is pleasing, but the repairs 
of 1821 have interfered with the harmony oif its effect. 
The bronze statue of the founder is the prii^cipal object 
of attraction. 

Passing under an archway of the Uoiversity, we found 
ourselves in the sheltered and pleasiifig Alley of PoppW 
dorf^ which extends fiom the soudi-westem wing of the 
College to the former Palace of Clemensruhe. This 
edifice is now devoted to the varions courses of natutal 
philosophy, and ccMnprises a Musenm of Natural History 
and a Botanical Gkirden. Behiikl it is the village of 
Popplesdorf, throu^ which lies the road to the Sermten^ 
kioHer. Passing a large cross at the ^irther end of the 
village, the road b^ins to ascend, and patches of pleasing 
scenery greet the eye. At what precise period to torn 
to the right must be left to the instinct of the pedestrian: 
suffice it to say, we did so at the proper time, and siuMr^y 
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found ourselves in front of the Convent church. Its ele- 
vation presents nothing remarkable except its disfigure- 
ment by some grotesque figures, intended to represent 
Scripture characters. Appealing in vain at the chief 
entrance, we were led by a very common intuition to 
decide upon the existence of an every-day door. Entering 
a building to the left, which is probably a portion of the 
old convent, we intimated our desire to see the curiosities 
of the place to a venerable peasant, who was retailing 
wine and long stories to a couple of sturdy boors, who 
opened their eyes and mouths at my peculiar German, 
and what probably appeared to them my childish 
curiosity. 

The Chapel is light and pleasing; the pulpit, com- 
posed of marble and brass, is handsome, and some of the 
altars are richly decorated. The whole effect is, how- 
ever, too pretty to suit the solemnity of religious worship. 

The old guide then led us, with considerable pride, to 
the glory of the spot, the Sacred Staircase. It occupies 
the entire width of the chapel, from which it is separated 
by a partition and folding doors. It is entirely formed 
of rich Italian marble, and is divided into three portions, 
the centre one being wider than the others. The ceiling 
and walls are painted in " flagrant fresco." Having 
been duly prepared, by previous reading, for the nature 
of. the material, we were not completely overwhelmed by 
the old cicerone's assurance that it was all " Italienische 
Marmor, " We were not equally prepared for the excite- 
ment he evinced when we were on the point of ascending 
the central flight. '^ Es ist heilig !" cried he, in breath- 
less apprehension; but quickly recovering his breath 
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and complacency, he knelt on the venerated steps, and 
after we had followed his example, he solemnly and 
slowly pointed to small plates of gold inserted in the 
sides of the stairs, beneath which, he informed us, were 
drops of our Saviour's blood and other valuable reUcs. 
However much the description of Catholic treasures and 
miracles may excite my scepticism, I am, I hope, gene- 
rally enabled to preserve a due degree of decorum. These 
might, indeed, be the death drops of the Redeemer ! I 
therefore bent respectfully over them, while my thoughts 
dwelt on the human power which had so skilfully turned 
to account throughout a yielding universe not only pro- 
bable reUcs like these, but even the exquisite pinion of 
the Archangel Gabriel. Fi done. Messieurs les Pr^tres ! 
Even your own flocks begin to know you, and suspect 
that they have been — 

*' D' nn pouvoir m^connn 1* esclave et 1* instrument." 

Considerably gratified by our compliance, the old man 
pointed, with a triumphant chuckle, to a fracture in the 
balustrade; and when we had assisted him from his 
kneeling position, he proceeded to explain the origin of 
the accident. Opening the folding doors, and displaying 
a prospect of great beauty, he related to us that a French 
cavalry soldier, who dehghted in blasphemy, having en- 
tered the gates on horseback, was preparing to mount 
the sacred stairs, when his horse's hoof struck against 
the balustrade, and throwing his rider, broke his leg 
and otherwise injured him. " In yonder hospital," added 
he, " did this wicked Frenchman breathe his last." 
Returning to the chapel, the old man beckoned to a 
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lad wHo assisted him in his more arduous duties, and 
pointing mysteriously to a trap-door in the middle of the 
chapel) dispatched him for something, while he kept 
murmuring to us " Moines, moines !'' Presuming that 
we were about to be introduced into a portion oi the 
former monks' abode, perhaps into their hole of punish- 
ment, we waited the return of the youth. Bringing with 
him a lantern^ he assisted the veteran in lifting the trap- 
door, and we were invited to descend. A slight moid* 
dering smell issued from the vault as we cautiously de- 
scended. the ladder and reached the ground By the 

dim light I was enabled to detect on either side of me a 
range of troughs, in which lay the partially decayed 
forms of twenty-five monks, grinning with ghastly 
mockery from their time-worn shrouds. 

Many of these fearful forms had been lifeless for nearly 
400 years ; others were of later date, and among these 
the flesh yielded to my touch, the hair yet clung to the 
shrivelled scalp, and the lineaments were discernible; 
all, however, bearing the awful appearance of skulls 
slightly cover^ with discoloured scraps of leathery flesh. 
The coarse habiliments of the greater number appeared 
to have battled it more successfully with the Destroyer 
than had the noble covering of man ; they were generally 
perfect, and the shoes yet hung about the shrinking feet. 
In some cases the havoc was more extensive, and a bared 
skull here and there lay half-buried in the dust of what 
had once been flesh. Perhaps these latter less sightly 
mummies had, while living, departed from the abstinence 
of the rigid conventual rule, and had bequeathed to the 
powers of corruption more generously supported frames. 
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•The wonn is doubtless a good judge in such cases, 
and leaves to him who mortified his appetites while 
living the privilege of being less ghastly in his exposed 
tomb than the jovial hypocrite by his side. 

This sight is not merely an afiGeiir of idle curiosity ; to 
the scientific it presents a phenomenon, and to the phi- 
losopher a moral. The contemplation of the effects of 
Death produces in different minds essentially difierent 
tones of thought. Some reluctantly trace its ravages in 
the material structure with a sensitive review of the at- 
tendant horrors of painful dissolution — others, considering 
the essential man as having no further connexion with 
the prostrate flesh, hail with Christian fervour the secret 
and prolonged existence of the vital spark. The former 
view may lead to an undue appreciation of matter, for- 
kful that a BouMeprived form of clay is no longer 
" after God's own image ;" the latter may degenerate into 
a stoical contempt for the despoiled casket of the affec- 
tions, to the detriment of the most amiable sympathies. 
Both padis terminate in error, but the error of the latter 
is far more nearly alhed to true philosophy than the 
maudlin aeutimentaHty of the former. Both, however, 
apostrophize the destroyer in the words of Young — 

'< Death 1 great proprietor of all !" 

Retiring irom this cavern of death, with the humility 
which the scene was calculated to inspire, we exchanged 
surmises as to the probable cause of the wonderful state 
of preservation of these bodies after the lapse of ages. 
Had we been, good Catholics, we should have solved the 
mystery by a firm bdief in the holinets of the soil ; but 
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being indifferently good Protestants, and still more in- 
different chemists, we retired with wholesome doubts. 

The old- man was on the point of showing us to the 
door, when we expressed a desire to mount the tower of 
the chapel. Shaking his head with a mournful expres- 
sion, he pointed to his ancient legs and sighed ; but after 
a pause, he placed the necessary key in the hands of his 
youthful assistant, and left us to his guidance. It were 
an endless and perhaps useless task to assure the world 
in general, and my friends in particular, that high towers 
in fine situations usually command fine prospects. In 
this instance we were not disappointed. Immediately 
behind us stretched a range of well-wooded hills, de^ 
Bcending on our left towards mmierous vineyards and 
villages, which spread their pleasing forms over a portion 
of the extensive plain between Bonn and Cologne ; while, 
to the right, becoming deeper in tone and bolder in form, 
they terminated in time to permit the delicately-traced 
Seven Mountains to present a background favourable 
to the composition. At our feet the alley of firs kadiog 
to the convent descended irr^ularly to the village of 
Popplesdorf, amidst the bright forms of the numerous 
crucifixes which sprinkle the mountain. Beyond, the 
Palace of Clemensruhe and the city of Bonn harmo- 
niously combined with the surrounding landscape ; and, 
fiffther on, the shining Rhine wound its serpentine 
Goitrse between its slightly-varied banks, while the dis- 
tant hilk bounded the extensive prospect. 

Abandoning all thoughts of Bonn and the tahle d^hStey 
we resolved to take the chance of a luncheon within the 
walls of the adjoining building, being unwilling to lose 
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tlie forthcoming varieties promised by a storm that was 
rapidly approaching. Peeping into the numerous white- 
washed rooms, we at length selected one which com<- 
manded a delighful view of Bonn and the Seven Moun- 
tains. 

The result of our catering was the appearance of ham, 
bread, and wine, upon the simple and sole piece of fur- 
niture which decorated the room. With these materials 
we appeased hunger without materially offending our 
tastes. We had our concert too ! The pent-up elements 
now rapidly burst from control, and as we raised our 
glasses to the toast of " England and Freedom !" a ter- 
rific peal of thunder seemed to proclaim the knell of 
tyranny and slavery. The sky was soon obscured by 
the deepening volumes of livid clouds which majestically 
rolled along, unfolding their mysterious forms as they 
vented their fearful artillery and living fires. The 
gleaming horizon told sharply against the jagged moun- 
tains which sullenly stretched around, while an occa- 
sional and rapid ray floated along the light buildings of 
the university, and after playing on the dark Hne of the 
stream, imparted a momentary radiance to ^' the castled 
crag of Drachenfels," and the chapel on the lowering 
Stromberg. 

In fearful paroxysms the conflicting elements strove 
for mastery, and if, for a moment, the howling wind 
subsided, and the gushing waters were heard dashing 
around, the jealous thunder rumbled with renewed, vi-^ 
gour, and, whirling its awful crash over mountain and 
valley, shook our elevated refuge in despite of its solid 
walls. Spots of light in the scenery around soon fore- 
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told the dispersion of the gloomy forms whid* doitf^ 
po6ed the frowning vault above, and with incredible 
rapidity the comliination was destroyed ; a few threaten-^ 
ing streaks struggling with light fleecy clouds alone 
remaining to proclaim the past storm. The eclipsed sun 
at length gleamed through the mass which had obscured 
it, and, sailing onwards with unquenched splendour, 
tipped reanimated Nature with its golden ray. 

Aflter wandering for a short time about the wood whidi 
sutrounds the convent, we descended the alley of firs to 
the village of Popplesdorf, and thence to our hotel, from 
which we immediately issued to parade the square, and, 
in despite of Mrs. TroUope, to enjoy a tranquillizing 
meerschaum. Mrs. T. is over-severe upon a habit 
which, to say the truth, is not delicate, and wonders 
that German ladies can at all endure German gen- 
tlemen. Did it never strike her that even when it 
was customary in England for every gentleman to get 
driink at a dinner party, the ladies are reported to have 
endured their husbands and lovers, even as they do 
now that they waste their lives at clubs. Mamma T., 
highly as I think of your talent, I consider you have 
yet to learn that habit is second nature, and that a 
German girl, educated amidst tobacco-smoke, loses all 
natural dislike to the odour of the Virginian leaf, and 
that she would not easily credit you were you to assure 
her that she ought as a delicate female to abjure all ties 
of kindred. There are people who shudder at the idea 
of tobacco, but who smile at the stripes and labours of the 
slave who cultivates it ! 

In the evening, bdng at Bonn, we resolved to follow 
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tliB example of its inhabitants ; so, joining the pleasure- 
hunting stream, we leisurely paced the Popplesdorf 
avenue, and, turning into an alley to the right (whence 
a pleasing view of Bonn is obtained), we shortly found 
ourselves in the Baumschuler Garten, where harmony 
and refreshment awaited the visiters. Without wishing 
to compare Bonn with London, or the Baumschule with 
Vauxhall, I may venture to say that the end of this un- 
ostentatious tea-garden is fully answered, if I may judge 
by the apparent mirth and good feeling which prevailed: 
At Vauxhall, raised as it has been above its natural cha- 
racter and capabilities, the public voice is ever instituting 
comparisons to the disadvantage of each succeeding year's 
amuseipents, while at the humble Baumschule all appear 
to agree in enjoying to the utmost the less-refined plear 
sures of the place. The gates are invitingly left open ; 
no inquisitive authority chases from the door admiring 
and longing crowds of little urchins, to perch like birds 
in the neighbouring trees, and after hours of expectation 
to hear the crackers and smell the rockets. 

No gUded sakx>ns astonish the eye, but a comfortable 
room invites the lovers of waltzing, while the outrof-door 
amateurs of music arrange themselves at the tables which 
spread in every direction through the garden. Having 
in vain attempted to catch the attention of the unpolished 
waiters who were flurrying about with triple layers of 
plates on their arms, I proceeded to ^^the pantry itself, 
and enjoyed for some time the voluble communications 
of the harassed gargons, male and female, and the con- 
fusion created by their commingled screams for em, 
zwey, or drei porHonen of rindfleisch, schenken, brod. 
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hier and wein. Many impatient customers, like myself, 
liad invaded the sanctum ; but, unlike me, they raised 
their arms and voices in concert with the other panting 
waiters hef(xe the counter, chiming in with the equally 
worried damsels who handed up the required stores from 
a Mibterranean safe, whence issued the stentorian excla- 
mations of the puzzled male storekeeper. 

Having overcome the satisfactory effects of the Kreuz- 
berg repast, and feeling somewhat disturbed by hunger, 
I laid my case, piecemeal, (owing to various interrup- 
tions,) before the furesiding fair, and requested anything 
her taste might suggest. A bottle of wine and a couple 
ef rolls, with layers of ham between their dissevered 
halves, rewarded my perseverance; and sitting down 
next the holiday-making waiter of the hotel at Bonn, who 
had in his capacity attended my breakfast, I ravenously 
assailed my hardly obtained Baumschuler luxuries, for 
which I paid the modest sum of twelve silver groschen. 
An excellent band played a variety of striking music, 
and the finale of the evening was a display of fireworks, 
which sent us to our homes with the satisfaction of 
having enjoyed ourselves at small cost 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Vague Invitation — Walk to the Godesberg — Schwas^z 
Bier and Prtissian Government — Draitscher-had — 
Beautiful View — Table d*H6te Evils — Ascent of the 
Godesberg — Ruins> — Crossing the Rhine — ^The Eng- 
lishman's House * — Honnef^^ Suspicious Circum- 
stances. 



Distance from Bonn to Godesberg, by land, } of a league. 

l)o. Bonn to Itonigswinter and Mehlem, by water, 

2f leagues. 
Do. Kbnigs winter to Honnef, about 1^ mile. 
(This last may be the distance of a tired foot.) 

Early the next morning we made preparations for depar- 
ture, and having packed up our stock of damp clean 
linen, we proceeded down the quay to the steamer. We 
were there informed that it was not expected for an hour ; 
we therefore determined to walk to the Godesberg, and 
returned to our hotel. Here we met an Englishman 
with his sons, who politely invited us to call upon him 
when we visited the Drachenfels, at the base of which 
be resided. 

For the last time we left the Star, and, with knap- 
sacks and morning spirits, again entered the Popplesdorf 
avenue. About half way up we turned to the left, and 
proceeded across the fields which lie between the Rhine 
and the chain of hills stretching from the Kreuzberg to 
the Gk)desberg. It is a pleasing walk, and it does not 
demand much ingenuity on the part of the pedeistrian to 
keep in the right road, since the Godesberg is ever be- 
fore him. Halting on the road, I satisfied two tastes at 
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oace ; for while I was making a slight sketch of the 
mountain before me, I ate some of the numerous apples 
which invitingly lay by the road-side. I caimot sa^jt 
much for the chance fruit, but unexpectedness is in such 
a case the parenit of satisfaction. 

Entering the village of Godesberg^ we halted at the 
last house, which bore some hieroglyphical announce- 
ments of refreshment, and were handed three ample 
glasses of schv>arz bier. Having heard sufficient of the 
German black beer to excite my curiosity,. I prepared to 
discuss the merits of this sinister-looking concoction. 
My companions were evidently posed at its quality, and 
found out that they were not thirsty, leaving me to con-^ 
sole the watchful petty brewer at my elbow for their 
•lighting conduct. I drank it to the last drop, and felt 
GOQsiderably refreshed by my sacrifice. To crown the 
j^e, and to immortalize my hypocrisy, the retailer of 
this drug asked me whether I did not think it good* 
^^YOyinein Herty es ist ser guty^ answered I, adding^ 
as a mental reservation, in English, *' For those who din 
drink it" 

In addition to the small trade in scfmarz bvevj sauer 
krauti ^chwaniy kdsej and other delicacies of the season, 
w^Bch my querist carried on, he united the more impor* 
taat function of officer under the government of hia 
Most Prussian Majesty, being the post-master of the 
district. The official colours of his livery were well nigh 
effibced by the republican luxuries of his lower occu- 
pation, and with the ennobling sabre which hung by 
his side was contrasted the shapeless carver with which 
he 'oecasioBally sliced hims and cheeses. 'I was some* 
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what tempted to smile at these anomalous appendages, 
but I thought of the union with some degree of respect, 
when I canridered it as a tiny portion of the vast and 
wc^ll-working syatem by which a mighty nation it go- 
verned with comparative lenity. ' 

To our right lay the Godesberg, wi& its ruined castle, 
and the village of Draitsch, or rather the edifiices ctm^ 
nected with the source of mineral* water called the 
Draitscher-quelle. The spot looked inviting, and^ 'as 
we had a decided penchant for ascending mountajms 
and exploring ruins, we directed our steps towards 
this new candidate for invalid favours. One of the 
principal edifices is the Hotel de Bellevue^ or^ as ii'-is 
termed on the embellished card, ** First great Inn- at 
the beauti^l Sight at Godesberg," a Hteral transiatio&of 
^^Erster grosser Gasthofzur schonen Aussicht in Qodes- 
berg,*y Finding that the hour of the table d^hSte^ half- 
past one, would suit our views, and that Uie price, fiften 
silvtf groschen, was equally satisfactory, we yielded- to 
the pressing soHeitations of our hostess^ and secured 
three places in the pretty dining-room. rr 

The situation of thesie baths is truly dehghtfiil. At 
the base of the chain which forms the background of Ihe 
iiodesbcag stretches a handsome range of modem irtntio^ 
tnies, in front of which run a series of pleasing gardenis, 
whiles beyond, are cultivated tracts of land gently shel^ 
ing down to the Rhine^ To the left is the^handsOBie 
devation of the New Hotel, with its pleasing grtnasim^ 
between the shrubbtties of which are seen the conical 
form of the Godesbarg and its tasde. Beyond the river 
rises the abrupt rock'of the Dragon, and by ksinde'es^ 
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tends the deeply-wooded but lower form of the Strom- 
berg, beneath which lies the town of Konigswinter. 

The Bun shot forth its utmost radiance, and the at- 
mosphere, redolent with the exquisite perfumes of the 
beautiful flowers and plants which enamelled the plain, 
resounded to the merry chaunt of the feathered song- 
sters. The ever-varying hues of the Seven Mountains 
received additional charms from the exquisite and mel- 
low refraction of golden light which played before the 
cool tints of the hills, giving them an additional appear- 
ance of distance. In fact, the whole scene was calcu- 
lated to rivet the attention of the most callous observer, 
and to rouse the warmest emotions of Nature's admirers. 
I shall long remember with delight the balcony at '' The 
first great Inn at the beautiful Sight." 

Dinna: was at length announced, and a company of 
between twenty and thirty people sat down to one of the 
handsomest dinners I had ever witnessed at a foreign 
ordinary. Attractive as it was, however, in this respect, 
the duration of the meal was to me a grievance of no 
common magnitude. When not employed in doing jus- 
tice to the viands before me, I have the misfortune of 
looking extremely awkward, and of feeling still more so. 
My hands are decidedly in my way, and my eyes wander 
about with an expression of surprise at the unyielding 
appetites of others, and of sorrow at being obliged to spy 
the actions of those more robustly constituted than my- 
self, as I am fully aware that it is not pleasant to have 
two wandering eyes bent upon a fully-employed mouth. 
Unless my uneasiness kept time for me, this tempting 
repast, with its endless removes, lasted full two mortal 
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hours, during which period I endeavoured to make the 
contents of a slender half hottle of tasteless wine obviate 
by driblets the inconvenience of the doice far niente. At 
length our satisfied Gr^mans beat a retreat, and, grateful 
for a happy deliverance, I wandered into the open air to 
regain my wonted composure. 

Turning up a lane to the left, and proceeding across a 
wooden bridge, along a small stream, I reached the vil^ 
lage bei^tig the name ai the mountain above it. Tra- 
versing it to the right, as far as the cross, the road then 
ascended past a church*yard, and reached the summit of 
the Godesberg. The principal feature in the Castle is a 
round tower, composed of two portions, the smaller rising 
from a similarly shaped basement above the remainder of 
the walls. The view is extensive and beautiful. The 
background is formed by the varied hills which sweep 
semicwculariy from Bonn to the Rolandseck: the 
Godesberg is united to this chain by Some lesser hills, 
interrupting the extent of a cultivated plain by its abrupt 
and nearly-isolated form, and by the stragglmg houses of 
Godesberg and Draitsch, which run half round its base. 
To the north the eye embraces the pleasing city of Bonn 
and the numerous adjacent villages ; and beyond, fol- 
lowing the graceful sinuosities of the Rhine, it attempt 
to trace the spires of C51n. To the east, after extending 
over v^st plains glittering with villages, the vision steals 
along the bold and varied forms of the dark chain of 
which the Seven Mountains appear the focus. The 
greyer forms of the Drachenfels and the Welkenberg re- 
lieve the depth of this portion of the scene, while beyond 
the lively plain at their southern base, on which are the 
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liUa^lM of Honnef and Rhondorf, the Rlarme widens 
vound the two islands which intersect it, and flows tmr 
wards, shut in from the sight by the Rolandseck and 
neighbouring mountains. 

Having recovered from the reverie which usually, ex^ 
velopes my faculties in imposing situations, I descended 
from the mountain, and returned to my hotel. As the 
afternoon was beautiful, we determined to cross the 
Rhine, and wander about in the vicinity of the moun- 
tains behind K6nig»winter, and to try and discover the 
abode of the English gentleman whom we had met- at 
Bonn. Strapping our knapsacks on our shoulders, we 
bade adieu to this beautiful spot and its pleasant range 
of hotels. 

Our road lay in a slanting direction across the culti- 
vated tract which extends to the Rhine. Having reached 
a high road, we followed it as long as we appeared nearly 
op^site K6n%swinter, and then turning down a lane 
to the left, we reached the ferry, where an old man and 
a boy were' in -readiness to transport us to the opposite 
shore. No nautical powers can describe this ferry-boat 
and its appurtenances, since the whole marine vocabidary 
cimtains no terns descriptive of such primitive contriv- 
ansces «s were there displayed. I shall not attempt it ^ 
haii^ng^ been more occupied with the effect than the 
mmans; but that I enjoyed this little iraversee may 
eaailybeilnaiginedi when I assert that our mirth was so 
contagibQs a» to induce our jovial old Charon to accom- 
pany UB in a tnock German song, which we roared out, 
d =j(>f^ d&ployke^ on the bosoim of the astonished Rhine. 
Whiles crosvlnjii' a tfteamer passed and added a cadenza' 
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0t twa ta 0ur chorus by its turbulent career, the decorous 
passemgers thereof gazing at us and our knapsacks^ with 
evident suirprise^t finding such low people so exceedingly 
amused. Vive la Bagatelle ! For my part, I preftar 
laughing at Signor Pulcinello's tricks to weephig over the 
miseries of human nature. I have tears and grave looks, 
aye, uid even sour ones, but I prefer keeping them lor 
state occasions. Once more. Viva il piaoere ! 

Without deigning to stop at KCnigswinter, we steered 
round the foot of the Drachenfels, or rather feet, for its 
hundred claws reach even into the stream. Without any 
definite plan we wand^ed on, occasionally asking-^ 
"> the Englishman's house," having understood from hiim 
that he was the only individual of that nation who 
honoured that portion of the Rhine with his continuous 
presence. The greater number of times we inquired ia 
vaitt, and: even in three or four apparently successfal 
inquiries, where there appeared a ray of hope, they inva*- 
riably brought forth the pleasant answer, *^ Not known 
hare." Onwards we went, pondering on the words^ *^at 
the foot of the Drachenfels/' wondering how. fieur this foot 
might happen to extend.. At length, dehberately conii*^. 
dering the distance we had proceeded, we determined that 
the foot was now out of all profHnrtion, and that &ax ex^. 
pectaticNis of success should not «till further distort iU By 
this time we had left the village of Rhondor£ behind i«»9 
evening was fast approaclung^ and we .had formed no 
ccmchisions as to our night's lodging. The walk waa, 
however, so pleasant, thafewe were tempted to prolongs 
it,.' with the lingering idea that we ^lould yet meel^wil^., 
*Vthe Englishman's house..'': At leog^^ we obtained aohi^ 
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to the object of our search, and after nearly the whole 
population of a small hamlet had been summoned to 
answer our inquiries, we had the satisfaction of hearing 
that a neat, small house in the neighbourhood was actu- 
ally in the' possession of an Enghshman. Thanking the 
entire assembled population for their gratifying intelli*- 
gence, we posted off to pay our respects to our oountry- 
man, the Englishman who dwelt at the extremity of the 
very long foot of the Drachenfels. 

" He is not now at home, mein Herr," replied a smil- 
ing damsel, as I asked for the Englishman, whose name 
I knew not, " but he will return to-night." 

Placing my card in her hand, ufler having written on 
it a few compliments, thanks, and good wishes, with an 
acknowledgment of his polite invitation, I turned on my 
heel just in time to rescue that and a more imposing por- 
tion of my leg from the grasp of an English mastiff, who, 
seeing a pack on my back, and noticing my ejection from 
the door, deemed me a fit subject for his scrutiny. Re- 
lating my ill success to my companions, we briefly con- 
doled with each other, and proceeded onwards to the 
neighbouring village of Honnef. We determined to seek 
a lodging for the night in that village, and to return in 
the morning to the Englishman's residence, and profit 
by his kind offer to accompany us over the Seven Moun- 
tains. The village in question did not certainly bear a 
pleasing appearance, but as it was a pis alter, we resolved 
to convert it, for the time being, into a Paradise. Not a 
foul in it seemed to know whether it contained a gast- 
hauSj gasthof, wirthaus, or hotel (for by all these words 
<lid I endeavour to express my wants), and we were 
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accordingly left to prowl about in the dusk in that melan- 
choly hamlet, till we espied in the comer of a forlorn 
looking piatz an edifice which bore slight marks of en- 
tertainment for man and beast. Its appearance was not 
inviting, but yielding to our necessities, we entered, 
and commanded the spirits of the place to appear. 
They appeared in a body, that is, in the body of an 
exceedingly forbidding-looking woman, who welcomed us 
with a grim smile. On inquiring for beds we found that 
there were but two, and were preparing to cast lots for 
the privilege of sleeping on the floor, when our hostess 
said she might perhaps manage to. make up another. 
One advantage attended even this asylum ; we were en- 
abled to empty our knapsacks of their half-washed and 
dripping contents, and air them on a spacious oven which 
occupied one side of a dungeon-like kitchen. 

Retiring to rest at an early hour, we were ushered into 
our respective apartments, and were left to contemplate 
the few comforts they presented. There were at any rate 
beds on which to cast our weary forms. 

Before I had been in my room a quarter of an hour, one 
of my companions burst into it, and imparted to me the 
suspicious intelligence that the door of his apartment 
had a sliding panel, that the window would not close 
well, and that his bed was invaded by the most nauseous 
sort of vermin. His situation naturally '' made me 
think upon my own," as the ballad pathetically says, 
and we accordingly commenced a tour of observation 
round the chamber The door was minus a lock, and 
the window a bolt and a blind. Pushing against a por- 
tion of the wainscot, one Xesi of a sly folding-door gave 
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way, and we found ounelves in a large, gloomy room, 
upon the rude benches of which lay several rough ooate 
and jackets, evidently belonging to powerful men; be- 
neath them were three muskets, fit for the powerful arma 
inside the coats. On a further search, w^e found a hat*- 
chet and a fearful-looking knife, far too ugly in form and 
hue for strictly domestic purposes. 

Desiring my companion to give me due notice when 
the sliding panel should have admitted the owners of 
the coats and the hatchet, I congratulated him upon the 
chance of a romantic night, and retired to my equally 
secure berth, full of hair-breadth 'scapes and fortitude. 
Bent upon examining my chamber still more closely, I 
discovered in the ceiling, just above the head of the un- 
draperied French bed, a round hole of sufficient magni* 
tude to admit the barrel of an air-gun, by which . . . 
Not liking the idea, I moved the creaking bed^ and dis- 
covered just beneath where it formerly stood traces of a 
trap-door. Calling to mind the deeds of the Holy Tri- 
bunal, in " Anne of Geierstein,'' my fancy easily supplied 
an use for this ominous convenience. Having at length 
removed every palpable obstacle to peaceful repose, just 
as I was preparing to get into bed, I heard a low mur- 
mur, which seemed to ascend through the floor. Pre? 
santly the door of the apartment beneath me opened, 
some one entered) and the murmurs increased, till at 
length I distinctly heard a gruff voice say in English to 
the new comer— 

*! I am quite tired of it, I've already dispatched 6ve." 

■: Recognizing the voice as that of one of my compa* 

nions in distress, I was at no great loss for a surmise as 
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ta the iMklfire of his victicnB ; and leaving him ta coiit 
tkuie-Ma slaughter, having cast off the damp sheets^ 1 
jumped between the blankets, with my chair-stick by my 
Mde, in ease of danger, and was very shortly dreaming 
of' midnight assassins, gloomy dungeons, and bodily tor* 
ments. 
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Having been neither murdered nor robbed, we departesi 
the next ' morning miTm^ only the amount of omr small 
bill. We again halted before iA<^ En^ishman's house, 
and once more, in despite of my knapsack and the maa^ 
tiff, I made my morning inquiries. - ' 

"He is not yet up, mein Herr," said my former ac«^ 
quaintance ; to which she added a variety of things 
which I did not understand. Shnlgging my shouldtilrs, 
I was undetermined whetha* td go or stay, wh^i' 
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beckofiiing me to do the latter, she flew upstairs, and 
shortly returned with a billely which she delivered to me 
with a peculiar smile. It ran thus — 

" Mr. A. presents his compUments to Mr. B. and is at 
a loss to understand the purport of Mr. B.*s visit. Mr. 
A. considers that there must be some mistake, since he 
has not lately been at Bonn, and could not therefore 
have the pleasure of making Mr. B.'s acquaintance." 

So much the greater his loss^ tjibught I ; my Bonn 
acquaintance is not after all the Englishman. Writing 
an apology on another card, I muttered some melange of 
English, French, and German to the soubrette as I de- 
livered it, and gravely turned my back on the other Eng- 
lishman's house, closely watched by the increasingly 
suspicious mastiff, who seemed to argue no good from 
two such disgraceful rejections. 

A triune hearty laugh was the result of my pathetic 
tale, when I related it to my companions, who were wait- 
ing for me outside the garden-gate. We proclliimed it a 
capital joke, and pursued our walk. Reaching an invit- 
ing vineyard, separated from a picturesque little dell by 
a patch of mongrel produce, we cast ourselves down on 
the latter, with our knapsacks for pillows, to enjoy the 
freshness of the morning air, and the beautifid view of 
the Drachenfels which our station commanded. 

Not being able to resist the beauty of the scene, I un- 
folded my seat-stick, and with my water-colour palette 
on my thumb, I commenced a sketch of the Drachenfels 
and the Wolkenberg, with the village of Rhondorf at 
their base, and a succession of vineyards around their 
towering forms. Description is not my forte, and as this 
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it not exactly the place to inquire what is, I refer the 
reader to the Frontispiece for the scene in question. It 
was taken from a painting which was traced from me- 
m<»7, after the original sketch had heen lost. In the 
distance to the left is the Grodesberg, between which and 
the Seven Mountains is the Rhine. The oddly-shaped 
fiareground consists of the dell before-mentioned, and a 
series of flax plantations and vineyards. 

Scarcely had I taken my seat, when the servant from the 
wrong Englishman's house arrived at our station, breath- 
less, and full of some important message, which she vo- 
lubly but vainly delivered to me. I smiled at her, and 
shrugged my shoulders, pointing to the mountain before 
me, and then to my portfolio, as reasons for not following 
her. It may have been an invitation to breakfiBist thus 
politely sent by the persecuted tenant of the other Eng^ 
lische Haus ! It may have been a warning against tres- 
pass on his grounds. Both were characteristic of different 
sorts of Englishmen ; so, philosophically betieving a 
medium course to be the one actually pursued, I made 
up my mind that the spirit of the wasted message was a 
civilized offer of assistance in case we needed it. 

My sketch occupied several hours, during which period 
occaflional stragglers honoured me with their jpresencd 
and remarks. One of my rural cognoscenti amused me 
exceedingly. He was a fine urchin of about twelve years 
of age, with eyes as round as Juno's, and of a national 
light Prussian blue ; his head appeared twice its real 
size, from the enormous quantity of excessively light 
hair which fell in a flaxen heap round his merry rosy 
face. There was an intelligence and good humour in 
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his expression ^hich prepossessed me in his favoar;. I 
therefore showed him my drawing, and asked him what^ 
it was. With an eager look, and exulting chuckle^ 
he pointed to the Drachenfels, exclaiming ** SchonJ 
UehlichU^ Detecting the Castle on the summit, he 
screamed out " Schloss ! Rmne ! guty gut .'" but in so 
loud a voice that he roused the taller of my companions 
from a siesta in which he had been indulging, embowered 
amidst vine-leaves. Slowly raising himself from his ver- 
dant couch, and catching a gtimpse of my white-headed 
amateur, he indulged in so stentorian a " Holloa, you 
Sir !" that the terrified boy, who had not before perceived 
him, darted from my side, and scampered off with uplifted 
arms, doubtless imagining that the Schwarz Reiter was 
in full pursuit of him. 

AUons, Messieurs, en route ! Shoulder knapsacks, 
march ! — Retracing our steps of the day before through 
the village of Rhondorf, we skirted the terraces of vine- 
yards which creep round the base of the Drachenfels, 
and bent our steps towards Konigswinter. My irre- 
sistible penchant for mountain- climbing overcame all 
thoughts c^ the oppressive heat of the day, the uncer- 
tamty of the path, and the weight of a knapsack, and I 
.resohned to undertake the ascent. 

' leaving my companions to proceed to Konigswinter to 
order the dinner, I started on my lonely expedition. 

For some distance a steep path, cut for the vnie- 
di^fsten, led through a series of flourishing vineyards, 
whose luxuriant tendrils, overhanging the stony road, 
afibsded me oeeasional sltdter from the scorching sah; 
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The' fairest beauties fade the soonest; having reached 
the/lme of demarcation between grateful and ungracious 
nature, my friendly vines deserted me, and an upland of 
stunted com rose above me, till it joined a dense wood, 
which, stretching across the centre of the rock, seemed 
to forbid all further progress. Taking a farewell peep at 
the smihng scenery around, and at the gleaming river 
which rippled against the fragments of rock in its bed, I 
entered the shady retreat before me. The path became 
gradually indistinct, all trace of human footsteps was ulti*' 
mately lost, and the deepening wood closed its rugged arms 
across the hitherto open passage. Working my way with 
ihy stick, I pierced the tangled bushes, and bent aside 
the obtruding branches which continually fastened 
around my knapsack, and arrested my progress. My 
steps becoming uncertain, from the fragments of stone 
which strewed the ground, and somewhat wearied by my 
continued exertions, I thought with a sigh of royal roads 
and macadamization. I also thought that my footing 
was not sufficiently secure, nor my arms sufficiently dis- 
engaged, to allow me to stand a fair chance with any 
impertinent wild animal who might feel disposed to ques- 
tion my right to invade his portion of the rode. How-, 
ever, onwards I went, with slow though not at all steady 
steps, and was already congratulating myself on having 
neaiiy achieved my task, when I reached a provokingly 
perpendicular wall of rock, above which the jagged 
bushes projected in utter defiance. 

All hope thus cut off, I resignedly sat down on a fngh 
ment of the opposing medium, and wiping my heated 
brow,.! wisely resolved upon pursuing tbs oniy caaakr 
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which was left, and prepared to descend. The retreat 
was as difficult as the advance, for the same thickets, or 
others equally perverse, awaited me, and it is fully as 
easy to fall down stairs as it is to stumble up. To love 
one's enemies is a prudent as well as a charitable maxim : 
one of the identical bushes which had excited my anger, 
from its unyielding obtrusiveness, saved me from a down-^ 
ward precipitation, and a broken head, by the opportune 
straggling of those very branches which I had so heartily 
cursed. 

Two travellers were calmly and coolly lounging in th^ 
parlour of the Wolkenberg Hotel, at K6nigswinter, busily 
evipkyed in devouring cherries, when a third, heavily 
laden with his wardrobe and layers of dust, bathed with 
the sun's juice, and otherwise deteriorated in body and 
mind, tottared into the cool chamber, and sinking into 
the nearest chair, exclaimed in a broken voice — 

*^ The Drachenfels has no summit except at a dis- 
tance !" 

My host, worthy Moritz Mattern, was a small person, 
with a timid expression and smiling eyes. His obse- 
quious and soothing manner was so natural to him, that 
when he was forced to scold the cook for delay in the 
matter of our dinner, his softened accents fell rather as 
a refreshing shower than as an indignant torrent. He 
inf(^pned me that he spoke French '' ein pi/^," and that 
he likewise understood English. To corroborate his 
assertion, he laid before me his masters in the respective 
languages. His French grammar — a tattered relic of 
the past — was shorn of the Chapter on the Participles, 
ai^E^ his dingy Lindley Murray was minus the Rules for 
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Pronunciation, and one cover. Gravely congratulating 
him on his stock of useful knowledge, 1 ventured to as- 
sure him that I was extremely hungry. 

The dinner was superior to the appearance of the house, 
and the little obliging landlord hopped about in a most 
serviceable mood. If attention be an augiuy of success, 
the worthy hnguist ought shortly to be the head hotel- 
keeper on the Rhine ; but, alas ! strange casualties often 
c<»nmand fortune, while the plain, plodding, industrious 
soul transmits to his descendants the same unimproved 
heritage which he derived from his equally meritorious 
ancestors. In all cruel probability, therefore, mild Mo- 
ritz will be doomed for the rest of his peaceful days to 
present his patrons with well-written bills, the sure sign 
of success in this part of the world being a thoroughly 
illegible Rechnung, 

My companions being fortified by a substantial meal, 
and having the additional stimulus of the morning's 
failure to excite me, we agreed to pass the evening on the 
Drachenfels. Accordingly, our host furnished us with 
the necessary tickets, and letting us out at a back door, 
ushered us on our road. 

Ladies need not be deterred from visiting this beauti- 
ful spot, for the ascent on the right side, the northern, is 
CMuparatively easy, and may also be performed on don- 
keys, the owners of which will not allow their merits to 
pass unrecorded. Rejecting the offers of donkeys and 
guides, we wound up the rugged path, th^ castle seemr 
ing to recede as we advanced. The power of the sun had 
considerably abated, and a gentle evening breeze occa- 
sionally murmured along the face of tlxe rock. The 
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lucent may be about a mile or upwards ; the mountain 
being, according to some representations, 1400 feet in 
perpendicular height, or, according to others, 1800. The 
former may be French feet, the latter English; this 
geographical point must be left to the decision of those 
who carry compasses in their eyes. It is sufficiently 
elevated to tire even a stout pair of legs, and that, be it 
known, is to the generality of travellers a real geogra«- 
phical fact. Without lessening the effect of the general 
view we anticipated from the summit, by piece-meed 
peeps from the different stations, we slowly ascended, 
and at length gained the little wicket at the porter's 
lodge, which was opened to us on payment of five silver 
groschen each, and the delivery of our tickets. This, 
we afterwards found, was an imposition, since the ticket 
was charged in our bill, and should have admitted us to 
the summit without further demands. 

The height thus attained was not the most elevated 
point of the mountain, which yet reared its abrupt and 
ragged form to a considerable distance above us, crowned 
by an imposing ruin. We had as yet only reached the 
platform, an open space, near the western verge of which 
is the obelisk, erected to commemorate the passage of the 
Rhine by the Allied Armies in 1814. To the left is a 
sight which cannot fail to prove grateful to the pedes- 
trian — a comfortable caft^. 

Having yet to reach the Castle, we availed ourselves 
of the proffered services of the porter, and after patiently 
listening to his surmises of the probable original state 
of that structure, we found ourselves on the summit of 
the Drachenfels. 
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.^e Castle, which is a mere shell, cannot have beefi 
originally a very extensive structure, since its principal 
portion, perched like the eyrie of the mountain-king, 
occupied the apex of the rock, while its slender outworks 
descended a short distance along the eastern declivity of 
the crag. Portions of it now hang menacingly over the 
precipitous and jagged rock whose shattered form be- 
iqpeaks the violence of nature and man. 

What a proud feehng swells the heart and irradiates 
the mind while contemplating the shapeless mass from 
whose entrails was torn the embryo of the proud Mun* 
ster at Cologne ! Yet both alike are riven and shorn! 
What a glorious privilege i» Man's ! The noble but- 
tresses of Creation— the bulwarks against the surgy 
ocean— ^the snow-clad reservoirs of countless streams — 
and the scathed form of the fearful volcano itself — are, 
by the blessed power of intellect, rendered the ministers 
and instruments of science. Majestically as they soar 
in native beauty from their verdant belts, they assume a 
still grater sublimity and beauty, bearing the ennobling 
impress of that greater miracle — the mind of man ! 

How shall I venture to speak of the sublime prospect 
which burst upon my view ! How describe the sublimity 
of the general effect and the exquisite variety of the hair- 
monioas details ! I will present a humble outline, and 
leave others to supply their own colouring, and light aiid 
shade. 

The whole of this delicious panorama was bathed ini 
a flood of subdued golden light, which intermingled its 
luscious hues with the cooler tones of twilight. As if 
preparing to receive the setting sun with glory, the hori- 

H 
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zon emitted a deep yet brilliant crimson lustre, spangled 
with flakes of gold, while richer and more fantastic 
streaks of purple appeared ready to envelope its glowing 
form as it slowly and majestically sailed behind the 
darkened curtain of the distant hills. The nearer fear 
tures of this lovely scene, illumined by the silvery atmos* 
phere of lingering day, were invested with a tranquil 
dignity and beauty which soothed the vision as it em<f 
braced their harmonious contours, softened by the genial 
light. The more distant objects partook of the hue of 
the glowing west, and, by their deep tone, enhanced the 
paler radiance of the more immediate prospect. 

The character of the entire scene is extremely impos- 
ing : the site whence it is beheld is sufficiently lofty to 
command an immense extent, yet not so elevated as to 
make all around dwindle into collections of spots. Its 
beauty is not of that uniform description which presents 
an endless succession of cultivated points, without offer- 
ing any features of striking interest ; for, while on the 
one side the eye glides along vast and varied plains, on 
the other, it ranges over all the diversities of a moun- 
tainous country, from the bare and rugged castled crags 
to the green uplands shelving down to picturesque val- 
leys and streams. 

To the north the series of gentle eminences and val- 
leys lose their individual distinctions, and blend into one 
extensive plain, patched with the varied colours of their 
produce, and dotted with the divisions of trees and hedges 
which unite by their graceful lines the num^ous villages 
that intersect it. On this variegated expanse the ser- 
pentine course of the unruffled Rhine may be traced like 
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a stream of molten eilver, flowing onwards towards Co- 
logne, its bright bosom continuously seen, occasionally 
bearing specks of vessels gently descending with the cur- 
rent. Innumerable towers and spires gleam amidst the 
verdant glades, or peer from the deepening woods ; and as 
the eventide breeze flows through the gentle air, the pleas- 
ing and varied harmonies of chiming bells, afar and near, 
break upon the ear. Nearer the eye the elegant spires 
and pleasing features «if Bonn arrest the attention. The 
side next the Rhine lies buried in shade, while the 
lengthened buildings of the University catch the mellow 
light of parting day, which, tipping the distant quadran- 
gular pile of Clemensruhe with its vivifying ray, darts 
onwards to light up the solitary chapel of the Servites on 
the lowering Kreuzberg. On the opposite side of the 
Rhine, beyond Bonn, may be traced the mouths of the 
river Sieg, which, winding past the Abbey of Siegburg, 
at the back of the Seven Mountains, flows between the 
chains of the Rothlager and the Westerwald. 

On the same side, a series of gradual elevations, 
shelving down to the Rhine, forms the commencement 
of the cluster of the Drachenfels, whose bold forms 
sweep majestically around the towering rock of the 
Dragon, like the turbulent waves of the ocean against 
the soaring light-house. Turning to the west, the 
conical form of the Godesberg, surmounted by its pic- 
turesque towers, and relieved by the sparkling habita- 
tions at its base, stands out conspicuously from the 
deeper toned ridge of hills, by which it appears shut in 
between Bonn and Rolandseck. Behiad this wooded 

h2 
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■creen are the diversified forma of the Eifel chain, ex^ 
tending in various ramifications towards Spa, Trevett 
and Luxemhourgy occupying the territory between the 
Mosel and the Maas. 

Resuming the survey to the east, the eye rises from 
the lowly town of KOnigswinter, stretching at the base 
of the Drachenfels, on the brink of the Rhine, and wan- 
ders across slightly undulating vineyards, up the length- 
ened side of the darkly- wooded S|romberg, to the twink- 
ling Chapel of St. Peter, embowered amidst the foliage 
on its broad summit. Travelling along its indented 
crest, it then traces the wave-like forms of the interme- 
diate Nonnen-Stromberg, and alights on the bare and 
ragged crater-formed summit of the Wolkenberg or 
Mountain of Cbuds. 

One of the most enchanting portions of this view 
awaits the traveller southward, — but I must first beg the 
favour of his company to the friendly caf^ where we 
may replenish our stock of enthusiasm. 

Ingenious, comfort-loving, money-seeking man, often 
is the weary traveller reUeved by thy interested atten- 
tions ! If there be a spot on earth calculated to return 
even a meagre profit, there man plants his commercial 
standard. Where once the fierce and ignorant parents of 
hereditary legislators bade equal defiance to the elements 
and mortals, a ruined stronghold now invites to an after- 
noon's ramble, and a neat little caf<^ rewards the atten- 
dant toils. The change is for the better ! The Terrible 
has subsided into the Picturesque — the Ust of the dun- 
geon's victims is metamorphosed into a smiling wein- 
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karte^ and the blood-stained banner into a fame-rec(^-- 
ing obelisk. Verily there are yet greater changes in 
store for the lovers of variety in the twentieth century. 

From a window in this unassuming house of call, a 
prospect of the greatest beauty bursts upon the view, 
forming more of a picture than any other portion of the 
Drachenfels panorama. It was in vain that a little 
black-eyed girl asked us what wine we chose to take. 
She had repeated her question for the sixth time, when 
she changed her note, and said she supposed we pre- 
ferred tea. 

'' Tea on the Drachenifels !" echoed I. '' Spirits of 
Poesy, prevent the profanation ! I should as soon think 
of chewing tobacco at the Castalian fount, playing the 
bagpipes on Mount Parnassus, or preaching morality in 
a Turkish harem ! Tea, indeed ! No, no ! Bring us 
generous wine — noble, undrugged wine! Even as I 
should not call for an ice on Mont Blanc, so would I 
avoid tea on * a castled crag! ' " 

Drawing our chairs towards the inviting window, we 
pledged the noble Rhine in bumpers of its mountain 
dew, sparkling with liquid smiles. 

A shght paling prevents one from toppling in fancy 
over the giddy height, which shelves downwards with an 
nrregular descent to the subjacent village of Bonnesdorf 
or Rhondorf . Portions of the mountain are thickly dad 
with small trees and brushwood, while here and there 
tufts of browner thicket, spreading over the lighter soil, 
encircle the protruding and angular strata of the rock, 
giving sharpness to the general character of its surface, 
and proclaiming the solidity of its structure. 
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Looking down, I beheld at no great distance the wall 
of rock which had impeded my progress in the morn- 
ing : it was provokingly near the ridge on which the 
cafi^ is built. 

To the left the remaining members of the mountainous 
heptarchy rear their imposing forms. In the distance 
the towering Oelberg shuts in the mountain-range» while 
nearer the eye the lofty Lowenberg and the pyramidal 
Hemmerich, with their feudal remains, complete the 
chain of the Sieben-Gebirge, in the direction of the 
Rhine, towards which they gradually descend by a series 
of lesser hills. At the base of these latter are pleasing 
country-houses, whose white forms relieve the variegated 
background of green against which they rise. The in- 
tervening space between these and the river is occupied 
by a diversified plain, enamelled with the contrasted 
hues of meadows, gardens, plantations, and vineyards. 
At the point where this compact cluster of mountains 
sweeps round towards the lead and copper-mines which 
occupy its southern extremity lies the straggling village 
of Honnef. Beyond it, inclosed by a range of hills, 
which stretch obliquely to the Rhine, is a level tract of 
cultivated land, on which are situated the villages of 
Rheinbreitbach and Scheuenl. Still farther, on a point 
of land, where the river sweeps round to Remagen, the 
tower of the pleasing village of Unkei intersects the 
shining stream. 

Unlike the more lengthened and narrower form of the 
Rhine in its tortuous course towards Cologne, on the 
southern side it swells into the dimensions of a lake, 
whose expanse, illumined by a clear atmosphere, vividly 
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reflects the suTTOundiiig objects. In the widest part of 
this ample basin two pleasing islands intersect the 
stream ; one of its triple branches from its increased 
flow being denominated, by the undi:ilful boatmen of the 
district, Gottes-hulfe, or GodVhelp. 
. The larger of these two islands, containing about a 
hundred and sixty French acres, is the Roland8*werth or 
Nonnenwerth, so called from the romantic nephew of 
Charlemagne, the hero of the melancholy arch above, 
and from the former nunnery, which has lately been con- 
verted into an hotel. The smaller island to the left, the 
Grafen-werth, is devoted to agricultural uses, and contains 
about sixty acres. The verdant surface of these interest- 
ing islets, and the light walls and heavy roof of the nun- 
nery, surmounted by its peculiar spire, contrast admirably 
with the pallid hue of the broad stream which encircles 
them. To the right, in a line with these islands, rising 
abruptly from the edge of the water, a rough, deep-toned 
hill springs from a rugged base, and bears on its frown- 
ing brow a mouldering arch, partially crowned with the 
livery of time. This is the famed refrige of the forlorn 
Warrior-lover, whose form the fancy loves to trace, still 
bending in hopeless adoration over the tomb of his fair 
Hildegarde. 

On the shore beyond, embowered amidst the surround- 
ing uplands, is the partially concealed town of Ober- 
winter; beyond which, a sharp point of land juts into 
the Rhine, nearly opposite the village of Unkel. From 
this point commences the interminable series of mountain 
summits, which stretch along the horizon in all the 
grandeur of form, harmony of composition, and fascina- 
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tion of colour. The eye rites from the plteid boaom isi 
the Rhine, in which the pure eky is serenely mirrored, 
and, after dwelling with rapture on the gorgeous hues of 
the nearer landscape, it glides with increasing fervour 
over th^ air-drawn bulwarks which tower around this 
lovely scene. These choice materials of redundant Na- 
ture, tipped with the magical hues of a gorgeous sutiset, 
and a translucent twilight, and invested with the majesty 
of sweeping yet mellow shadows, sufficiently account to 
my own mind for the lengthened description in which I 
have with all humility indulged. 



Ezpreuion cninot paint 



The breadth of Nature and her endleit Uoom.*' 

Reluctantly retiring from this enchanting scene, we 
slowly descended, but not without cautiously groping our 
uncertain way to the inviting stations which opportunely 
jut from the mountain-side. Here, on narrow, rocky 
platforms, strewn with fragments, and invaded by tangled 
bushes, from time to time we gazed at the sombre land- 
scape, whose features were now only distinguished by 
different degrees of shade. The latest fires of the 
west faintly tinged the distant sky, and the twinkling 
herald of night emitted its tiny lustre amidst the pellucid 
vault. 

Delighted with the result of our afternoon's ramble> 
having reached KOnigswinter, we considered ourselves 
without the pale of the Muses' realm, and ventured upon 
the hitherto despised luxury of tea. Over this effeminate 
but refreshing beverage we compared notes, measuring 
the share of enthusiasm which belonged to each aa 
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though it were of tangible proportions. After exhaust- 
ing our small remaining stock of magniloquence, we 
expressed our satisfieustion to worthy Moritz, who shamed 
our long-drawn encomiums by summing up its beauties 
in one short phrase — 

*' Ouiy Messieurs, il est pien sholi !" 

The night was spent, as were too many of our nights, 
in profitable examinations, not of our own hearts, but of 
the beds and the surrounding walls and floors. It must 
be confessed there are more agreeable modes of welcom- 
ing the sable goddess ; but I consider that while enjoy- 
ing the extra pleasures which Nature kindly provides 
during a summer's ramble, we should not object to wipe 
off the few scores which are run up against us by mis- 
chance. After a Bacchanalian revel we resign ourselves 
to the concomitant headache and nausea, armed with 
patience tmd soda water ; yet we are apt to rail at Fate 
if any of the petty hardships which render travelling 
amusing and instructive assail us on our pleasure- 
bound passage. It is nearly true that ^' complaint is 
the largest tribute we pay to heaven, and the sincerest 
part of our devotion.'' 



h3 
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CHAPTER XVII. 

Departure from Konigswinter — River-side Philosophers 
— Thoughts on the Rhine — Rolandseck — Coloured 
Views — Coblenz Steamer — Oberwinter — Remagen 
— ErpelerLei — Sinzig — Rheineck — Hammerstein — 
Andernach — Historical Anomalies — DeviPs House 
— Neuwied — Engers — Sain — Vallendar — Ehren- 
hreitstein — View of Coblenz — Arrival, 



Distance from Kdnigswinter to Rolandseck about half a mile. 
Inns — The former Nunnery on the Island of Roland and the one 

beneath the ruins. 
Distance from Cologne to Coblenz, by land, along the Rhine> 

5f posts. 

Do. Do, by water, about 1 8 stunden. 

Fare from Cologne to Coblens, by steamer, first cabin, 4 thalers, 

20 silver groschen ; second cabin, 3 thalers, 15 silver groschen ; 

third cabin, 2 thalers, 10 silver groschen. 



The bright rays of the early sun and the tinkling of 
bells awoke us from the light slumbers which had visited 
our heavy eyelids with their refreshing balm. Travel- 
ling engenders an aptitude for repose, and an elasticity 
in profiting by its influence, which are incompatible with 
a less exciting and less healthful occupation; it is 
therefore more easily conceived that the spirits should 
be recruited with so little sleep while under this bracing 
regimen. 

Dispatching our ample breakfast, and paying smihng 
Moritz Mattern the amount of his ominously well- 
written bill, we once more hoisted our knapsacks, and 
bent our steps to the water-side. Sitting down on a log 
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6f wood which lay stretched luxuriously on the sunny 
hank of the Rhine, we also indulged in the quiet of the 
spot, watched with intense curiosity hy three pairs of 
widely extended eyes, helonging to three stumpy urchins 
who were exercising their hudding philosophical propen- 
sities in collecting samples of mud and sand from the 
bed of the river. 

Was it the fame of the tlhine that thus riveted my 
eyes on its opaque waters, or was it the beauty of its 
stream ? In extent it is exceeded by many rivers, and 
scenery of more overpowering sublimity is to be found 
on the banks of nobler streams. If it be viewed as an 
arm of commerce, other less beautiful currents are more 
deeply furrowed by vessels laden with the wealth of the 
united world. A deeper charm than any resulting from 
single qualities invests the Rhine with extraordinary in- 
terest. 

Flowing through one of the most interesting regions of 
Europe, it presents a diversity of physical and moral 
effects, displaying in a continuous lesson the gradual 
modifications of Nature in man and in the vegetative 
creation. The new-bom element — steam — has removed 
the obstacles which formerly opposed the progress of the 
time-bound traveller. It has cemented the bonds by 
which mankind will be ultimately united, and has over- 
powered the arrogant and unfeeling doctrines of a former 
age, which consigned to eternal distrust and hatred the 
vmouB fraternal tribes of the earth. 

From the tranquil canals and the pleasing levels of 
Holland, its eccentric and opulent cities, and its indus- 
trious, frugal, and cheerful burghers, the friendly stream 
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wafts the traveller to the motley states of the Germanie 
Confederation, and its jovial unassuming members. 

The antique towns of Prussia, amidst the uninter* 
rupted romance of the Defile of the Rhine, bristling with 
turreted rocks, its more el^ant modem architecture, its 
well-organized universities, and the harmony of its social 
system, with its pervading military rule, next await the 
traveller. 

The verdant hills of Nassau, bubbling with hygeian 
waters, and cultivated by loyal inhabitants, the wide- 
spreading plains and wooded uplands of Darmstadt and 
Baden, tended by simple and peaceful peasants, com- 
plete this portion of the Rhenish lesson. Beyond these, 
the traveller is introduced to a nation resplendent in the 
annals of chivalry, intellect, and gaiety. The wide- 
spreading vineyards and waving corn-fields of France, 
and its pleasure-seeking, martial sons, welcome the 
tourist to its genial soil. StiU farther on, the troubled 
river, foaming from the falls at Scha£fhausen, flows 
around eternal snows, where the hardy Swiss treads his 
native hills, sacred to freedom. Escaping from the bosom 
of the Lake of Constance, it bathes the confines of Ba-^ 
varia, and, as its triple stream gushes from the fearful 
glaciers of the Orisons, it mingles its foamy breath with 
the balmy atmosphere of the Garden of £urope,«*the 
sunny soil of Italy, — across the snow-girt turrets of the 
Alps. 

Before these ideas had quite floated to the proper 
organ by which they were to be inwardly digested, a 
boatman was in readiness to paddle us and our fortunes 
across the Rhine on the road to Mehlem. Arriving at 



ROLANDSECK — PICTORIAL GLASSES. 151 

Rolandseck, half broiled, and being in momentary ex* 
pectation of the steamer from Cologne, we took our sta- 
tion on the little balcony of the inn to enjoy a last view 
of the Drachenfels, and to quaff a bottle of wine in 
honour of the Virgin, who, by her crucifix, defeated the 
dragon which inhabited a cavern at its base, and disse- 
minated the doctrines of Christianity through this pleas* 
ing district. 

I had not proceeded far with a sketch of this varied 
scene when the steamer was reported in sight. Trusting 
to memory to repair the injustice done to my drawing by 
this provoking haste, I hurried up stairs in obedience to 
a mysterious communication from the " gar^on f^minin," • 
who prece4edme to a small room on the first floor, where, 
pointing to a stained glass window, she left me to my 
many-coloured reflections. This was indeed no mere 
child's trick, but a powerful stimulus to the imagination 
weQ worthy any person's attention. The imposing scene 
of the Seven Mountains and the surrounding landscape, 
the wide river and the gloomy rock of Rolandseck, was 
alternately bathed in floods of the most mysterious red, 
brown, blue, and green light, and the transitions thus 
effected were startling and beautiful. I should advise 
all travellers to take a peep at this galarUis show. If 
they deem it trifling, it will be their fault not mine, and 
will prove that they have one inlet of pleasure less than 
myself. 

A boat with a red flag, bearing the inscription, 
" Rheinische Dampschifliahrt," soon conveyed \» oh 
board the Friedrich Wilhelm steamer, proceeding from 
Cologne to Coblenz. With highly- wrought expectations 
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of the forthcoming beauties of the Defile of the Rhine, 
we seated ourselves in a favourable situation, and let 
loose our fancies, which impatiently outstripped the toil- 
some course of the steamer as it slowly ascended the rapid 
stream. 

The view of our favourite spot assumed additional 
beauty from the middle of the Rhine. Whence, indeed, 
are the Seven Mountains otherwise than lovely? It is 
useless to write about them ; the painter's art alone can 
do them justice. To the left the white hotels on the 
Nonnenwerth and at Rolandseck relieve the deep rich 
tone of the rock on which the ruin stands, and the 
green hill beyond, with its yellower crest, affords au 
excellent contrast to the gloomy base of Roland's tower. 
To the rjght, beyond Rolandseck, behind a small island, 
is the little town of Oberwinter, at the base of the hills 
which sweep around it. Opposite is the village of 
Rheinbreitbach, at the foot of the acclivity, the vineyards 
of which produce a good Bleichart wine. Beyond Ober- 
winter, to the right, a point of land projects into the 
Rhine, nearly opposite the village of Scheuem. The 
river then winds past the small town of Unkel, opposite 
to which is a hill springing abruptly from the margin of 
the stream, which contains a quarry of basalt, beneath a 
thick layer of sandy marl. This sudden bend of the 
river brings in view the ancient town of Remagen, and 
the white walls of the Convent of St. ApoUinarisberg, 
perched on a crumbling rock above. The road which 
leads from Bonn to Coblenz, and which passes through 
Remagen, runs along the shore at a slight elevation, 
tracing its chalky course beneath the green hills which 
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rise immediately behind it. It was fonnerly dangerous, 
but in 1168 the elector, Charles Theodore, commenced 
those improvements which were completed by the French 
in 1801, and which now present a comfortable chaussf^. 
From Unkel an avenue leads to the town of Erpel, at 
the other angle of the projecting plain, where the range 
of hills diverging from the mines of Honnef slope to the 
brink of the Rhine. Half way between the two is the 
village of Heister, at the foot of the hills. The vines in 
the neighbourhood of Erpel produce a fine white wine 
called the Lei-wein. The basaltic rock, — ^the Erpeler 
Lei, — ^just beyond the town, presents an imposing fea- 
ture in this view : it rises gradually from the water's- 
edge, and its thinly vine-clad base, intersected by trans- 
versal ledges of white, chalky earth, after rising to a 
considerable height, is crowned by a rich, deep-toned 
knoll, whose blunted form adds to the variety of the sur- 
rounding summits. The eye glides from the dingy ^i- 
fices of Remagen, over a plain to the right, through the 
centre of which flows the Ahr, round the town of Sin- 
zig. To the left, beyond Erpel and a small village 
situated between two shelving mountains, is a bold head- 
land, surmounted by the blackened, unromantic ruins of 
Okenfels, behind which, on the slope of the mountain, is 
the village of the same name. Beyond, on the same side, 
between two shelving hills, is the pretty village of Linz- 
erhausen, and on the adjacent hills the town of Linz. 
The Rhine again winds, and leaving to the right, on the 
point which completes the triangular plain of Sinzig, 
the villages of Upper and Lower Kripp, it receives the 
tributary stream of the Ahr. On the heights of Linz are 
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the basaltic stone-quarries and the village of Ttttenberg, 
and, lower down, the hamlet of Waller. To the right 
the only object of interest is the distant tower of Sinsig, 
with its fine spire, relieved by a rich background; and 
on the eminence to the left, beyond the town, is the con- 
vent of St. Helena, at the commencement of t verdant 
ridge which approaches the Rhine. The banks of the 
Ahr produce a good red wine— the Ahr-bleichart. On 
the opposite shore, amidst an irregular series of rocky hills, 
is the village of Leubsdorf, or Leudesdorf ; and, farther on, 
shut in by reddish rocks, is Argendorf. Making a semi- 
circular sweep, the hills to the left leave a narrow level, 
on which lies the village of Honingen; behind which 
the ch&teau of Argenfels rears its pale front, and on the 
more advanced promontory is a picturesque bastion 
which frowns in vain above the peaceful visiters to the 
noble stream beneath. On the right hand, at the feet of 
two imposing hills, is the town of Nieder Breusig, or 
Breisig, compactly placed beneath an egg-shaped moun- 
tain, at the entrance of a valley, through which runs a 
small current which passes the town of Ober Breisig. 
On the platform of a perpendicular height beyond is 
situated the square tower of the ruined castle of Rheineck, 
and by its side the modern mansion whose neatness and 
finished elegance contrast with the forbm dignity of the 
ancient Burg, Our English cognoscenti would doubtless 
dub this modem mansion a structure in the Elizabethan 
style ! For my own part, not being so skilled in archi- 
tectural classification, I can only proclaim it a domestic 
Gothic. The flattened sides of two pleasingly wooded 
uplands rise beyond these interesting representatives of 
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the past and the present ; and from the base of lOBie 
hills rather farther back, a gentle descent bears a portion 
of the village of Brohl, or Bruhl, and its chClteau, the 
greater part of which, as well as its companion, Nippes, 
is situated on the plain nearer the Rhine. The neigh- 
bouring soil is of volcanic origin, and, pursuing the course 
of the Brohl-bach, which here turns several paper-mills, 
the romantic approaches of quarries vary the scene. On 
the opposite shore, on a corresponding level, encircled 
by the irregular contours of cultivated hills, is Rhein* 
brohl, principally inhabited by Jews. 

The riveif now appears shut in by the adjacent chain, 
which presents a very picturesque appearance-^to the 
right shelving down to the water, and to the left present- 
ing a more rugged and precipitous descent. Beyond the 
rocky barrier to the left are fine eminences, at the base 
of which is the village of Nieder Hammerstein. The 
eye is next arrested by the toweriug mount of Hammer- 
stein, and the long, heavy ruins of its melancholy castle. 
The wide, bold rock ou which this wreck stretches its 
dismantled walls, descending on one side precipitously to 
the Rhine, and scantily covered with vineyards, presents 
the most beautiful diversity of form and colour; its 
general rich tone contrasting beautifully with the cool 
tints of the sky, the water, and the cheerful verdure 
around. At the base of this imposing mass are the white 
houses of Ober Hammerstein, before which extends the 
small Westerholder-aue, or island of Hammerstein. 

The more bland though powerful features of the oppo- 
site shore next demand attention. On this side of the 
island is the hamlet of Fomig, or Fomich, behind which 
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liae the Kieuzbom-iockBy consiBting of vertical polygontl 
basaltic cdnmns, of a deep blue, intenningled with black 
spar. These contrast admirably with their richly wooded 
neighbours, and casting their rich and ample shadows on 
the bosom of the Rhine, appear to dive beneath its sur- 
face beyond the reach of the eye. To the right is a 
small semicircular patch of rich land, amidst which is 
the embowered village of Namedy, formerly the station 
hr the enormous rafts which descended the Rhine. 

On the opposite bank stands the chapel of the Holy 
Cross, and beyond the islet of Namedy is the long vil- 
lage of Leudesdorf, or Leubsdorf, at which point the 
river appears shut in as it winds round to the partially 
concealed town of Andemach with its rows of poplars. 
The first object that meets the eye is the hackneyed and 
huge crane which artists are so fond of singling out as a 
fit representative of the ancient and illustrious town of 
Andemach. Most of the cranes on the Rhine are fit 
emblems of " much ado about nothing," for while the 
traveller surveys their imposing forms with a degree of 
historical interest, his startled sense of propriety detects 
a mid'-air barrel of small dimensions being hoisted on 
shore by means of the ponderous contrivances they con- 
tain within their diameters. Prussia is not, however, the 
only country where the relics of antiquity are applied to 
strange purpose. Some of the most interesting cham- 
bers in the Tower of London are shorn of the respect 
due to historical celebrity, and are devoted to the do- 
mestic comfort of worthy underlings, whose interesting 
offspring scrawl their youthful efiusions on the walls 
which have perhaps echoed the sighs of a Jane Grey or a 
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Raleigh. Amiable utilitarian principles ! Too cons^ 
derate governments that have sanctioned these arrange- 
ments, how would youV collective wisdom be shocked at 
the installation of the houseless poor in Downing-Street, 
and the destructives of the Penitentiary or the hulks in 
Westminster Hall ? 

The features of Andernach are striking ; the principal 
are the spires of the Cathedral, — an edifice of the eleventh 
century, — and a lofty tower surmounted by a polygonal 
turret, which forms a portion of the northern fortifica- 
tions, and which was erected in the fourteenth century. 
On looking back, Andernach appears sheltered by bold, 
greyish rocks, crowned with verdure* and the steep hills 
on the opposite shore are divided into parallel ledges. 
Beyond Andernach, to the right, the scenery is fiat. To 
the left is the village of Fahr ; and, on the hill above, 
Feldkirchen ; beyond which, on the shore, is a long, me- 
lancholy ruined mansion of two stories, and eighteen 
windows in width, bearing the name of Friedrichsstein, 
or the Devil's House (Teufels Haus). It does not bear 
a sufficiently eccentric character to be attributed with 
any degree of propriety to the latter personage, nor is it 
probable, since the office of Mephistopheles is not yet 
quite a sinecure, that any hiding-place of that poten- 
tate would be allowed to decay. One circumstance how- 
aver somewhat supports the assumption of that name : 
the hill against which it is placed is scathed just behind 
it, while all around blooms in perennial beauty. 

The river then sweeps nobly past the mouths of two 
small streams — the Nette to the right, and the Wied to 
the left. On the former are the iron-works of Netten- 
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hammer, at a little distance from the river; and on the 
latter is the village of Irrlich, the principal feature <yf 
which is the new church. The surrounding landscape 
assumes a pleasing character in this part of the nver, 
presenting charms of a more quiet nature than hereto- 
fore. An avenue of poplars connects the village of 
Irrlich with the town of Neuwied, an ohject of conside- 
rahle interest to the historian, as one of the most impor- 
tant Roman stations on the Rhine, and the point at 
which Csssar effected his first passage when repelling the 
attacks of the Catti and Sicamhri, on the Uhian colony, 
which occupied the left hank of the river. The whole 
neighhourhood teems with Roman remains, and possesses 
powerful attractions for the classical student. 

Neuwied is a comparatively new town, having heen 
erected during the middle of the last century hy the 
Count Frederic William. Coimt Alexander contrihuted 
mainly to its prosperity ; for, hesides the attractions of a 
brilliant court, he conferred upon the inhabitants the 
liberty of religious worship, and various important pri- 
vileges. The principal attraction of Neuwied is the 
Palace, one side of which overlooks the Rhine. It con- 
tains some extremely interesting museums, and in parti- 
cular one of Roman antiquities. The gardens and tl^ 
environs are remarkably beautiful. In the pheasantry is 
the collection of natural history which was brought from 
South America by Prince Maximilian, who, it appears, 
preferred following his studies abroad to watching over 
his subjects at home. Probably the paternal care of the 
Germanic Confederation left his Highness as little to do 
in the way of government as his learned nature could 
wish. 
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Our cargoes landed, our passengers set on shore or 
taken on board, o£f we started with invigorated steam. I 
had just time to notice on the shore opposite Neuwied 
the monument of Greueral Hoche, who effected the pas- 
sage of the Rhine in 1181, the neighbouring village of 
Weissenthurm, and the island of Neuwied, behind 
which the French collected the necessary stores for their 
passage. 

The river again winds without presenting any impor- 
tant objects, although to many minds the whole neigh- 
bourhood will be interesting from the circumstance of 
presenting the disputed sites of the Roman forts and 
achievements Passing the island of Urmitz, and, to 
the right, the Good Man's Chapel, on the same side is 
the viUage of Urmitz, celebrated only as the station 
where Csesar crossed the Rhine a second time in pursuit 
of his old acquaintances the Catti. Beyond Urmitz, to 
the left, is the royal ch&teau of Engers, and the town or 
village which is called both Cunostein-Engers and ZoU- 
Engers, containing only 850 inhabitants. Near it are 
the sohd remains of the abutment of a Roman bridge 
which crossed the Rhine at this spot An avenue at the 
back of Engers leads to the village of Heimbachwies 
and the abbey of Romersdorf ; to the right of which is 
me Friedrichsberg, commanding a fine view. The 
mountain beyond the intervening valley, watered by the 
Sain and Pretsch rivulets, is the hill of Sain, on which 
are the ruins of the castle of the Counts of Sayn, and 
the seat of the Count of Boos Waldeck, containing a 
collection of pictures. The Royal Iron-Works are in the 
valley just iilluded to, northward of the castle ; they are 
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supplied with metal from mines in the Wester-wald, a 
distance of three leagues from the foundry. On the 
other side the mouths of the Sainhach and Pretschhacfa, 
situated at a short distance from the Rhine, in a pleas- 
ing, well-wooded neighbourhood, is Muhlhofen ; behind 
which, at the base of the hill of Sayn, runs the village 
of Bendorf-Sain, in the parish church of which is the 
colossal statue of Count Henry of Sayn, who is reported 
to have crushed the head of his infant, by the weight of 
his hand, as he was about to embrace it. Opposite the 
sand-bank, on the right hand, is the village of Kalten- 
Engers, beyond which is Sebastian-Engers, a pleasant 
village, commanding a fine view of the opposite shore. 
Beyond Sebastian-Engers, two large islands, the Gras- 
werth and the Niederwerth, intersect the river; the 
first a slightly-wooded meadow, the latter containing A 
village and the site of the former nunnery which was 
embowered amongst the trees, the church of which still 
remains. 

On the side of the verdant hills which rise to the left 
is the imposing burgh of Yallendar and its handsome 
church, situated on an eminence at the entrance of the 
valley, which gave rise to the ancient name of the town 
— ^Vallum-Romanorum. Before the river winds round 
to Coblenz, the eye glances from the vine-district of 
Urbar, and the village of that name, perched on the 
mountain*side, towards the massive forms of the back- 
ground, the river being closed in by the adjoining vil- 
lages of Wallersheim, Rubenach, and Neuendorf, sur- 
rounded by the kitchen-gardens of Coblenz. The eye 
curiously surveys the bold rock upon which the wide- 
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spreading fortress of Ehrenbreitstein rears its menacing 
turrets, reposing against the more elevated forms of the 
distant mountains. The imposing effect of the citadel is 
considerably lessened in this view by these towering 
neighbours ; its varied forms should be traced against 
the sky so as to admit of a more distinct outline and t 
deeper tone. 

The view of Coblenz, on turning the bend of the 
river, is peculiar and picturesque. Without possessing 
the antique air of Cologne, it nevertheless presents a 
venerable appearance. Occupying a triangular level at 
the junction of the Mosel and the Rhine, its two fronts 
stretch at right angles along the banks of these rivers. 
Its spires and towers are imimportant, and the dull white 
walls and slate roofs have a cold effect. The river, 
which widens on approaching the city, is increased by 
the waters of the Mosel, whose deeper-coloured stream 
glides perceptibly along the shore in a narrow current, 
till it is lost in the ample volume of the Rhine. At a 
short distance to the right the bridge over the tributary 
stream forms a picturesque object, while behind it rise 
the vine-clad hills of the Mosel, and to the right the 
Petersberg and Fort Francis. Shut in from the water 
by a loop-holed wall the town has a dull appearance, 
scarcely relieved by the tiny tide of human beings pass- 
ing to and fro on the bridge of boats, which connects 
the small town of Muhlheim, or Thai Ehrenbreitstein, 
with Coblenz. The panorama is beautifully completed 
by the faint forms of the distant hills and the grand mass 
of Ehrenbreitstein. 

The loud bell once again invited us on shore, and we 
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listened with considerable pleasure to its otherwise de- 
testable accents. Almost satiated with beauty, and de- 
cidedly tired with making the humble notes which here 
meet the eye of the reader, I hoisted my knapsack, and 
bade adieu to the Frederick William steamer. The 
hotel which first attracted us was the G^t (Im Reisen), 
and from this circumstance alone it commanded our 
patronage. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

The Giant Hotel — Ehrenbreitstein at Sunset — /n- 
tended Barbarity — Smoking again — Electoral Palace 
and vther Edifices — Visit to Ehrenbreitstein — A Ci- 
vilian^s Quibbles — Unmilitary Opinion — View from 
the Summit — Additional Thought on Fortresses — 
Prussian Soldiers — Striking Argument — Advantage 
of Military Connexions, or the Difficulty easily 
overcome — The Chartreuse, 



Objects of Interest in Goblenz — ^The former Electoral Palace, 
and Zick*s Pictures ; the Clement Quarter ; the Hotel of the 
Regency ; the Theatre ; the Casino ; the former College of 
Jesuits, now the Catholic Gymnasium ; the Collegiate Church 
of St. Castor ; the Churches of St. Florin and Notre Dame ; 
the Collection of Count Renesse Breitbach ; the Musical 
Inittitute ; the Fortress of Khrenbreitstdn ; Fort Francis and 
the Chartreuse. 

Hotels in Coblenz— TheTrierer Hof (Hotel or Court of Treves) ; 
BeUevue ; Im Riesen (the Giant) ; Les Trois Suisses ; Hotel 
d*Angleterre, &c. 

At Thai Ehrenbreitstein — Zum Welssen Ross (the Mliite 
Horse). 

Ths Giant is a new hotel, and bids fair to rival the best 
in Coblenz. Situated on the Quay, close to the landing- 
place, the greater number of its windows overlook the 
Rhine and Ehrenbreitstein. My room commanded a 
fine view of the fortress-rock, and I was tempted to de- 
vote the afternoon to a drawing of its elaborate beauties. 

The whole surface of the rock glowed with the richest 
hues of sunset; its naturally deep-toned and richly- 

I 
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coloured farm assuming an endless diversity of tints, 
combined into a focus of hannonious light, and relieved 
by the broad shadows of the surrounding objects. A 
multitude of beautiful parts subdued to a general breadth 
of effect will be the description best understood by the 
learned in art; and I therefore avail myself of that 
general hint in default of a more accurate delineation of 
the subject. Beautiful as it is, crowned by the pride of 
modem masonry, and the intricate contrivances of mo- 
dern engineering, it possessed far more romantic beauty 
in the former dismantled state of the shattered fortress 
bearing the picturesque traces of ruthless violence* 
After the peace of Luneville the French thought proper 
to destroy it, and the tjeacherous mine rent not only the 
towering walls but the solid rock itself It is in con- 
templation to reduce the inequalities of the rock, in order 
to render an ascent impracticable. This will be a greater 
sacrilege than any yet committed, and will destroy the 
chief charm of Ehrenbreitstein. But when did the rude 
arm of war ever eflfect any good? It has, to be sure, 
occasionally dethroned fools and tyrants, but then it has 
quite as often raised them to the throne. May the ana- 
themas of offended taste ever haunt the perpetrators of 
this deed, and may the powder play them false in their 
barbarous attempt ! Is the military monarch of Prussia 
afraid of British or French grenadiers attempting to 
scale his pet fortress ? Really he does them too much 
honour. 

Coblenzj the Confluens of the Romans, was an im- 
portant fort, and the station of a legion. It was subse- 
quently the residence of the Frank kings and the empe* 
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roTs, and was also the resort of Charlemagne whilst 
residing at his favourite palace of Ingelheim. It has 
experienced a due share of misfortunes, and has dwindled 
into a dull town, although protected hy three imposing 
fortresses. I plead guilty to having heen less interested 
at Coblenz than at any other city on the Rhine I be- 
lieve that my most important reminiscence is the pur- 
chase of a fine meerschaum, and the violent efforts atten- 
dant upon its maiden smoke. In Germany a man must 
smoke in his own defence : if already attached to the 
habit, he has only to prolong his exertions ; if a decided 
Trdlopian, the sooner he learns to smoke the better for 
him, since, as he cannot abolish the custom, he can ren- 
der it less offensive by partaking of its supposed charm, 
and producing his own share of smoke. 

One of the principal edifices is the former Electoral 
Palace, a fine building at the end of the town beyond the 
bridge of boats. Its fisi^ade overlooks the new Clement 
Quarter, and, stretching in a semicircle, occupies one 
&ide of the square. The front towards the Rhine is more 
elegant, and gives a pleasing character to Coblenz, as 
viewed from the opposite heights of Pfeffendorf. This 
edifice and the New Quarter, which form the southern 
fkartion of the city, were designed by Peyre, a French 
architect, at the command of the Elector Clement 
But even these emanations of taste and wealth fail to 
render the character of the city moi« lively; an air 
of forlorn grandeur invests even the choice quarter of 
the last of the electors of Treves. The noble halls of the 
palace were despoiled by the French— those universal 
destroyers ; and, after having been consigned to the less 

i2 
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honourable service of a barrack, the degraded building hn». 
Taised its regal head half way towards its former dignity^ 
ty being converted into the seat of justice. The Theatre 
and the Casino, with a handsome hall, are the chief edi» 
fices of the New Quarter, which is still incomplete. 

The principal churches are the Collegiate Church of 
St. Castor, and those of St. Florin and N6tre Dame; 
They present little to interest the traveller, who will pro- 
bably be glad to get out of the reach of the " superbes 
productions du peintre Zick.** 

Having obtained a ticket of admission to the fortress 
of Ehrenbreitstein, we started in the morning to indulge 
in an inspection of this military wonder. I know no- 
thing of the art of war beyond ** the better part of valour,** 
and the facility of retreat, a primary consideration, which 
I entertain in conjunction with the most celebrated 
generals. I cannot therefore venture to describe it 
secunditm artern^ lest I betray that my authorities were 
summoned on* the spur of the moment from sundry cate-^ 
chisms and scientific dictionaries. All I can venture 
positively to advance is, that Ehrenbreitstein (*^ the broad 
stone of honour'') is an irregular fortress, erected from the 
designs of Montalembert and Camot. It commands the 
passage of the Rhine, and the route through the Duchy: 
of Nassau ; and, if extent of stone-work be a sign of 
strength, Ehrenbreitstein may boast of it. As to its im^ 
pregnability, I believe not a word about it. The whole 
art of war is now reduced to a cold-blooded calculation of. 
numbers to be risked, and numbers to be destroyed ; and 
unless a fortress be relieved, there is every chance of its 
yielding to weU-contrived assaults. From the natwpe of 
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the country about Ehrenbreitstein, it Btrikes me as a very 
ticklish place to defend, notwithstanding its solid ma- 
fionry» The neighbouring eminences rear rival summits^ 
and, once in an enemy's possession, would be dangerous 
stations for the besieging artillery. The heights of 
Pfafifendorf, ^m which the French battered the old 
fortress, are now defended by the Bohnacker fort, which 
is however sufficiently small to encourage an enemy'# 
hopes* i will not expose my ignorance by further com- 
ments on the impregnability «f this monster-fortress, 
perfectly satisfied in not being oUiged to battle my yf&y 
mto i,t by force or stratagem. . 

. The ascent is by a carriage-road, steep but convenient, 
which, winding round the noble rock between loopholed 
WfiUs and ba^tion^, a&rds from time to time agreeable 
peeps of the nver. As far as the mere fortress is conr 
cernedj I confess that I felt little interest; the idea 
of ascending, a mountain, and enjoying a fine prospect, 
being the principal motive for the expedition. I 
Mve so profound a dislike hr military operations, that 
the sight of the noblest citadel extorts firom me only a 
sigh. With all due predilection fix the gallant men who 
have endeared the word "glory "to the ^ more ardent 
p^on of mankmd, I nevertheless disl^ their habits ^nd 
the pievailing tone of their mind^ as ipuch a^.Iadmixe 
their heroism. Yet as lopg as Qianlp]i4,sl^a}l pontinue 
to be ruled as it is at present ordained, so loi^oS cqurse 
must the awed mind of th^ ciyilifl^^ oonten^ipUte. with 
wonder and admiration the powerful f|p^c^ qf war>.^nd 
Ibe glaring qualities of its votaries. , The^iKhql^ i^heme is 
3»nnaturfil ^ yet there i^re not wantmg^ix^i^ter^^of religion 
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The view from the -summit of the citadel is extremely 
grand, but it did not afford me the imqualified delight I 
experienced on beholding the exquisite panorama of the 
Drachenfels. However much I may desire my fellow- 
creatures to participate in my pleasures, my enthu- 
siasm sensibly diminishes on finding myself amongst 
hundreds of spectators, and those of so unromantic a 
character as soldiers. There is something exciting in 
being the sole occupant of a mighty rock, save the eagle 
who bids defiance to your advancing steps ; but to 
worship Nature in the midst of a military bee-hive 
trenches upon the impossible. Endeavouring, there- 
fore, to profit by the. laws of transfusion, I fancied 
myself animated by the spirit of a warrior, and endea- 
voured to survey the whole scene with a martial eye. In 
this light I saw with immense satisfaction that the guns 
of this redoubtable fortress might batter Coblenz to the 
ground before its inhabitants could drown themselves in 
the Rhine or Mosel, to escape being torn to pieces by 
the iron hailstorm. Satisfactory contemplation I Ex- 
quisite result I 

My newly-sharpened eye detected numerous points in 
favour of the citadel, and then, with equal pleasiure, 
discovered numerous flaws. I was no longer to be 
daunted by its imposing appearance; and although 
throughout the fort the greater number of curtains and 
bastions were flanked, performing that kindly ofiice for 
each other, yet from the irregularity of the outworks 
many weak points might attract an enemy s attention. 
Enormous sums may be expended in producing a citadel 
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of great apparent strength and beauty, yet from its iobp-' 
portune situation the results may be negative. £^enbreit- 
stein commands itself in most of its details, and wouIS 
doubtless agitate the Rhine by its firing, and destiody 
Coblenz.but it does not completely command the surroundr 
ing country, and is open to assault on more sides than 
one. I know that there are solid towers with three tiiers of 
heavy artillery — that within the cuitains are the hun- 
dreds of guns which defend the fortress itself — and that 
the bomb-proof and casemated batteries connect the dS^ 
ierent parts. I know all this, and I also know that I 
should not like ta attempt its reduction ;, but that it is 
impregnable is what I never will believe. Meanwhile, I 
wish the King of Prussia joy of his expensive hobbies. 

Of Prussian soldiers so much has been written, thai 
one can but repeat and corroborate the opinions ahready 
advanced. They are generally smaller than the English 
soldiers, and better-looking than the French. They are 
neater in their costume than either, and have none of the 
heaviness of the former, nor the characteristic bravado of 
the latter. They do not, however, to my eyes, appear to^ 
possess the stamina of the powerful Briton, oi* the active 
vigour of the robust little Frenchman. Of the officers I 
can speak in more unqualified terms. They bear a de- 
cidedly military look, and their costume is elegant and. 
appropriate. In their morale they steer with great nicety 
between the two extremes of the French and English, 
avoiding the ill-timed jocularity and braggadocio of the 
former, and the somewhat too fastidious elegance of the 
latter. The true English officer is, I am aware, a noble 
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chargicter^ b^t pur peace establishment includes too' 
many well-dre8fiie4 idlers to admit of the efficiency of the 
entire ;body. 

One of the soldiers of the garrison was sent with us to 
survey the fortress ; but as my stock of German was not 
sufficient to command military technicalities, I was forced 
to explain by signs the various ideas which I felt inclined 
to part with. The small size of the Pnissiau musket 
p^urticularly struck me, and wishing to intimate that the 
butt end was not sufficiently heavy to do ei^ecution, I 
took it up, and, after charging with the bayonet, whirled 
it round to explain my striking argument. My guide 
seemed somewhat disconcerted at this manoeuvre, and 
scarcely Icnew how to receive so warlike a demonstration. 
Taking up another musket, and diarging with the point, 
he smilingly said to me — 

" The English are good with this.*' 

" Ask the French," replied I, much to the amusement 
of the dapper Prussian. 

Should the reader consider this a poor attempt at 
joking, he must recollect that it is not in the power of a 
man to be very witty in a language of which he knows 
only a few words ; and to this deficiency must be attri- 
buted the want of elaborate statistical tables of the state 
of the Prussian army since Frederick the 6reat, and an- 
notated lists of the various citadels in Prussia, with the 
number of guns serviceable and unserviceable. Had I 
been a better German scholar, I should have favoured the 
reader with a most voluminous account of everything 
Grerman. 

One advantage of Ehrenbreitstein is, that there is 

i3 
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ample space for the exercises of the troope, and the for- 
tress commands in most parts admirable views. I fear 
in this respect the military think themselves little gainer* 
by their highly-favoured site : the dull, smoky walls of a 
wine-shop probably possess charms to seduce them from 
the most exquisite development of Nature. 

On returning to the hotel, full of lofty ideas and ex- 
tensive views, we ordered our breakfast to be carried to 
the platform which surmounts the Giant Hotel, and 
there indulged in a more peaceful strain of reflection than 
that inspired by our opposite neighbour, whose intricate 
forms we now surveyed from a considerable elevation. 
Coblenz does not improve by being viewed from on high 
— in fact, it is an unimprovable place. 

I was amused, while reading the papers in the salle^ 
at the excessive complacency of a dashing young Eng- 
lishman, who was condescending to astonish the weak 
mind of an untravelled countryman, by allusions to the 
peculiar advantages he enjoyed in being acquainted with 
many officers in the Guards, and other important per- 
sonages in the military career. His logic was evidently 
directed to prove that the usual difficulty of visiting the 
mysterious citadel of Ehrenbreitstein was, in his case, 
obviated by the force of his acquaintanceship with the 
English miUtary authorities, and their influence with the 
Prussian dignitaries. His companion was evidently duly 
struck with the importance of currying favour with this 
highly- connected personage, when both his wondering 
eyes were forced still wider open on receiving the follow- 
ing communication from one of the waiters : — 
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" Est ce que Monsieur desire un billet pour la 
citadelle d* Ehrenhreitstein ?" 

A nod of his bewildered head assented, and a little 
dirty ticket, with sundry names scratched on it, and 
signed by the governor, was placed before him. A look 
of various meanings met the somewhat confused eyes of 
his highly-favoured friend, who, on rising from his chair, 
to escape from further remarks, observed, with exquisite 
offended dignity — 

" Really I did not know the things were so exceed- 
ingly common !" 

The remainder of the day was devoted to a further 
survey of the town, especially to the most interesting 
portion, which lies near the old bridge of the Mosel. 
We also sauntered to the Chartreuse, by a pleasant walk, 
which was far from being improved by the dust raised by 
sundry baggage-waggons, &c., which drove rapidly past 
us. A hay-cart is a far more pleasing and appropriate 
sight in the midst of trees and green fields than these 
dismal accompaniments of war. I am really tired of the 
name ! Can I not find one spot in Prussia uninvaded 
by soldiers ? One gets tired even of literary men and 
wits ; what then must one suffer when condemned to the 
arid monotony of mere warlike equipment ? 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Departure from Cohlenz — Easy Travelling and Advom" 
tages of Mediocrity — The Banks of the Rhine — 
Lahneck — Stolzenfels — The Wise Men of th^ Konig- 
stuhl — Rhens — MarksBurg and Brauback — Boppart 
— The Brothers — Enthusiasm necessary to a due 
Appreciaiion of Beauty — WelnUch — The Mouse — ; 
Ruins of Rheinfels — St, Goar — St. Goarshausen-^ 
The Cat — Confusion I — The Lyrlei Echo — Seven 
Virgins — Schonberg — Oberwesel — The Pfalz — Caub 
— Gutenfels — Bacharach — St, Werner* s Contempt 
for the Laws of Nature — Stahleck — Valley of Wis- 
per — New Rheinstein^ Comparison^ Salute^ S^c. — 
Bingerloch — Mause-ihurm Etymology — Bingen — - 
RUdesheim — Philosophy of Drinking — Johannisberg 
"^Ellfeld — Biberich — Mainz — Edifices " all along^ 
Shore " — Vulgar Notions. 



Distance from Cobtenz to Mayence, by water, about 18 stnnden. 
Do. Do. by towing-path, 19f leagues^ 

Do. Do* by land, 13 miles Oennau. 

Fare, by coach, 4 thalers. 
Do. by steamer, first cabin, 4 thalers, 22 silver groschen ; second 
cabin, 3 thalers, 16 silver groschen ; third cabin, 2 thalers, 
11 silver groaobea. 



At six the next morning a bell summoned us from the 
subdued attractions of the ancient city of Coblenz. 
Bidding adieu to its blue roofs and loopholed walls, we 
re-trod the deck of the steamer, which impatiently fretted 
and fumed at the scene of bustle and delay around it. 
When I behold the trouble and expense of travelling in 
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ttyle, as it is called, I always thank my stars that I can 
travel as I please, and that I do please to travel without 
incumbrance. A man may be as rich as Croesus, and 
may be surrounded by humble agents awaiting his every 
nod ; yet even such a man is not so thoroughly removed 
from his own concerns as not to have his peace disturbed 
by the mishaps of either servants or baggage. The 
wealthy squire feels quite as many pangs at the assaults 
which carelessness makes on his well-varnished pannels, 
as I experience when a forced march lops a limb from 
my knapsack. The respective amounts of the damage 
done — eighteen pence and eighteen pounds — are purely 
relative evils ; but the bill of chagrin run up on the 
occasion involves a positive expense — of feeling, and is con- 
siderably in my favour. I am not preaching against car- 
riages, no, nor against wealthy squires. Prudence forbid ! 
There may be some wealthy squire who may kindly 
leave me sufficient of his acres to command — afresh 
knapsack tours. But I am endeavouring, without any 
great display of logic, to advocate the cause of cheap 
pleasures. As an artist what want I with much money ? 
My profession pays my footing in society, and in that 
respect I am as well off as my richer neighbour, who 
pays down in hard cash by different modes what I have 
thought and felt for many an exciting hour. My care- 
worn cheek is my purse : if men will be rosy and happ^ 
they must purchase their enti-ee into society by gold or*^* 
brass. ^ 

As the steamer ploughed its way across the rfver, 1' 
took a last look at Ehrenbreitstein. But, oh,hbw dif- 
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ferent from the effect which had greeted my arrival I It 
had then hlazed in deepened lustre against the pure even- 
ing sky — it now was faintly traced on the pallid tablet 
of a misty morning, and its ponderous lineaments ap- 
peared thin and unsubstantial, deprived of their deep- 
toned shadows and dark recesses. 

Leaving the Palace to the right, the principal ob- 
jects which attract the attention are the two forts on 
the opposite banks of the river ; to the right, the Char- 
treuse or Fort Alexander ; and to the left, on the heights 
of Pfaffendorf, above the village of that name, the Boh- 
nacker, from the site of which the French formerly 
attacked the Citadel. A pretty island stretches near the 
left (geographical) bank, from the village of Pfaffendorf 
to that of Horcheim. A nunnery for noble ladies formerly 
existed upon it, but it was suppressed on the cession of 
the left bank of the Rhine to France. The neighbourhood 
of Horcheim produces a good red wine — a fact I com- 
municate for the benefit of those who make such places 
stations for their fancies to rekindle upon. Beyond 
Horcheim, to the right, again rise those majestic hills 
which form the defile of the Rhine. Although a similar 
general character pervades these verdant bulwarks, their 
individuality is assured by the varieties in their strata, 
the arrangement of the different tints, and the forms 
assumed by their earthy or vegetable coverings. He 
who complains of the monotony of the Rhine on account 
of the endless succession of vineyards, would probably 
be disappointed at a collection of beautiful women, be- 
cause there were so many pretty mouths. This insult 
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to Bacchus should be punished by condemnation to drink 
nothing better than small beer. 

The banks of the Rhine present two grand character* 
istics ; they smile in the luxuriance of peace, clad with 
fertile vineyards and blooming verdure, and they frown 
amidst the desolation of war, whose shattered emblems 
stand proudly and forlorn on the bare summit of the 
scathed rock. The alternations are beautiful and har> 
monious, and the river is not so wide as to diminish the 
effect of the various objects on its banks. 

Before arriving at the mouth of the Lahn, the eye 
travels over a fine ridge of hills to the left, to the lolly 
tower of the Castle of Lahneck. At the comer of the 
nearest bank of the Lahn are the ruined towers of the 
Johannes-Kirche, beyond which, stlretching along the 
river, is the town of Nieder-lahnstein, at the foot of 
the AUerheiligen-Berg (All Holy, or All Saints' Mount). 
To the right, opposite the mouth of the river, perched 
mid-way up a well-wooded hill, the shattered towers of 
Stolzenfels (Proud Rock) rear their slender forms. At 
the base of the rock is the village of Capellen. The 
picturesque tower which surmounts it was presented in 
1825 to the hereditary Prince of Prussia, by the city of 
Coblenz, and it is about to undergo some alteration, for 
the purpose of being rendered a comfortable station 
whence to survey the enchanting scenery around. 

The left-hand bank, from the ruins of Liahneck to the 
fortress of Marksburg (I am obliged to be tautological, 
burg meaning fortress), presents a succession of noble 
hills, sweeping round a pleasing plain, on which is si- 
tuated the town of Oberlahnstein, girt with numerous 
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ancient towers. On the opposite bank, beyond Capelleni 
is a solitary house denominated Die Krippe, the cribi or 
manger. I leave the natives or antiquaries to explain the 
title. I merely allude to it to direct the eye towards the 
site of the Koningsthul, between this house and the' 
neighbouring town of Rhens. 

It appears that the ancient rulers of these districts en- 
tertained very similar notions to those cherished by mo- 
dem potentates, and felt it incumbent upon them to 
interfere occasionally with the arrangements of their own 
immediate noble circle, being not at all particular as to 
the proper limits of their jurisdiction. The place of 
meeting where the Seven Electors concerned assembled 
to consult on the interests of the state was an octagonal 
structure^ of twenty-four feet diameter, raised seventeen 
feet above the Rhine, apparently with no roof, and mark* 
ing as nearly as possible the limits of the respective ter- 
ritories. It must have been an odd sight to behold seven 
petty potentates sitting upon seven hard stools, compar- 
ing their seven sets of electoral impressions in a smart 
shower of rain. The Congress of Vienna was nothing 
to it in point of simphcity and sublimity. The seven 
noble Electors perched upon this royal stool, twenty-four 
feet wide, must have disputed the palm of dignity with 
the nursery heroes — " the seven wise men of Gothami, 
who went to sea in a bowl." 

Opposite to this memorable spot is the chapel where 
the Emperor Wenzel or Wenceslas was degraded from 
the imperial dignity by order of his seven judges, and 
his vacant throne bestowed upon his successor Robert. 
It would therefore appear, that, besides deciding on the 
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qualities of Rhenish wines, they did occasionally transact 
a little business. 

To the right is £he small town of Rhens, Rhense, or 
Rhees, distinguished by two picturesque objects, — an old 
gateway and a ruined tower. The mountains to the left 
.gradually assume a severer character, as the eye steals 
aver their dusky forms towards the bold rock of Bran- 
bach, on whose commanding summit is the noble fortress 
of Marcus or Marksburg, one of the few castles which 
have escaped the ruthless power of time and violence. 
The sides of the mountain shelve in rocky ledges down 
to the Rhine: the indefatigable vine-dresser has even 
here exerted his skill ; the once rugged sides of the most 
repulsive mountain now glow beneath a genial sun, with 
one of Nature's choicest gifts. Oh, if man could always 
appreciate the creative power of industry, what a Para* 
disc might he call forth ! 

Beneath the towering Marksburg is the pleasing town 
of Braubach, whose church blends gracefully with the 
surrounding poplars. The artist's eye will trace mih 
pleasure the thin blueish morning smoke, stealing timidly 
over the brown ^Eice of the rock. For so trifling an en- 
joyment even as this are we indebted to the arts. Many 
may think it is but smoke ! Beyond, the river appears 
shut in by the bold hills of Nassau, but, on passing the 
fitmily group of villages, Nieder-spey, Qber-spey, and 
Peters-spey, occupying the tongue of land to the right, 
the river winds round to fresh beauties. Eternal vine- 
yards ! would you supplant the waters, that you steal 
thus down to the brink of the river as if watching an 
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opportunity of extending your sway ? Some who pcefer 
wine to water would not probably object to the arrange 
ment. Opposite Peters -spey, to the left, is the Dunkold 
Spring, situated between two lofty hills. On looking 
back the view is very fine ; the river is of considerable 
width, and seems closed in by undulating uplands. To 
the left, on the summit of one of the lofty hills which 
rise steeply from the edge of the water, embowered amidst 
the rich foliage, sweeping along their brows, is the pleas- 
ing modem chateau of Ldebeneck. On the same side 
are the villages of Osterspey and Filzen, behind which, 
on the hills, are groves of poplars. At this point the 
Rliine makes a sharp bend, passing on the right hand a 
series of steep uplands, patched with vineyards ; above 
which, inclosed amidst woods, is the former Jesuit con- 
vent of Jacobsberg. Some of these elevations present 
the appearance of the graduated remains of an amphi- 
theatre. The rocks on the right increase in magnitude, 
rearing threatening fronts above the carriage-road. On 
turning the point on which Filzen is situated, the tra* 
veller catches sight of the antique town of Boppart, the 
singular cottages of Niedersberg, and the pleasingly- 
wooded Kreuzberg and other mountains which rise behind 
Boppart. The picturesque and gloomy towers of this 
ancient station, the Baudobriga of the Romans, and the 
remains at the farther end of the town, are sufficient 
to excite the speculations of those literary pioneers who 
rifle antiquity, with the benevolent intention of corrobo- 
rating the testimony of Caesar, and the Roman topogra- 
phical authors. To speak artistically, it is kind in them 
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to wish to cast light on such deep-ton6d buildings. 
As is usual in German towns, a tower-crane ornaments 
the quay. 

Beyond Boppart are two suppressed convents, now 
devoted to better purposes. The nunnery of Marien^ 
berg, instead of sacrificing the innocent and the fair to 
an unfeeling discipline, now suppUes the neighbouring 
belles with one of the elements of modem female sociality, 
and the thread of many discourses — cotton. What may 
be the advantages of the reformed Monastery of St. 
Martin I know not,~-«ven if it be consigned to sine* 
curism, — an empty house is preferable to a bad tenant, at 
least, so said our forefathers. The rocks opposite Bop*- 
part, without rising to any great elevation, are ru^ed 
and picturesque. On turning round, the view of this 
ancient town and the hills which screen it is very impos^ 
ing. To the left, where the river again winds at the 
base of the chain opposite Boppart, is the burgh of 
Kamp, probably so called from the circumstance of a 
Roman camp which once existed here. An. alley of 
walnut trees leads from this village to the former Con- 
vent of Bomhofen at some little distance, also on the 
■ shore. This establishment was suppressed and sold in 
1813 by the Duke of Nassau ; the church alone, erected 
by Bromser of Riidesheim, retaining its original cha- 
racter. The clean white walls of Bomhofen contrast 
painfully with the riven turrets of the melancholy Bro- 
thers, whose rival forms, lowering upon twin summits, 
present a desolate but grand appearance. The Castle of 
Sternberg, or Sterafels (Star-rock) is situated to the 
northward of its companion, the liebenstein (the Stone 
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of Love). A little scanty herbage covers the side^f die 
eminence first seen, while the deep divisiona which aeiur 
the rest of its surface are interspersed with vines. Off 
the Rhine, at every step, decay is contrasted with fresh* 
ness, violence with peace, and barrenness with plen^ 
The gloomy history of the past is legibly traced in inB(«>* 
posing characters beside the more cheering history of 
tht present: feudal tenure is fitly represented by tbi^ 
stem fortress, and modem security by the smiling man^^ 
ttion ; while the friendly vine seems to connect the dif^ 
foent ages by a charm which has tended alike to inflame' 
the fierce passions of the robber knight, and to promDtiC 
the efiPusions of the peaceful breast. 

Beyond the Brothers the rocks bec<»ne still more se^' 
vere, stretching vertically from the shining river to a? 
great height. The eye is glad to repose on the quiet fea^ 
tures of the opposite shore, where the villages of Salsig' 
and Weiler stretch their uninviting lengths on a serieb 
of gentle eminences, amidst extensive plantations of 
cherries. The natural tendency of the mind is to invest 
even the accessories of the Rhine with a d^ee of extn:^ 
ordinary beauty ; a tendency which may accord with the 
law» of poetry, but which occasionally does considerabll; 
injustice to the matter-of-fact observer, and to the objects 
observed. The Rhine does everything for Salsig, and 
Salsig does nothing for the Rhine, unless, indeed, it add 
to the charm of the surrounding scenery, by serving as^it 
contrast to the lordly Brothers on the opposite bank. Ifi 
human life' this course is adopted in evident imitation of 
the judicions arrangements of Nature. How skilfully 
in , society iure beautiful faces foiled by plain ones, dash^ 
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by <x>mmanplaoe and ^solisb looks. Winding round tbe 
rocky eminences which extend into the river, beyond 
Sftkig, the pretty villages of Hirzenach (to the right) and 
Kester (to the left) next appear in sight ; the forpaer, 
with an ancient pri(»ry surrounded by vine^essersf 
cabins, at the base of imposing and precipitous moun? 
tains, sweeping along the concave shore of the Rhine fim 
pome distance, the latter distinguished by the ruins of itA 
church* The hills in the neighbourhood are reraarkabl j 
fine, completely shutting in the river, whose windings ar^^ 
now frequent and beautiful. 

Closed in by massive walls of variegated rock, the 
traveller sails on a beautiful lake without perceiving uny 
lowland over which to pursue his journey. Perhaps thi^ 
continuous subhmity of the scene may have chilled th^ 
fancy9 but it well becomes the philosophical touristr ^ 
allow e&ch portion of hi^ expedition a due share of 
enthusiasm. (Even Coblenz ought not to be debarred 
fitan this benefit.) This he will be enabled to do if he. 
reason upon each succeeding scene ; and he will also 
extend the power of creating emotions, where otherwise 
the languishing imagination would hav^ insured indiffer^ 
ence. To be apathetic when Nature i^ m.ost bountiful 
is a peculiar, but not uncommon, mqde of expressmg 
gratitude. Let it be remembered that more than h»l£jhe 
secret of beauty lies in our own perceptions. To learn t^ 
see Nature, is to profit by the bounty of the . Cfi^ato^ir 
Survey the infinite variety of forms^ their endless ci^pobi^ 
nations, the local colours, the evanescent tints, the. plaJ«^ 
ful light^and fleeting shadows, loid the^firipcil; d^e«,te^ 
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shade. Ponder on these, reduce them to principles, afid 
your mental vision will stimulate your heart to a sublimer 
worship of the works of the Deity. 

By this time we have passed the pretty little island 
lying to the right, and on the same side an ambitiovu 
little summer-house on a mountain top, beyond which, 
to the left, is the village of £hrenthal and the entrance 
to the wild valley of that name, which contains copper, 
silver, and lead mines. The next object that claims 
the attention before the river again winds towards St. 
€kjar, is the picturesque village of Welmich, situated in 
a delightful neighbourhood, and presenting to the artist 
and antiquary a fine Gothic tower. Soaring above this 
village are the romantic rocks which surround the 
scathed and colourless Thunnberg, the gigantic Mouse 
of the Rhein. The flames which burnt, or the stormy 
elements which destroyed its massive walls, seem also 
to have seared the herbage beneath it. The irregular 
horizontal strata of rock look like rude attempts at 
stairs by which the bold retainers of the feudal lord 
ascended with their booty to the towering strong*hold. 
An abrupt bend of the Rhine brings in view one of the 
finest pictures in the collection. The river again ap- 
pears shut in, and is entirely buried amidst the diver- 
sified elevations which enclose it. 

In the foreground to the right, situated on a com- 
manding and rugged rock encircled by prominent emi* 
nences, stands the broad and majestic fort of Rheinfels, 
one of the most imposing ruins on the Rhine. Its bold 
form and pale-yellowish colour are picturesque, and the 
massive remains of its noble walls enable the imagina- 
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tion to complete its original state. By its side is the 
white mansion of a wealthy merchant who purchased 
these interesting ruins. Descending from its wide- 
spreading towers, the eye follows the pleasing line of 
white iHiildings which stretch along the shore against 
a deep background of finely-wooded hills. The centre 
house, which is of a reddish hue, and the church agree-^ 
ably break the line of colour. This is St. Goar, sacred 
to the pious hermit of that name, who founded the first 
chapel on the spot, and whose rude effigy is preserved in 
the church ; and to the Templars, whose estabhshments 
gave rise to some o£ the topographical names still pre- 
served. Opposite to St. QosLX the eye traces the forms 
of St. Groarshausen and Neubruckhausen, also stretching 
along the shore, the towers of which compose beautifully 
with the lofty mountains rising immediately behind. 
From the back of these villages springs the bold rock 
on which repose the ruins of the Cat, or Katz, so called 
either from a Count of Katznellenbogen, or to indicate 
that it kept a sharp look-out on the neighbouring Mouse. 
The sombre colour of this castle almost mingles with 
that of the rock, and the eye toils in vain to complete its 
form. Beneath it all is parched and desolate, while 
above patches of green seem to mock the effect of man's 
ravages below. Amidst the hills which form the back- 
ground of this gloomy tower, but at a lesser elevation, is 
the embowered village of Patersberg, apparently out of 
the reach of civihzed man. The distance of this im- 
posing panorama is formed by the rugged summits of 
the region of the Lurlei. 

On turning the sharp point of the jutting rocks of St. 
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Goar, the traveller should be warned of the numerom* 
dangers which await him. Let him oast one look into 
the comfortable Past and summon the necessary reftolop' 
tion. If he avoid the perils of the Gewirre (oonfusioii)^ 
the fearful bank and whirlpool menace him ; and should' 
his fate permit him to escape these evils, he is shorUj 
exposed to the irresistible fascinations of the syren of the 
Lurlei. It is true she no longer takes any active share 
in the surrounding perils, but contents herself with sit^ 
ting on her favourite rock, mimicking the sounds from 
the opposite shore. Should the unwary boatman be 
tempted to listen to her imitations, he stands a fair 
chance of adding another victim to the list of the en- 
chantress. But the buoyant steamer gallantly dashev 
through this perilous region, permitting its passengers to 
enjoy in safety the creations of romance without being 
exposed to its malicious influences. 

The noble rock of the Lurlei rises abniptly, in broken' 
vertical ledges, from the margin of the Rhine, and pre-^ 
sents a deeply indented surface of a yellowish grey tone, 
mottled with spots of a warmer colour. The numerous 
crevices and tufts of rough herbage give it a singularly- 
wild character, and the sudden windings of the stream, 
and the absence of human habitations, add to the roman^^ 
tic appearance of this watery dell. . We had no German' 
students on board to test the prophetic power of the echo^ 
by asking, " Who is the Mayor of Oberwesel ?" and we 
oould not therefore ascertain whether the (last syllable) 
echo insulted that antique town, by proclaiming its 
magistrate to be " Esel" (donkey). 

Opposite the Lurlei Rock, beneath the lofty green o|h 
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^nds, wnicbit whidi is bnried the village of Orbeii, nms 
the road fiDiD St Goar to Oberwesel. From a recess in 
tha lulls^ a pcrsoa discharged afguu and sounded a French 
l^jm, enabling us to judge of the five-fold echo, so cele- 
brated in the lays of the troubadours^ The echo was 
Cj^rtainly distinct, but I will not unduly excite the curio- 
sity of travellers, lest they shouM expect an echo ttiml 
totone in Ireland, which distinctly answers a question inf 
a. fnost rational manner. Nor will I enter into an elabo- 
rate essay on the nature of sound, but limply inform the 
traydler, that the Rhine in this part flows through moun- 
tains of similar heights, in the shape of an S, two bold 
ropks Jbrming the two extremities, and the Lurlei itself 
jutting into the stream in the centre. 

On turning round the roeks which termrnate the Lurlei 
gulf to the right, the fears of the traveller are again ap- 
pealed to by the sunken rocks called the Seven Vir^fis, 
wjbdch intersect the bed of the river. Beyond their reach 
the traveUer beholds to the kft the unimportant ruins of 
Ri^eck; and to the right, the eye is attracted by the 
pi^le towers and ancient remains* of the* long and pictu- 
resque town of Obarwesel ; the 'antiquary ^ill probably 
deji^ct in.its grumbling reUcsj and in the lengthened gloomy 
wall^ occasionally relieved by turrets, -some traces of itis 
fonn^r masters. At the farther end <>f-the town; soaring 
aboi^ the lofty spire of the Ghurchof the Virgin, (Lieb- 
fra^n Kirehei) on a bold irregular rock of' the richest' 
colour, i^ands the. proud fortress of Sc^hOhberg, (beauti-' 
fill moimtain,) formerly the property of the douhts of 
Schomberg, whose descendant, the celebrated Marshal^ 
periB]»Q4al^itbe battle ofiheBoyne. 

K 
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On the opposite shore is the vine-dad Ross^bei^^ pre- 
senting a bold front, and extending to the town of Caub, 
at the farther end of Oberwesel reach. In the middle 
of the river is the fantastic structure called the Pfdz, 
built on a rock formerly called the Pfalzgrafenstein. It 
has occasionally been used as a state prison, but was in 
ill probability erected as a toll-tower to command the 
navigation of the Rhine, in the days when petty princes 
robbed their subjects with a show of right. This sin- 
gular edifice has often attracted the pencil of the artist ; 
and, thanks to the graver, it has assumed a sort of cla»- 
•ical celebrity in our albums. But I fear the artist has 
too often invested trifles with undue dignity ; however^ 
old cranes and crazy toll-houses are good subjects for 
vignettes. On the adjoining shore is the town of Gaub, 
behind which rises the Castle of Gutenfels, whence GKu- 
tavus Adolphus, during the Thirty years* war, gave (mlers 
for attacking the Spaniards entrenched on the opposite 
bank. Another beud of the river round the elevated 
mountains, which here enclose the Rhine in a narrow 
channel) discovers the ancient town of Bacharach, girt 
by towers and walls. It has been from time immenuMrial 
a favoured spot for the produce of the grape. Between 
the island and the shore is the sunken rock denominated 
Ara Bacchi, or the Altar of Bacchus ; which only makes 
its appearance to cheer the vine-dresser after a dry sea- 
son, and when the stream is low. The most interesting 
feature of Bacharach is the Chapel of St. Werner, a 
reddish Gothic ruin, at the base of the Castle of Stahleck. 
It appears, from the old legends, that this young martyr 
was massacred by the Jews, who threw his body into the 
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Rhine ; and that, floating up the stream, it was landed 
at Bacharach. It is to be presumed that the fistct of his 
flolvting against the current betrayed his assassins ; for 
had Christians performed the deed, there is every reason 
to believe that the body would have found its way down 

to St. QOBT, 

On the height above are tlie ruins of Stahleck, which 
are, it is reported, to be restored as a residence for one of 
the Royal Princesses. Independent of its claim to notice 
as having been erected on the foundaticms of a Roman 
fort, its situation is commanding, and the view from its 
shattered walls is surprisingly beautiful. Beyond the 
rains of the Williamite nunnery on the same bank, are 
the imposing remains of the Castle of Furstenberg, de- 
stroyed in 1689 by the French. It would, indeed, save 
trouble to say, once for all,Hhat every castle on the Rhine 
was destroyed by the French, 

To the left is the village of Lorchhausen, and farther 
on that of Lorch^ through which flows the Wisperbach, 
a stream watering the celebrated valley of Wisper, the 
situation of which produces the wind from which the 
legend is derived. On the height above Lorch is the 
short thick tower of Nollingen ; from the summit a fine 
view of the Rhine and the Wisperthal is obtained. On 
the opposite shore, beyond the islands, is the village of 
Niederheimbach, surrounded by fruit trees : above it are 
the ruins of Sonnek and Heimburg. These two castles 
are picturesquely situated on adjoining hills ; the fenmer, 
on a richly-coloured eminence, less elevated than its 
greener neighbour. They are surrounded by swelling 
mountains, whose various deep-toned coverings permit 

k2 
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the forms of the ruins to be occasionally relieved ag&ikitt 
them. On the sharp point of land to the right, em- 
bowered amidst orchards, is the village of Trechtlingt- 
hausen, or Dreyeckshausen. Behind.it there is, as a 
matter of course, a castle. It is the Falkenburg, which 
the learned in antiquity are agreed to consider as being 
probably on the site of a Roman fort Still farther in- 
land is the Castle of Rheinstein, surrounded by moun- 
tain peaks. On the shore, beyond Dreyeckhausen, is 
the ruined Chapel of St. Clement. An interesting ob-. 
ject next attracts the attention : it is the Castle of New 
Rheinstein, situated on the rocky Vaugtsberg, sheltered 
by " high-piled hills.'* It was pointed out to me by a 
French gentleman, who, after pronouncing it ** magni- 
JupiBy^* said — 

" A ce qu^on dity Monsieur^ cela resemble au Ch&teau 
de Windsor P* 

The comparison somewhat startled me, but not deem- 
ing the unqualified assertion worthy of unqualified 
denial, I replied dryly — 

" Ou pldtot. Monsieur i au chateau de Versailles /" 

He took the hint, and smiled at the on dit, 1 could 
have further assured him, that it might certainly be said 
to resemble some of the outworks of the superb English 
palace fortress. 

New Rheinstein is, however, a delightful residence, 
and worthy of the Royal Prince who has, at great pains 
and expense, fitted it up as his abode, restoring it to its 
ancient state, according to the plans of M. Kuhn, to 
whom the Rhenish tourist is indebted for the agree- 
able spectacle of a feudal fortress, unaccompanied by 
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itntique horrors. The fresh colour and sharp outline 
contrast forcibly with the gloomy and dilapidated remains 
which surround it. The interior has been re-modelled 
according to the taste of the middle ages ; and the most 
scrupulous fidelity has been displayed in insuring the 
harmony of its details* Nor was it left to tell its own 
tale; for, as we approached, a salute was fired from the 
guns on the platform, and a well-manned boat was seen 
moving swiftly, from the shore towards the steamer. 
The effect was extremely pleasing; and, as the new- 
comer stepped on board our vessel, the waving of hand- 
kerchiefs and repeated salutes from the castle, added to 
its picturesque appearance. The monmfiil silence of the 
tenantless ruins around, save when the blast howled 
through their riven walls, presented a contrast both 
powerful and pleasing; the one bespeaking the dreary 
history of the Past, the other the cheerful and animated 
Present. Before reaching the Binger-loch, the rapidity 
and. turbulence of the stream demand that the steamer 
should be towed by horses. Passing to the left the 
Tillage of Asmanshausen, surrounded by vineyards, a 
series of interesting objects claims the attention. To 
•the left, half way up a rocky eminence, whose woody 
summit is crowned by the Rossel tower, is the ruin of 
Ehrenfels (rock of honour,) an edifice which it is sup- 
posed was erected at the same period as the whitened 
•M&usethurm beneath, in the bed' of the Rhine. The 
legend attached to the latter appears almost to have 
arrived at the dignity of History ; and many would per- 
haps feel indignant against any author who should ven- 
ture to rescue the unfortunate archbishop Hatto from the 
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clutches of the monstrous rats who pursued him unto 
death. Some of the largest of the Rat species are sup- 
posed to exist under the political atmosphere of England, 
yet even those are reported to evince a great unwilling- 
ness to attack Archbishops and other Churchmen. Let 
usy therefore, for the sake of the ingenious, recapitulate 
the various definitions of this mysterious term. Maus 
in German signifies mouse, therefore Mouse thurm may 
signify the tower in which the hard-hearted prelate was 
devoured by mice : the argument against this is, th«t 
mice are neither sufficiently daring nor strong to master 
a man, and the more fitting animals for such a deed axe 
called in German ratten, Mousserie in French means 
the small guns which are used in forts, it may therefbie 
be Mcusen thurm; but how came the German language 
to be indebted to the French ? Mausen means in Ger- 
man to mew ; now it is just possible that the mcuinens 
might be warned of the dangers of the currents by a mew 
or any other sound. But this peculiar name may be 
derived from mauth, the Grermau word for toll ; and in 
this sense may have been perverted frcnn maidhnep- 
tkurm^ or the tower of the toll-collector, mto Mduseihurm^ 
or the tower of mice. It is, however, too insignificant a 
structure to encourage much disquisition upon its origin, 
whether in mice, mewing, small guns, or toll-collectors. 

Beyond ^is water-tower to the right, at the am- 
floence of the Nahe and the Rhine, is the small town 
of Bingen. The tributary river marks the boundarieB 
between Prussia and Hesse Darmstadt. The poplars 
and spires of Bingen, the old stone bridge over the Nahe, 
and the ruins of Klopp (a fort of Drusus) on the elevated 
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backgtound) foim a pleamng picture; but the most 
beautiful feature of the panorama is the bfty mountain 
of RMesheiiQ, livith ita richly-wooded lummit, and the 
pleasing circular temple at the verge of the sombre 
Niederwald. At the base of this imposing eminence is 
the far-famed town of R&desheim, with its legendary 
towers. Around are the vineyards, which render this 
spot sacred in the annals of Bacchus. 

Beyond Bingen the beautiful Rheingau, or Valley of 
the Rhine, expands beneath the encircling eminences : 
the scenery assumes a different character, the moun- 
tains gradually diminishing in height, till they are lost in 
a series of gentle undulations. The river becomes wider, 
and is intersected by innumerable islands, none of which 
present any remarkable characteristics. Beyond Rfides- 
heim, at the base of the Niederwald, is the village of 
Eibingen, and, still farther back, the fermer convent of 
Noth Gottes. On the opposite shore aie Kempten and 
Gaulsheim. To the left, behind two long islands, is the 
village of Geisenheim, situated at the base of the Rothen- 
berg, which produces a celebrated wine, nearly equal to 
that of the fJEtr-fitmed Johannisberg, the whitened walls 
of whose palace mark it clearly to the eye at a little dis- 
tance. Few travellers pass this interesting spot witii 
indifierence, for it is connected with the most potent 
charm which inanimate Nature presents to man* Many 
may view it with silent grief, as the cradle o£ inebriety. 
It is ungracious to sully the beauty of the vine with the 
weakness of the drunkard : in moderation, it adds iresh 
graces to social intercourse, while its abuse perils the 
body and, soul of man. 
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I behold, in my mind's eye, two Engliahmea- shut vp 
in the gloomy comer of a heated iwrn silenUy enjoying 
their third bottle oi thick, &&cy port, (drugged - tod 
braadied,) with swollen eyes and feverish faces; unaUe 
to ehcit a spark of that light emotion, which produces 
" the feast of reason and the flow of souL" • • • • I 
behold again, and what an altered picture ! These same 
men are calmly sitting in the afternoon's sun, in a beau- 
tiful public garden, quaffing with ino'easing zest a 
crystal . wine, whose aroma rises to attract the sense, 
and whose generous but cooling flavour gently excites 
their systems and cheers their minds, without making 
them forfeit a particle of thor higher natures : they now 
feel intellectual beings — they were before oppressed, 
ahke in body and. mind. 

The English taste has been sadly perverted by. the 
schemes of Government — schemes which have hitheito 
evinced too httle consideration for the comfort or hap- 
piness of the people, unless they could be united with a 
flattering Budget. Discarding the beautiful wines of 
France, the lively claret and the generous Burgundy, 
wines which our jovial ancestors merrily quaffed in the 
lordly flagon, state-regulations forced Englishmen to 
import the thick, feverish port, and the fiery sherry. 
Neither port nor sherry are, I am aware, to be despised; 
but, in comparison with the choice wines of France and 
Germany, they are unfit for social purposes, since they 

too often 

^ Stammering tongaef and staggering feet produce." 

The palate, perverted by these powerful, drugged wines, 
is unprepared to relish and appreciate the aromatic juice 
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«€ th^' FVench and G^erm&n grape. With this lecture 
upon wines I m«ike my respectful bow to the blocttning 

« 

' Johatmisberg and ' Cyrus Redding ; regretting that its 
, exquisite productions are not in sufficient abundance to 
Bii^ply the whole world. 

All eyes were of course dhected towards Prince Met- 
temich's Bacchanalian mountain, and most tongues 
^ttefed something about the qualities of its grapes : 
many) evidently not in the habit of tasting liigh*pribed 
hM^k; Were of course the most vehement in declaring 
Jdhnnnisberg to be the most delicious Wine in the world; 
«then^ who as evidently had full oft done justice to its 
4>eauty in gilded saloons, silently observed the scene, 
-mahng at the sudden discovery of this ddicious wine by 
their enthusiastic neighbours. 

-"■- The long village of Winkel extends from the moun- 
•tain of St. John along the Rhine, being nearly joined to 
that of Mittelheim. The town beyond, with a orane and 
lofty tower, is Oestrich, opposite to which is Freiwein- 
■bexm. To the right, at some distance from the Rhine, 
about half-way along the island, which is close to the 
^re, is the celebrated town of Nieder Ingelheim, the 
'fttvoorite residence of Charlemagne. On the opposite 
bank is Hattenheim, in the neighbourhood of which, on 
the Strahlenberg, is grown the wine known by the name 
of Markebrunn. Beyond, on the same side, are Erbach, 
Bllfeld with its picturesque towers, Nieder Walluf 
and Schierstein situated amidst the orchard of the 
Rheingau. The next object of interest, to the left, is the 
Palace of Biberich, the residence of the Duke of Nassati, 
a heavy edifice with red mouldings, before which, close 
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to the water • edge, is a row of trees wkick partiallf 
obtcuvee it. 

The dull red towers tnd spires of Mayenoe ftna a 
tftriidng contrast to the white walls of Castel or Gasad, 
which is connected with the city by a bridge of boata. 
The principal edifices on the quay at Mayence present 
the same sombre appearance as the towers, and the land- 
ing-place is as uninviting as that of most of &e cities on 
the Rhine. How different to the grandeur and opid^H 
appearance of the quay at Rotterdam, where commeice 
and curiosity reconcile their respective claims, amidat 
comfort and cleanliness ! The least important part of 
Mayence seems to be the very portion which might be 
rendered both ornamental and useful ; but, Uianks to war 
and its direful train, the landing-places on the Rhine are 
sacrificed^ as far as beauty and convenience are con- 
cerned, for the sake of palisades, loop-holed wallsi and 
the endless succession of military eye-sores whidi en- 
cumber the peaceful earth. 

After passing the Peter's Aue, a fortified island, the 
first object which meets the eye is the Alley of the Rhine, 
extending along the river, and connecting the Raimond- 
gate with the redoubt of that name. The line of fortifi- 
cation marks the extent and direction of the city which 
sweeps round in a semicircle from the level ground on 
the north-west, to the elevated spots occupied by the 
Custrich, the Citadel, and the Anlage, or the Favorite. 
Beyond the Raimond-gate is the former ducal palace, 
now the custom-house, an edifice which has suffered 
considerably from the effects of war, and the explosion 
of a laboratory in 1797. Local history gravely informs 



ARaiVAL— YRAVBLLZMG. 203 

U89 that Napoleon had the magnanimity to bestow thia 
shattered edifice on the city of Mayence for the con* 
venience of a free^port. Verily, this is a cheap system 
of Uberality, first, to rob a man of his all, and then to 
restore him an useless, dilapidated fragment of his own 
property I The next heavy edifice is the grand ducal 
residence, called the Deutches House, from having been 
the hotel of the Teutonic order. 

We had now arrived at the landing-place, and gladly 
buckled on our knapsacks, and stepped ashore at six 
o'clock. My mind is so constituted, that whilst travel- 
ling I prefer roughing' it : directly I am introduced by 
civilized conveyances amidst civilized people, I lose my 
elasticity of mind and body, and sigh for my mountain 
journeys. A steamer is to me an irreconcUeable nui- 
sance, especially if there are many Englishmen on board, 
for in that case there is such an absurd attempt at re- 
viving drawing-room etiquette, that I feel transported 
back to all the insipidities of refined society. Give me 
the wild mountain-life, with all its healthful joys and 
dignified refinement of thought ! Qive me those vivid 
images which are wafted by the bracing air, and those 
ennobling reflections which spring from the verdant 
bosom of Nature! Above all, give me that precious 
independence of feeling which buoys man up iimidst all 
the difficulties and dangers of a rugged career ! 
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CHAPTER XX. 

Change of Money and Consequences — Mountains of 
Down — Water-mill Serenade — Alarm of Fire 
changed to Fears of Revolution — Satisfactory So/ti- 
tion — Grand Duke^s Birthday — Prussian and 
Austrian Soldiers — Castel or Cassel — Walk to 
Wiesbaden — Taunus Hills — Einhorn Hotel. 



Dintance from Mainz to Wiesbaden by high road, f po«t, or 
nearly 2 leagues. 
Do. do. by foot-path, about 5 miles. 

Fare by return carriage, each person, 30 kreuzers. 
A Diligence probably runs by this time, 36 kreuz. 
„ from Mayence to Biberich, 1 league. 
Objects of Interest in iMayence — The Cathedral; Church of 
St. Ignatius, with painted ceiling ; St. Stephen's Church, whk 
altar-pieces ; St. Kmmeran\ Church, with a picture by Maul- 
perch ; the new Church of St. Peter ; the Deutsches Haus, ur 
the Palace of the Grand Duke ; the Custom House near it on 
the Quay; the Exhibition of Pictures, Medals, Natural His- 
tory, Boman Monuments, &o., in the City Library in the 
Orusse Bleiche ; the New Theatre in the Outemberger Plata ; 
the Corn Market in the same Square ; the Leichhof or Ceme- 
tery; the Tribunal; the Casino in the Gutemberger Hof; 
Zum Yungen Gutemberger Hof, in the Franciskaner Plata ; 
Anlage Gardens (La Favorite); the Citadel ai\d Fortifications; 
the Eichelstein. 
Hotel's at Mayence— Hdtel de Hollande and Hdtel du Rhin, on 
the Quai ; H&cel d' Angleterre on tlie Grande Place ; Hdtel de 
TEmpereur, in the Market ; Weissen Ross ; Trois Couronnes, 
Darmstadter Hof; Hdtel de Paris, Rheinberg, &c., &c. 



Th£ first hotel on. landing was the Rheinberg, one of a 
moderate reputation, but which possessed the advantages 
of being quiet and unostentatious, and commanding a 
view of the Rhine. At Mayence we experienced the 
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annoyance attendant upon a change in the monetary 
system, or rather in the nominal value of coins, and had 
to shift our accustomed ideas of thalers and silber-grqs^ 
chen, for florins and kreuzers. Unable immediately to 
comprehend the differences, we were driven to the ex- 
pedient of presenting a handful of silver, and of allowing 
the parties with whom we had dealings to help thein- 
selves to the right or wrong amount, as their consciences 
might happen to dictate. I confess there is something 
very soothing in this mode of proceeding, instead of being 
obliged to haggle for the fraction of a farthing, more or 
less. It may certainly expose a human soul to the 
chances of temptation, but money and morality are 
seldom united in a purchaser's contemplations. 

Arrspaging the plan of our future proceedings, we 
determined to quit Mayence on the following morning 
for Wiesbaden, leaving* the sights of the former for a 
future visit. 

Fatigued with my day's exertions I retired to bed 
early^ and having thrown aside the damp sheets, which 
had evidently been sprinkled into an appearance of 
cleanliness, I rolled myself in the shrunken blanket, and 
crept beneath the ponderous-looking feather-bed with 
which Germans smother their visiters to sleep. These 
mountains of down are, however, like many of those who 
lie beneath them, not nearly so formidable as ^they 
appear ; and when the mind has divested itself of the 
idea of their weight, it permits the body to repose very 
comfortably beneath. No sooner had I reconciled myself 
to bear an apparent cwt., than another sense gave notice 
of a fresh evil. A constant murmur and gushing of 
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water auailed my ears, and at fint I felt, of coofae, that 
it would be impossible to sleep with this music of many 
waters^ Jumping from my nest, I ran to the window to 
ascertain if there were any probability of a termination of 
this serenade, but discovered to my dismay, that the 
sounds proceeded from the boat-nulls which lay on the 
Rhine below the bridge. I saw no chance of their being 
seized with an idle fit, and still less of the river ceasing 
to flow downwards. Being driven back on my own re- 
sources, my mind tacked about, and converted tins hitherto 
abominable nuisance into a collection of sweet sounds, 
expressly vented to lull me to repose; with this more 
pleasing belief, my mind was soothed into a fight 

slumber 

Suddenly starting from my sleep, and once more leap- 
ing fronl bed, I heard a multitude of voices beneath my 
window, and beheld the room illumined by flames. The 
confusion became excessive, and the loud cries in the 
street bespoke some great calamity. Seizing my slender 
stock of baggage, I rushed to the window to consider 
the best chance of escape from the flames, when my 
ideas of fire were converted into a belief as fearful. My 
flurried senses, and half-assured vision, prevented my 
ascertaining immediately the nature of the tumult. The 
whole street was filled with an apparently infuriated 
populace, brandishing weapons of every denomination, 
and rending the air with revolutionary cries. Great 
numbers bore torches, which cast a fearful light over the 
grim bands of the nocturnal rebels, leaving the imagina- 
tion to complete the horrible but obscurer portions of 
the picture. Why they should be so vehement in striking 
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tkeir torches against the hotd in vrhich I iras puzzled 
me ; unless, indeed, as I rapidly conjectured, some un- 
popular personage had done me the honour to iahahit 
the same edifice. One hollow voice seemed directing the 
mutineers, and not being able to catch the words, and judg^ 
ing from the brandished sword which the speaker held 
in his haztd, I conceived that he was inciting his wilhng 
auditors to deeds of bloodshed and rapine. Althougli 
this sc^ie takes some time to relate, my condusions wei« 
hastily fimned, and lasted unimpaired for the very shoit 
period during which my mind was the slate of my hal^ 
awakened senses : a cooler examination of this scene 
converted the lawless rebels into lawful soldiers, and the 
desperate leader into an orderly commander. 

One of my companions^ thinking I might be at a loss 
to understand the scene of bustle, came to inform me that 
the soldiers of the garrison had been serenading the 
Grand Duke of Darmstadt on the eve of his birthday. 
I suspect that many of the fearful adventures of bold» 
travellers c»nginate in equally simple circumstances. 
With this satisfactory explanation I again sought repose, 
wishing that the Sovereign of the Hessians had kept his 
birthday at Darmstadt rather than at Mayence. 

The next morning we passed in listening to the band 
which was playiiig in the Place d'Armes, to com- 
me^ierate the Grand Duke's birthday ; and I confess to 
havixig felt less displeased with them than usoal, from 
the circumstance of their having relieved me the previouft 
night ftom the apprehensions of fire and revolution. Hie 
small city of Mayence literally swarms with tnx^s ; the 
garri8<Hi consists of 6000 Prussians and Austrtans, 
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who represent the paternal care of the Germanic Con- 
federation. 

The Pruwians, as I have before said, are neat, militaiT- 
looking men ; the Austrians (of Mayenoe) are, on tlie 
contrary, the oddest-looking personages to be fband on 
the banks of the Rhine. Their regimentals (!) covmiat 
of white coats and knee-breeches, with blade gaiters; 
which unsightly habiliments are slightly relieved by red 
or orange ornaments ; in undress, with their long ooats, 
they have a still more ludicrous appearance, and some- 
what resemble men stalking about in their night apparel. 
In spite of their costume, however, they appear stordy 
little men. 

Carrying with us all our effects, we crossed the bridge 
of boats, and entered Cassel or Castel, a fort and village 
dejiendent upon the fortifications of Mayence, but in the 
territory of the Grand Duke of Nassau. Turning up a 
street to the left we proceeded, by a somewhat round- 
about path, to the road running by the river-side past 
Fort Montebello, one of the outworks of Cassel. Leaving 
the path which leads along the Rhine to Biberich, we 
proceeded across the hills to the right of the high road, 
and leisurely surveyed the pleasing scenery which en- 
circled iis. 

The grand outline of the Taunus mountains, which 
sweep round from the Rhine towards Frankfort, forms 
the chief attraction of this panorama; ^nd the dis- 
tant view of Mayence serves as a land-mark to the 
traveller, enabling him to judge of the gradual decrease 
of the distance between Mayence and Wiesbaden. Un- 
certain as to our having taken the right path, we were 
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on the point of asking our way, when a few white edifices 
peeping from the surrounding wood at the foot of the 
distant mountains promised an asylum, even should it 
chance not to he Wieshaden. 

Re-entering the high road we shortly arrived at a con- 
siderable town,. which indeed proved to be Wiesbaden; 
and we directed our steps to the Einhom, or Unicom 
Hotel, which had been recommended to us. Clinging 
to our English notions, we had imagined on hearing of 
the extravagance of Grerman watering-places^ that we 
were about to be exposed to the tender mercies of a 
Cheltenham, Leamington, or Brighton establishment. 
The fear was groundless, as far as M. Baumanu's hotel 
was concerned : it united comfortable accommodation 
and moderate prices. 
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CHAPTER XXI. 



Hotels and BcUh-houses — Unadvised BoUhing — Pro* 
perties of the Wiesbaden Brunnens — Mental and 
Physical Effects — Schutzerhof Bath-house — The 
Bubbles — Roman Tablet— Chicken Broth — TlioughU 
on Bathing — Improprieties — Charms of Warm 
Bathing — The Cursaal — Rouge et Noir— Gamblers 
— Fascination — Stoicism — Excitement — Despair'^ 
Un-Awman Indifference — The Gambler*s Sleep, 



Objects of Interest at Wiesbaden — ^The Cnrsaal and its Oardens ; 

the Theatre in the Cunaal Square ; the Library and Mnewii 

in Wilhelm Straise; the Mint ; the Barracks ; the Bains oC 

the Catholic Chapel at the entrance ; the Town-hall and 

ChAteau Neuf; the Roman Tablet in the Schutzerhof; the 

Koch-bmnnen ; the Remains of old Chftteau. 
Hotels at Wiesbaden — Hotels and Bath-houses ; Hdtel des 

Quatre Saisons ; the Schiitzerhof; I'Hdtel Anglais; I'Aigle; 

la Rose ; the Unicorn (Einhorn) is a comfortable and moderate 

hotel. 
Terms for bathing, from 3 to 7 florins a week. 

Do. single baths, from 36 to 48 kreuzers. 
The price of rooms at the Bath-houses varies from 10 to 20 florins 

a week. 
The tab/e (ThSte of Zimmermann at the Cursaal, at 1 o'clock and 

at 4 o'clock, 1 florin 30 kreuzers ; price at the Einhorn, dinner 

40 kreuzers. 



Most English sojourners in Wiesbaden prefer taking up 
their abode in the numerous establishments combining 
the advantages of hotel and bath-house ; not wishing to 
feel ourselves in England, we preferred a more strictly 
Qerman house, and our purpose was fully answered at 
the Unicom, where, except ourselves, all were natives 
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of the happy little Duchy of Nassau, the greater portion 
being officers in the army. 

Being at Wiesbaden, I determined upon doing as they 
do at Wiesbaden ; at least I thought I was obeying the 
laws of the place, in proceeding immediately to dip my- 
self in its salubrious waters. It appeared, by the result, 
that I had allowed my enthusiasm to cozen my judgment; 
and that without any malice prepense against my own 
British constitution, I had done it a grievous harm, as 
will ultimately appear. It is true my health was already 
perfect, but, as the Wiesbaden waters invariably perform 
wonders, I was tempted to try and obtain still more 
wonderful stamina. I even persuaded myself, that al- 
though to outward appearance nothing ailed me, yet that 
some lurking evil might be winding its insidious way 
through mysterious inner regions, and might be season- 
ably counteracted by the magical effect of these }»:eclou8 
waters. I certainly thought I detected symptoms which 
had been before unperoeived; and, after pondering on 
the virtues of the Koch-brunnen, and the catalogue of 
ills which it mastered, I was as convinced of the exist- 
ence of some latent disease in my frame which ought to 
be taken in time, as though I had risen £rom a harrowing 
and sympathetic perusal of Buchan's Family Tormentor. 

As the brunnens must, according to the laws of cause 
and effect, perform their miracles on all who bathe in 
them or drink them, I reflected upon the probability of 
their adding or bringing out some personal charm, in 
case they should have no occupation in my constitution 
from the total absence of disease. Instead of having to 
eradicate corporeal affections, the ever-potent stream 
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might 80 operate, as to invest me with the radiance of 
physical and intellectual beauty. Even should it fail to 
alter the set of my features from irregularity and mean- 
Bess to proportion and dignity, or n.y .h.pe from 
mediocrity to importance^ it might, nevertheless, irradiate 
my mental faculties and send me forth a profound legis- 
lator or an epic poet. These flattering chances were 
sufficient to determine me, and I hurried on the very 
evening of my arrival to the Schtitzerhof Bath-house, 
in search of the promised advantages. 

This large establishment unites an hotel and bath- 
house, and deserves notice from its size and a Roman 
tablet fixed in the wall of the large bath-room. - This 
extensive hall contains between thirty and forty pools, 
(a name they deserve from their comfortable dimensions) 
lying on either side the long passage which traverses it. 
All subjects connected with the brunnens of Nassau, and 
the art of bathing therein, have been so admirably treated 
by the humourous Author of the *' Bubbles," that any 
other descriptions must appear vapid or borrowed. Still 
it appears hard that the door of observation should be 
shut upon all others than the profound, the humourous, 
and the witty, to the discomfiture of hosts like myself, 
who — even if only for the inspection of partial friends — 
love to note down the various impressions which inflate 
their slender minds. How many an intellectually rich 
man sufiers a sufficient number of crumbs to fall from 
his luxurious table, to satisfy the humble cravings of a 
literary Lazarus ! Though the poor man has .only the 
crumbs, still they once formed a part of the rich man's 
meal. A man is not fond of thinking that he writes 
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rubbish, even in his own album. I have often, ¥rhile 
penning some vapid truism, exclaimed with the nervous 
poet, 

** Will no superior genius snatch the quill, 
And save me, on the brink, from writing ill ?" 

Somewhat disheartened by this humiliating reflection, 
I content myself with transcribing the Latin inscription 
from the immured stone at one end of the bath-house, 
for the edification of my classical acquaintance : — 

INH. D. D. 

APOLLINI. TOV 

TIORIGI : 

L. MARINIUS 

MARINIA 

NVS 8 LEG VI I 

GEMPFSXAFF 

D. D. DFORTUNAEVp 

TICOMPOS 

which the German scholars read thus : In hondrem 
Dearum Dearumque Apollini Toutiorigi Lucius Marinius 
Marinianus Centurio Legionis Septimse G^minn Pise 
Fidelis Ex AFF D.D.D. Fortunse Voti Compos. 

Without having any particular reason for drinking 
the water, but having no especial clause to hinder my 
doing so, I got the old bath-keeper to raise me a bumper . 
from the smoking fount. With the prudence requisite 
in experiments, I deliberately tasted the oily-lookiiig 
fluid, and gradually relaxing my eyebrows and my lips, 
proceeded to more copious draughts. It is assuredly, 
thought I, well-salted chicken broth, and finding Nature 
had set the example of distilling soup, I determined to 
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consider it, for the future, as a neceiaary rather than a 
superfluity. 

Feeling extremely comfortable after the application I 
repeated the dose, to the great satisfaction of the old 
Granymede, who kept on assuring me it was '* ser gut" 
and that there was plenty of it in Nature's proHfic kettle. 
Satisfied that whether for good or harm, I had drunk a 
sufficient quantity for a first attempt, I entered one of 
the roofless boxes, to make a thorough personal acquaint- 
ance with the broth I had been drinking. The pool 
bore an iwinviting appearance, its surface being covered 
with a greasy film : knowing that surfaces are deceptive 
indications of deeper-seated qualities, I persuaded myself 
that the oily exterior was a decided advantage, and was 
either the cause or the effect of the salubrity of the water. 

The English are, at first, somewhat squeamish on the 
subject of bathing ; a tendency resulting from the hyper- 
critical state of refinement which it is the national 
pleasiure to uphold. Were this timidity the e£Pect of 
morality alone, we should be bound to respect it ; but 
sundry powerful reasons prove it to be a habit, often 
arising from other than virtuous feelings. Many an 
English female of no particular character wonders that 
a Grerman lady of reputation can bathe, as she terms it, 
in public. Does she object to it on the score of inde- 
licacy? Oh, no! she discards so vulgar a prejudice. 
She objects to it, with sufficient reason, because it may 
be unfinshionable ; but does she refirain from bathing ? 
No, that would be too great a sacrifice ; so profiting by 
this error in fashion, she indulges her shocked gentility 
after the bath to sympathizing auditors. 
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Now, with all due deference to the delicacies of fashion, 
and to the philosophy of the Author of the " Buhhles," 
I do not consider the scene more indehcate than the 
scenes at the puhUc-bath of Bath, and firmly believe it 
would be a difficult task to prove the superior evils of the 
Wiesbaden broth-houses. At Bath, ladies and gentle- 
men meet in the same pool, and promenade in the water 
beneath the gaze of the visiters to the pimip«ioom ; it is 
true they are disguised by robes and head-covering, still 
they are seen. In Wiesbaden, on the contrary, they are 
seen only whilst proceeding in their morning dresses to 
their respective boxes, and are there secured from all 
observation but a bird's-eye view; what impropriety 
there can be in hearing the splashing caused by either 
of your next neighbours' immersion I am at a loss to 
conceive. Oh, but you can hear them sigh, or cough, or 
sueeze ! Amazing indelicacy ! The Author of the *' Bub* 
bles" complains of a half-inch partition being insufficient 
to protect modesty. Were bathers in the habit of carry- 
ing pocket-saws, centre-bits, or gimlets, this might be 
an evU— otherwise, half an inch is as good as a foot ; and 
as to peeping over the sides, it is a stretch of ingenuity 
to imagine a case of the sort. Not having pryed into 
the secrets of a fair bather's water-toilet, I cannot afford 
any greater clue to the asserted indelicacy of the afiair 
than by supposing that, unseen by human eye, G^erman 
ladies commit themselves to the restorative stream in a 
state admirably adapted to the circumstance. I am per- 
fectly wiUing to agree with the assertion of *^ the Old Man," 
*' If people do not of their own accord feel that the scene 
is indelicate, it is quite impossible to prove it to them." 
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I am also aware that indelicacy is not quite a fit subject 
for the pen. 

Warm bathing is a luxury, even in the shoe-formed 
pans so generally used ; but how much more luxurious 
is it with plenty of room in the bath to shift about ac- 
cording to the directions given by the German docton ! 
In the former case a man's situation resembles that of a 
leg of mutton tightly fitted into a narrow saucepan ; in the 
latter he is as comfortable as gold fish in an ample vase. 

After submitting to an internal application of 43 
Reaumur, I plunged into the bath at a temperature of 
26 or 27. Feeling greatly inclined to pass the re- 
mainder of my days in this delicious fluid, I was angry 
with my watch for its intrusive announcement of the 
lapse of half an hour. It was prudent to retire, but very 
delightful to remain; and I question whether my 
prudence would not have been vanquished if certain 
disagreeable vocal and nasal sounds in the next bath 
had not driven me from my elysium. This was the only 
evil I experienced from the half-inch scantling and roof- 
less walls. Before I retired, I thought I would complete* 
my morning's work, and quaffed another bumper from 
the 43 source, fully expecting from such potent libations 
to be transformed in body and mind. I leave others to 
guess whether or not I looked anxiously in the glass for- 
a token of improvement. 

The evening was of course devoted to the Cursaal, 
which may be considered as the lion of Wiesbaden. 

One side of the square, of which this edifice will form 
the principal portion, is yet incomplete ; so that the whole 
scene has an uncomfortable appearance. The lower part 
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of the square id composed of handsome bufldings, having 
to the right the extensive Hotel and Bath-house of the 
Four Seasons, and to the left the Theatre, Under the 
colonnade in the upper part are small open shops with 
trifling collections of smaU wares, and occasionally a 
Swiss or Tyrolese costume behind the counter, disguising 
a thorough-paced Grerman watering-place shopkeeper. 
These had no temptations for me : I had my knapsack, 
my seat-stick, and my pipe, what else did I require ? I 
cannot exactly see the advantage of buying a pair of 
scissors or a knife at double the price these things fetch 
in England, merely for the sake of saying they came 
from Wiesbaden ; a traveller must go farther than the 
Rhine for trinkets or trifles unknown in the emporium 
of the world. 

The Cursaalis a remarkably fine establishment, and 
tends greatly to promote the prosperity of Wiesbaden. 
The public portion of it consists of twelve rooms devoted 
to the purposes of refreshment and gaming; the deco- 
rations are light and elegant, displaying a considerable 
portion of French taste, without glare and incongruity. 
The saloon or hall is a room of noble dimensions, occu- 

■ 

pying ^e centre building, which is decorated externally 
by a portico of six Ionic columns. The interior of this 
saloon is extremely imposing from its size, beauty of pro- 
portion, and elegance of decoration. A gallery runs 
along either side, supported by twenty-eight fine marble 
Corinthian columns, two pilasters of the same material 
ornamenting the ends of this superb room ; beneath the 
galleries are various marble statues and casts from the 
antique. From the bandsomely^decorated arched ceiling 
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are suspended a splendid lustre and six chandelienr, 
which, to use a theatrical phrase, light up well. It ap- 
pears, however, that their lawful light is not adapted to 
the dark policy of the gaming-table, which, surrounded 
by its gloomy knot of votaries, forms a dark and mjateri- 
ous spot in this brilliant saloon. Conquering the feeling 
of disgust which I experience at the sight of gaming, I 
drew near to the loathsome board, and formed one of the 
unemployed amateurs who listlessly gazed at the mono- 
tonous game of rouge et noir. Youth and age, male 
and female, native and foreigner, all were alike absorbed 
in the chances of the game, but with various shades of 
interest. One gamester especially attracted me ; he 
was a thin young man, vnth " the pale cast of thought" 
stamped on his face : his naturally-intellectual expres* 
sion was merged in the anxious stupor with which he 
surveyed the board. He was evidently inwardly tcnrtured 
by the ill-success which haunted him ; but except when 
his eye for a moment flashed vnth the conviction of' 
despair, his face bore the expression of sullen submission 
to his fate. He seemed unable to move from the spot, 
and urged on by the influence of maddening desperation, 
continued staking as often as the croupier mLechanically 
called out " FcUtes voire jeu. Messieurs.*^ The term 
fascination is fully understood by those who have beheld 
the disgusting pictures of the gambhng-^house : it implies 
not only a surrender of the judgment, but the influence 
of a spell which drags a victim to undisguised ruin. 

On the other side of the board was a still more dis* 
gusting scene. An elderly man was staking large sums 
with apparent indifference, and even when the occationAl 
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chances of the game proclaimed him a winner, not a fea- 
ture relaxed, and his dulled eye betrayed no emotion at 
the good fortune. He seemed a passionless creature, 
who had placed himself at the fatal board to render the 
situation of more sensitive gamblers still more painful by 
the contrast between their increasing agony and his un- 
human indifference. I fancied I detected in the faint 
smile of scorn, which was the only indication of feeling 
that escaped him, a fiendish triumph over the other vic- 
tims : the careless manner in which he flung down the 
stakes was a savage sarcasm on the hesitating, trem* 
bling manner by which others betrayed their doubts and 
fears. 

I gazed at this statue with unmixed contempt. No 
human weakness appeared to palliate his folly — folly ! it 
was actual depravity, destitute equally of feeling and 
principle. Such stoicism is the fertile source of the 
blackest crimes in the calendar of horror. I often think 
that such men agree with Butler, when he asks 

'* Why should not Conscience have Tacation^ 
As well as other courts o* the nation P" 

I could bear the sight of this aged gambler no 
longer. I shniuk from his side, and casting a look of 
pity at the wretched mass of weakness around me, hur- 
ried from this contagious scene. The moon shone brightly 
as I emerged from the gloomy grandeur of this polluted 
hall, and casting myself into a chair on the terrace, 
which runs at the back of the Cursaal, I was soon vnrapt 
in the painful reflections which the scene I had just wit- 
nessed was calculated to inspire. The excitement of 
gaming is represented as intense, and is also deemed its 

l2 
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principal attraction. Has, then, excitement become so 
necessary a portion of buman existence as to be sought 
for with such perverted ardour ? It may be indispensable 
to warped judgments and morbid or prurient imag^a- 
tions ; but to the well-regulated mind such violence is 
unnecessary, Providence having bountifully supplied, in 
the casualties of life, the excitement requisite for the 
vigour of body and mind. Our energies are in exact pro- 
portion to the circumstances which influence our conduct, 
or which result from it; and from these arise impressions 
adapted to the temperament and inteUect of each indivi- 
dual. Excitement produced without the sanction of the 
judgment is unnatural and pernicious. 

In the midst of thickly-crowding fancies, my attention 
was arrested by the sound of hurried footsteps, and I be- 
held, by the clear light of the moon, a form which I had 
no difficulty in recognizing as that of the pale young 
gambler. Rushing past me in evident agitation, he pro- 
ceeded towards the stream which flows through the gar- 
dens, and stood buried in thought on the edge of the 
terrace overhanging it. A vague suspicion flashed across 
my mind that this victim of despair was hurried on by 
temporary madness to a fearful catastrophe. I coughed 
loudly, hoping to interrupt his abstraction: he turned 
hastily round, and casting himself into a chair at some 
distance from me, buried his face in his hands, and 
sobbed aloud. At this moment the hoary gambler made 
his appearance, and the only portion which reached me 
of a conversation he. was holding with a companion, was 
the following sentence :— 

^^ Mafoi! Pourvu qu*ons^amuse/*\ . . . 
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The contrast between this callous sinner and the poor 
broken-hearted youth, who still sat whelmed in misery 
was too powerful. The one had all the sensibiUties of 
our nature to plead his excuse, and to promise a reform- 
ation ; the other, with the inveterate habit of an ill-spent 
life, treated the most serious subjects with levity, and 
saw no harm in age setting youth the example of cor- 
ruption, provided he were amused ! 

Thoroughly disgusted with my unsatisfEictory evening 
at the Cursaal, and feeling thankful that my heart was 
uninvaded by the strange and fierce desire of gaming, I 
quietly sauntered home with mingled emotions of con- 
tempt, pity, and gratitude. 

Can the sleep of the gambler be sweet ? If he win, 
is he not too elated ? if he lose, is he not too depressed ? 
Can he for a moment forget the ruling passion of his 
soul? His success has none of the sweetness of well- 
earned reward : his misfortunes bear with them no con- 
sciousness of unmerited evil ! He has bartered all the 
kindly emotions which make sleep refreshing, and has 
accepted in place of them anxieties which render waking 
terrible. " Thank Heaven, I am no gambler !" were the 
last words which escaped from my lips ere I sank into 
peaceful slumber. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

Prudent Advice — Private Baths — Garden of the Cur- 
saal — Ruins of Sonnenherg — Old Gateway ^Sketch 
^^Immediate Circle of Juvenile Acquaintance — 
Heads of Hair — Broad Shadow — A German Eael 
mare awkward than an English Easel — Reminis- 
cences of Bath— The Table d* H6te — Neglected 
Flower Girl — Good Intentions frustrated — Adorned 
and Unadorned Pig — Conjuror — German Theatres 
— Wiesbaden Opera — Italiana in Algieri — Classi- 
cality—New JEra — Sphere of the Drama — Military 
Debate — Rheumatism^^RcliefBath — Slumber and 
Cure, 



Distance from Wiesbaden to Sonnenberg, about ^ league ; the 
Nero6berg, | league ; the Faisanderie and Klarenthal» f league ; 
the G^eisberg, ^ league ; the Chaus^ehaus^ l^ league ; the 
Hnnting-seat, Die Platte, 2 leagues; Eppstein, 3 leagues; 
Schlangenbad, 2^ leagues ; Schwalbach, 4 leagues. 



" Mein Herr, you bathe too often," said the old bath- 
keeper, when I requested him the next morning to pre- 
pare me a bath. Feeling convinced of the truth of his 
friendly assertion, I declined entering into an argument 
on the occasion. He knew I was doing wrong, and I 
suspected that such was the fact ; yet I ventured to pro- 
cure pleasure at this cost. I could not help asking my- 
self whether this were not another mode of gambling. 
The croupier of my senses had cried out " Faites votre 
jeuy* and I staked boldly, regardless of the conse- 
quences. 
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This time, for the sake of variety, I had one of the 
private rooms. There is really little more than a nominal 
difference between these and the public ones, where, in 
Respite of the half-inch scantling, a person is private 
except as far as sound is concerned. I confess that I am 
sufficiently imbued with English prejudices to prefer pri- 
vate bathing, yet I cannot go the length of discovering 
the indecency of the Wiesbaden system. 

After breakfast, we saltied out on a tour of discovery, 
and I took with me a portfolio and chair-stick, to be pre- 
pared for any decided case of the picturesque. Entering 
the garden at the back of the Cursaal, we wandered about 
through the groves of acacias, which stretch in every 
direction. The sight of these elegant trees always re- 
minds me of ostriches wHh hidden necks and heads, and I 
am half prepared to see them sloFwly raise their lofty 
upper extremities, and trot away horn intruders. The 
•walks wind in various directions, and present dehghtful 
promenades to the invalids who are attending the Wiesen 
•and Koch-brunnens. After following the winding-path 
n^hich intersects the garden, we perceived at a short dis- 
tance the villHge and castle of Sonnenberg ; and as they 
prchtnised a stipply of the picturesque, we crossed the 
fields which separated us from the Ingh road, and shortly 
entered th& village. The ruins of the castle are perched 
on a calcareous rock, from the summit of which is a view 
of the Rhine and the surrounding mountains. The castle 
not presenting any remarkable features, we walked 
through the village in search of more attractive objects. 
An old tower gateway at length rewarded our zeal : it 
had been designed by the first artist, Time, expressly for 
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the pencil of the second artist, man. The unfolding of 
my chair-stick excited, symptoms of wonder in this se- 
cluded spot, where, doubtless, such a contrivance had 
never before been seen. Urchin after urchin waddled 
down the lane to welcome us, and it was evident that 
within a short time the whole village would be turned out 
of doors to contemplate the mysterious strangers. A lank, 
spectacled^ and slippered bookworm, the village school- 
master, gazed at us from his door, and seemed, by a com- 
placent toss of his head, sufficiently to understand, and 
even to justify, the curiosity of his scholars, who had now 
formed an unbroken circle round us. An occasional 
scramble for kreuzers gave me temporary breathing- 
room ; but at the same time the respect of these urchins 
for the fountain of this unexpected wealth caused an 
increased pressure within the prescribed circle. 

The hair of a German boy is a heap of flax uncut, 
uncleaned, and uncombed, spreading in straight lines 
around his rotund physiognomy. It is as unlike the no- 
tion we entertain of that ornament of the head as can 
well be imagined. A series of these odd superstructures 
now occupied the immediate foreground of my picture, 
just below the point of sight, so as to allow a complete 
survey of the various centres whence diverged the radi- 
ating lines of flax. Occasionally, between the flakes of 
that which must in courtesy be called hair, a laughing, 
wondering, light-blue eye might be detected eagerly fixed 
upon my drawing, peering like a sharpshooter from his 
snug cover. 

Just as I was placing on my sketch some of the finish- 
ing tints, my picture was suddenly overshadowed by 
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some large object immediately behind me, and, from the 
tittering of my flaxen-polled amateurs, I suspected that 
some bolder and larger member of their community waif 
slyly enjoying the credit of some practical joke. Turn- 
ing suddenly round a somewhat violent shock established 
a juxtaposition between my face and the shaggy head of 
a venerable donkey, who had been peacefully indulging 
a love for th6 fine arts without my knowledge. The 
scared animal, astonished at being thus rudely treated in 
his own village, darted off at full speed, braying most vo- 
ciferously, and kicking out his antique hind legs with a 
vigour creditable to his declining years. In his retreat, 
the poor animal unconsciously did me a great service, for 
he effectually broke the small circle of my Sonnenberg 
acquaintance, scattering them in all directions around 
his path. I doubt if any inn in the village ever equalled 
my humble sketch in affording entertainment for man 
and beast. 

Having been fixed on my seat for nearly three hours, 
I felt some difficulty in rising from it to depart, and cer- 
tain twinges in my shoulders told me clearly that the 
wind which had stolen down the lane had implanted its 
teeth in those devoted members. I then recollected that 
I had bathed too often j' and that I was merely paying a 
bill drawn at a short date. What those at four, eight, 
and twelve months were to be in amount I dreaded to 
guess. Turning my aching back on Sonnenberg, I bore 
away with me two recollections of the spot — a sketch 
of its tower-gate, and an incipient rheumatism. 

The walk to Wiesbaden, and the anticipation of a 
comfortable nieal at the table (Phote^ tended to relieve 

l3 
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me ; and by the time I had quaffed a glaaa of hock, all 
my evils were in the deep bosom of oblivion buried. 
Dinners are by no means uncommon, nor, indeed, are 
descriptions of them ; still, for the benefit of simple- 
minded friends who only eat to live, I will enumerate 
some of the dishes which graced our board at the Unicom 
Hotel. Our worthy landlord, Herr Friedrich Baumann, 
presided at a side-table with natural dignity and acquired 
ease, supplying his patrons with food with the rapidity 
of a steam-engine — a power equitably adjusted to the 
appetites of the members of the table d*h6te. 

The tables occupied three sides of the low and heavy 
room, the roof of which, divided by beams, was supported 
by a solid wooden column in the centre. About thirty 
individuals were waiting for the first coarse, and, if 
judging from their impatient attacks upon the lumps of 
bread by their side, of their ardour in the approaching 
fray, I was tempted to condole with the landlord on a 
prospect of a scene of unparalleled devastation. I have 
nlways observed that at table foreigners are much more 
candid than Englishmen, inasmuch as they feel no reluc- 
tance to proclaim the object for which they are assembled. 
While the Englishman is calmly sitting bolt upright with 
his arms decorously lying by his side, the foreigner is 
probably discussing his bread, or playing an impatient 
tune with his knife and fork. Far be it from me to 
assert that foreigners are ill-bred ; I only mean that they 
are generally less shackled by etiquette than we are. 

At length the first course made its appearance, and 
thirty pairs of eyes glistened at the sight. It consisted 
of toup, bouiUi, vinegarcd cherries, and cucumbers. But 
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tbeee were not the only oraaments on the taUe. Three 
lofty oleanders, in unsightly pots, spread their elegant 
forms over the grosser dainties beneath. Before the 
removal of the first course, a pretty little girl made her 
appearance with a basket of roses, which she hoped to 
dispose of amongst the company. She might as well 
have spoken to stonewalls ; not a head was raised from 
the direction of the well-filled plate, not an eye wasted 
its lustre upon the neglected roses. Had they not lofty 
oleanders for nothing ? I had made up my mind to wipe 
this disgrace firom the escutcheon of nature, and had 
already settled which among the very small German 
coins in my pocket should have the honour of making 
the amende honorable, when the little damsel and her 
despised flowers vanished from the room. She had com- 
pleted the round of refiisal all but in our comer, but cast- 
ing a forlorn look at my grave face, she fancied she traced 
another rebuff, and gave up the affair as lost. I felt 
pained at this trifie, and wished that my looks had been 
of a less forbidding character. 

The second course brought with it sausages, sauer- 
kraut, potatoes, with herbs, ham, and herrings. The 
third course consisted of dishes of small fish, fricasseed 
chicken, puddings with cherry sauce, and a roast pig 
profusely adorned with flowers. What a contrast be- 
tween the two states of this unfortunate animal ! I saw 
him in fancy frolicking about his mucky sty in all the 
pride and luxury of congenial filth, and I felt that his 
present appearance was a cruel satire upon his natural 
habits. As if to punish man for his malevolence, he wa» 
forced to discard these flowery sarcasms ere. he could 
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revel in the dainty of unadorned pig. The denuded 
animal was then borne to a side table where our hoaC 
commenced operations upon it. With one blow of a huge 
knife the head flew from the body, and while a fork 
stuck through the tail kept the headless trunk steady, a 
knife was hammered along the back-bone, and then with 
amazing rapidity the body was sliced into the required 
number of pieces. I could not help admiring the mas- 
terly way in which this manoeuvre was performed, and 
thought of the tardy delicate operation by which a pig 
is pulled asunder and distributed in private society. 
Although I never eat the flesh of this animal without 
recollecting it is that of a very nasty and perhaps car- 
nivorous beast, I never fail to do justice to its admirable 
qualities. I am sometimes weak enough to pity thoee 
whose creeds, tastes, or temperaments deny them the 
flavour of pig : they must be sadly haunted by 

'^ Phantoms of fair forbidden things.*' 

This day I learned a new mode of attracting the at- 
tention of the waiter. Tinkling with a knife against the 
glass I had already successfully practised, but the new 
mode appealed more forcibly to the individual required. 
An officer of about fifty years of age, who sat near me, 
pelted the waiter with pellets of bread until it had the 
desired effect. It was a simple and direct mode of 
drawing attention, and I would recommend it to the 
frequenters of our fashionable clubs. 

The fourth course was composed of venison and 
chicken, after which appeared the Jinale of Biscuits and 
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fruit. It is providential that there are mineral waters 
as well as kitchens in Germany, for the effects of the 
latter require some correction. The epicure seeks for 
quality, the gourmand is attracted by quantity ; Ger- 
mans and Frenchmen require both. 

After dinner a strange-looking individual made his 
appearance with a profound bow to the company, and 
sundry peculiar grimaces. I was at a loss to guess what 
his occupation could be, when the production of a con- 
juror's apparatus proclaimed his calling. Of all the 
conjurors I have ever seen this fellow was the most 
adroit and the most humourous. The dexterous use he 
made of a live guinea-pig, which sprung from impossible 
places at the nod of the magician, was truly admirable. 
Many tricks which are supposed to depend upon the 
connivance of a hidden person, were performed without 
the possibility of an assistant, since he took his place at 
our table, which was divested of covering. After laugh- 
ing heartily at this comical stroller, we sallied from the 
hotel on our road to the theatre near the Cursaal. 

In the German theatres the performance generally 
begins at six and ends at nine — a very rational arrange- 
ment, but one which ill accords with the notions of 
EngHshmen, who like to have an evening of it. The 
parties are not only enabled to retire to their homes 
comfortably early to an evening meal, thus saved from 
the ill effects of five hours' immersion in a foul atmos- 
phere, but have an opportunity of comparing notes in 
public or private with the dramatic cognoscenti, whilst 
their impressions of the evening's amusements are com- 
plete and vivid. It must be recollected that the Germans 
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are passionately fond of this sort of causerie respecting 
the Arts and the Drama ; and next to the actual enjoy- 
ment of an exhibition, they value the pririlege of their 
discussions en coterie. 

My gambroon dress was not quite the thing for the 
pit of the opera, but recollecting that I was amongst a 
sensible people, who are too much in lore with comfort 
to attach much importance to exterior, I took my place 
boldly in the half-BUed pit. The theatre is heavy and 
tasteless, and struck me as unpleasantly dark. The 
performance of the '* Italiana in Algieri " consoled us in 
anticipation for these slight drawbacks, and we patiently 
awaited the rising, or rather the drawing aside of the 
curtain, endeavouring to forget certain unpleasant odours 
which assailed us. 

I was somewhat disappointed on finding that the opera 
had been ** done into German ;" not that I am aware 
sense has anything to do with an opera, but having been 
favoured with all shades of Grerman during the day, I 
was willing to indulge my ears with the more refined 
Italian at night. This was not the greatest evil, for 
the whole thing seemed a burlesque, and the principal 
humour of the piece consisted in the grimaces of the 
metamorphosed Italian servant, and the thousand antics 
he performed with his enormous turban. I confess I 
was surprised at the great mirth excited, in a sensible 
German audience, by the tricks of this buffoon ; but I 
recollected that, in the first city of the first nation in the 
world, a well-executed theatrical combat draws down 
more applause than the sublimest passages of Shak- 
speare. This fact probably proves that the respective 
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audiences bestow their lightest, but most noisy appro- 
bation, on the. more palpable features of the drama, 
reserving their deeper sympathies for the more intel- 
lectual efiusions of the Muse, on the same principle that 

" Light 8orrov\'s loose the tongue, but deep enchain." 

Further thoughts convince me that a philosopher may, 
without any forfeiture of dignity, laugh at the grimaces 
of a buffoon, and even recall a few dhildish impressions 
before the popular temple of the immortal Punch. 

Mistaken ideas of classicality have hitherto opposed 
the innovations of the new dramatic school, as incom- 
patible with the severe tone assumed to be the necessary 
characteristic of the classical drama, and calculated to 
suppress the more delicate beauties of pure taste. Upon 
this rock the authors of the old French school have 
repeatedly struck, but having had for centuries to deal 
with audiences accustomed to consider the taste of their 
dramatic purveyors as immaculate, the frigidity and 
monotony of their productions have been invested with 
the title of classicality. A new school at length burst 
the fetters of antiquity, and by a law of nature took an 
opposite course : its disciples culling the wild but hitherto 
neglected flowers of Romanticism necessarily sipped the 
poison which lurked among the sweets. 

This new sara has dissolved the charm of classicality, 
or rather, it has claimed for the drama a more extended 
sphere of influence. It has asserted the right of the 
theatre to the grand as well as the deep, to the attractive 
as well as to the chaste ; requiring for the full effect of 
the .stage that, provided the appendages are subordinate 
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to, and in harmony with, the more important featiunes, 
the pomp of the pageant, the sublimity of the catas- 
trophe, the loveliness of the locality, the diversity of the 
costume, and the various hues of truth, should be duly 
produced. Essential classicaUty demands that the end- 
less stores of truth should be harmonized by taste, while 
it rejects alike the baldness of uninspired propriety, 
and the tinsel of affectation. The pretended classique 
shudders at the introduction of animals on the stage ; 
the real classic inquires into the necessity of the case, 
and willing to avail himself of a striking adjunct, he 
simply requires that the actor on the horse shall have as 
much to do with the plot as the beast on which he is 
mounted. A pmcession, without being the finest point 
in a play, is, nevertheless, a feature of some importance, 
and the most beautiful of all animals may surely be 
allowed his due station in the pageant. I should, 
however, certainly object to the intrusion of an animal 
in the midst of a soul-stirring soliloquy ; and believe 
that Richard's vehement exclamation, *^ A horse! a 
horse ! my kingdom for a horse !" would derive no 
additional interest, from a compliance with his request 
on the part of the stage-manager. 

Shakspeare rescued our early drama from the slavery 
of illegitimate classicaUty ; and if he erred, in obedience 
to the prevailing taste of the age in which he lived, he 
has at any rate, besides the merit of a transcendent 
Dramatist, that of a daring reformer. It was reserved 
for the zenith of French literature to shackle the genius 
of a Racine, and to affix to his laboured eloquence 
the venerable attributes of classicality. Let us then 
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leave to the pretended classiques the belief that the 

drama 

« Needs not the aid of foreign ornament, 
But is, when unadom'd, adorn'd the most.'* 

It was with a strange feeling that I found myself out- 
side the theatre, after a whole evening's amusement, 
at the hour of half-price, and could hardly persuade 
myself that I had not missed the after-piece. The even- 
ing's entertainment had certainly been unsatisfactory, 
and the whole thing bore a different aspect to the bril- 
liant, joyous, noisy, and varied scene of an English 
theatre. 

The crowd flocked towards the Cursaal, and leaving 
my companions to join in the gaiety of that brilliant 
scene, I leisurely sauntered homeward, full of German 
operas and German gamblers. In the salon of the hotel, 
I found a Frenchman and a Nassau officer at high words 
respecting the battles which had taken place on the 
beautiful banks of the Rhine during the aggressions of 
Napoleon ; the German seemed piqued, and the French- 
man was nearly frantic. Amidst the confusion created 
by two voluble tongues, I only distinguished the repeti- 
tion of those truly French expressions — 

" MaiSi je vous dis que Non I . . • M,pa^ est ce que 
vous oses( me dire . . . ? . . .La Gloire Franpaise P^ 

Thanking my stars that I was, not a servant of glory, 
and not wishing to be introduced between two fires, I 
made my retreat from the scene of contention and retired 
to my room, where I still heard the angry voices of the 
two disputants, more pleasantly subdued by the friendly 
intervening medium of the floor. 
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After pleasure comes pain. This must be invariably 
true, since whenever pain comes at all, it must neces- 
sarily come after its bright twin-brother, pleasure ; with 
the generality, the interregnum of pleasure is of greater 
duration than the episode of pain. Such, I am thankful 
to say, has been my case ; and I can generally refer my 
sufferings either to imprudence or neglect. The pleasures 
of the past day were exhausted, and pain of my own 
seeking was about to take possession. A course of 
warm-bathing demands considerable prudence, and is 
not to be indulged in without a sufficient reason. I had 
not only bathed without any cause, but had exposed 
myself while yet under the influence of the bath to a 
cutting wind. The case was therefore so clearly against 
me, that I summoned a sufficient stock of patience to 
bear the approaching ills like one who was aware he had 
deserved them. 

There are certain dull pains which precede the acuter 
twinges of rheumatism, as difficult to bear with fortitude 
as the matured disease. A dreadful gnawing of the 
bones, accompanied by a spasm of the neighbouring 
muscles, and sickening vibrations through the tendons, 
are the avant-couriers of the muscular rack ; a moment's 
relief cruelly intervenes, to render the pangs still more 
insupportable. 

All attempt to sleep was useless; the increasing 
violence of the pain drove every soothing idea from my 
mind, and deprived it of the energy necessary to support 
the infliction. What gloomy ideas haunt the prostrate 
mind ! Hope flies when most required, leaving the 
mourning fancy to conjure up the idea of a lifetime of 
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agony. It is luckily ordained that the body shall not 
ultimately triumph over the mind which becomes accus- 
tomed to pain, and, with a species of forlorn resignation, 
awaits the retreat of the enemy. Like a drunkard, who 
removes the consequences of his over-night^s potations 
by a morning draught of the same liquor which inebriated 
him, I resolved to cast myself again into the chicken- 
broth which had exposed me to the attack ; alas ! hours 
must elapse before the baths would be open, and my only 
occupation was to analyze my pains, and to trace the 
lapse of time by anxiously marking the passage of the 
slow hours, from the solemn midnight to the cheerful 
dawn. 

After a night of restless agony, the wished-for hour of 
five at length arrived. Hurrying to the Schutzerhof, by 
good luck the old man was already at the door, and 
rapidly explaining the cause of my early visit, I darted 
into the smoking hall, and entered the first box suffi- 
ciently full for my purpose. Determined to give the 
water a fair chance, I pulled out the warm- water plug, 
and let in a sufficient quantity to parboil me. 

I cannot express the exquisite sensation I experienced 
on lying down in this delicious fluid ; although the pain 
still remained, it was subdued by the luscious tingling of 
the broth, and my brain felt relieved of the weight which 
had oppressed it. The prudent half-hour had elapsed, 
and I felt no inclination to rise from my circumscribed 
paradise. To trace the retreat of a bitter foe from a 
fortress wher^ he has defied your power is too delightful 
an operation to be forfeited; I therefore resolved to 
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devote another quarter of an hour to so satisfactory a 
prospect. 

I rose from the bath without a pain, glowing with 
health and strength, indulging in heart-felt encomiums of 
the brunnens of Wiesbaden. Determined not to incur a 
second penalty, I muffled myself up in a cloak borrowed 
for the occasion, and hurrying back to the hotel, fearful 
lest the beneficent influence should ooze from my pores, 
I leaped into bed, with feelings that may be conceived 
by those who have been relieved from suffering, and 
enjoyed a sweet slumber. 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

Walk to Frankfort — Taunus Hills — Effects of Nature 
— Cultivated Perceptions — Bierstadt — Kloppenheim 
— Ill-timed Shower^ and ill-bred Dogs — Churning — 
Disinterested Hospitality — Original Whiggism -r 
Igstadt — Useless Information from a Deaf In- 
formant — Fairy Spot — Breckenheim — Hofheim — 
Deeper and Deeper Still; or Beer, Cider, and 
Wine — Zeilsheim — Hochst — Cemeteries — Boundary 
of Nassau — Freedom — Promenades versus Forti- 
fications — German not understood in Germany — 
Pariser Hof- — Accident, 



Distance from Wiesbaden to Fraukfort> 8 leagues or stunden. 

Do. do. Mayence to ,,8 stunden ; price of Dili- 

gence^ 2 fl. 24 kr. 
Route over the Hillv by Bierstadt, Kloppenheim, Igstadt, 

Breckenheim, Hofheim, Zeilsheim, and Hdchst. 
Or a longer round by Sounenberg, Epstein, Konigstein, Cronen- 

berg, and Rodelheim. 



" What shall we do to-day, Grentlemen ?" This was our 
usual morning inquiry, and the equitable adjustment of 
time and space was of course the very soul of our topo- 
graphical discussions. I felt greatly inclined to walk 
over the hiUsby a circuitous route to Frankfort, which we 
had agreed was to be our next destination ; my youngest 
companion, from previous ill-health, felt unequal to the 
task, and it was arranged that he should proceed thither 
in the afternoon by a return* carriage, which had been 
hired by a party of three. Not being sufficiently 
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enamoured of our knapsacks to saddle ourselves unneces- 
sarily with them, we left them for him to bring in the 
carriage, as well as the portfolio containing my sketching 
apparatus, my sketches, a panorama of the Rhine, and 
several unfinished letters. 

At a quarter past ten we were on our road, and, 
according to our friend and adviser — a little map of the 
Duchy of Nassau — we proceeded to the square of the 
Cursaal. Proceeding along the street to the right, 
instead of following the carriage-road to Erbenheim, we 
entered a path to the left, getting at once among green 
fields and cottages. Wherever foot had been, there we 
ventured; but I fear that we not unfrequently com- 
mitted trespass for want of knowledge on the subject. 
Maps give a straight line for a road which, in reality, is 
zigzag : seduced by the apparent ease of the operation, 
we endeavoured to emulate this satisfactory proceeding, 
and occasionally got bewildered in corn-fields and vine- 
yards. As we receded from Wiesbaden, the dark cluster 
of the Taunus mountains stretched around, invested with 
all the charms of lights and shadows by the glorious 
volumes of clouds which, rising firom behind them, sailed 
over their majestic forms like gigantic swans on the 
ruffled surface of an enormous pool. How beautifully 
the cheerful light steals over the deep woods, hke a ray 
of hope on the front of melancholy, developing the lesser 
features of the scene by the transient gleam! How 
beautifully the flickering radiance travels over the bosom 
of frowning mountains, and seems to rejoin the silvery 
masses whence it proceeded ! It is a symbol of the hope 
which irradiates the dark path of man, and whioh, after 
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leading him to the tomb, rises from its lower duty to 
resume its eternal functions I It is an exquisite privilege 
of the human perception, to derive intense and intuitive 
delight from the forms of Nature. Our minds arrange 
them in two classes — the straight line and the curve ; 
whilst the mysterious operations of Providence have cast 
these into endless combinations, for the evident purpose 
of eliciting from the human intellect that devotion \q 
beauty, which is an element of virtue. These two ap- 
parently opposing principles unite in producing the lovely 
features of what I may term the humanized landscape, or 
that which bears the impress of man's taste and skill. 
Without endeavouring to combat the notion that there is 
no . straight line in nature, I shall simply assert that 
whatever exists in the mind exists in nature, and that 
having detected the theory of a straight line in the 
(painter's) horizon, I am satisfied. If it only possess an 
ideal existence, or one which affects no sense, like the 
geometrician's length without breadth, it still exists in 
the all-embracing sphere of nature. 

The line exists to the sight in the horizon. What a 
beautiful contrast does it form to the graceful curves of 
the landscape ! On this principle has«man been guided 
to convert it into an element of beauty. The indented 
surface of the woods proclaims a multitude of yielding 
parts ; the unbroken but undulating line of the moun- 
tains denotes a firmer substance ; while the rigid angles 
of the stone-mansion, nicely balanced by the refinements 
of art, convey an idea of strength adapted to utility as 
well as beauty. Even as we are taught the words by 
which to express thanks to the Eternal, so ought we to 
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learn to appreciate the majesty of the Creator in an 
intelligent survey of his works. 

Afler a circuitous walk we arrived at Bierstadt, an 
unimportant village, which presented nothing to detain 
us. Onwards we went to the right and to the lefl, with- 
out attention to the probable path, steering towards any 
cluster of cottages which appeared in sight; by this 
course, instead of arriving at the village of Nordenstadt, 
we found ourselves too much to the north, at Kloppen- 
heim, at the entrance of the Taunus woods. A smart 
shower somewhat disturbed our equanimity, and we 
resolved to claim shelter at some cottage. Our progress 
towards a farm at the end of the village was arrested by 
the furious attack of four large dogs, who, with the most 
impassioned appeal to our fears, disputed our right of 
passage. Luckily, I had in my hand my chair-stick, 
which formed, when folded up, a club of sufficient size 
to lay these uproarious brutes dead at my feet. Possibly 
their instinct warned them of the probabiUty, for, while 
I stood brandishing my weapon in their faces they were 
contented with barking lustily, and threatening to leap 
towards me; but the moment I desisted they again 
darted at me, watching their opportunity to seize hold of 
some vulnerable part. If the dog be the friend of man, 
these animals must have had some potent reason for 
forgetting their friendship, or be somewhat backward in 
acquiring its language. I judged them by the same 
rule which I apply to rude human beings, and attributed 
their ill-behaviour to sheer ignorance. 

To retreat or to advance was equally difficult, so 
choosing the course more likely to suit our views, I con- 
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tinued battling our road step by step. Had two of the 
brutes been tacticians, they would have insured our utter 
discomfiture by an attack in the rear: luckily one weapon 
kept them at bay. All this took place in a shower I 
Most opportunely, when the perseverance of our assail* 
ants stood a better chance of success, their vigorous yells 
attracted the attention of the peasant, who suddenly 
opening the door of his cottage, sallied out to our assist- 
ance. The voice of a master had more effect than my 
warlike demonstrations, and the obedient animals slunk 
sullenly away with subdued growls of discomfited ani- 
mosity. 

The most trivial objects become of importance when 
connected with circumstances in the least degree un- 
common. The reader of this journal may probably 
smile when his eye lights upon the verb " to Churn" 
arranged under the head of "Events during a Journey.'* 
He may, perhaps, smile again when he learns that I 
never before had beheld the effect of that mysterious 
operation by which a fluid becomes a solid in less timd 
than water is transformed into ice. 

While the rain continued to descend in torrents, I 
found ample amusement in watching the successive ef- 
forts of father, mother, and daughter to turn their little 
stock of cream into butter for the Wiesbaden market. It 
appeared a tedious process, and, according to my notions, 
enhanced the value of butter, which I had hitherto eaten 
without an idea of the labour by which it is produced. 

Feeling thirsty, I requested the good woman to let me 
have some milk, wishing to have some mode of rewarding 
them for their civility. She brought us a jugful, assuring 

M 
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US it was quite fresh ; but when I placed a silver coin 
upon the table, she shook her head, and retreated, saying, 
^^ It is nothing, it is nothing." With no better success 
did I press the husband to accept of value for value. 
Finding them obdurate, I called to a little rosy-faced 
urchin, and putting the money into his hand, I told him 
it was a present from the foreigners. The father again 
shook his head, but with a smile of consent, and the 
happy little fellow posted off to show his mother his un- 
expected wealth. Having been tempted to* taste the 
butter-milk by the recommendation of the chumer-in- 
chief, I was at first inclined to believe that he intended 
it as a practical joke ; but the imperturbable gravity of 
his expression as he repeated ** Gut, Gut !" removed the 
suspicion, and I contented myself with a small portion 
of this "whig**' mixture, convinced that^ there is no 
disputing about matters of taste. 

Perceiving that it would be useless to wait for the 
termination of the rain, we cast our oil-silk cloaks on 
our shoulders, and thanking our host for his kindness, 
departed on our road towards Igstadt. Having quitted 
the regular road prior to our encounter with the dogs, 
we were somewhat puzzled to rejoin it ; but after thread- 
ing our way through kitchen-gardens knee-deep in mud, 
we once again got into the legal path. Not being paved 
or macadamized, the high road was nearly impassable, 
and obliged us, with incredible patience, to lift alternate 
legs from the bed of clay in which they were embedded. 
This again drove us into a bye-path, which promised a 
better footing, and we thus trespassed our way across 

* Whig, lour milk. 
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fields and plantations to Igstadt. The clouds now began 
to clear awayj and the sun shone forth, converting our 
lower extremities into masses of baked earth, while our 
garments transgressed the law so universally posted up 
** Hier ist Rauchen verboten," (it is forbidden to smoke 
here.) On approaching a habitation, the angry tones of 
some more large dogs, who awaited our coming, gave us 
due warning, and we made a sudden retreat across a 
field, re-entering the road beyond their jurisdiction. 
Being at a loss by which road to proceed to the next 
village, Breckenheim, I looked around for some friendly 
adviser, and at length espied an old man slowly advancing 
towards us. Calling out lustily to him, I asked him 
which of the roads before me led to Breckenheim. On- 
wards he trudged, and never once lifted his eyes from 
the ground. Again I roared out to him in a voice which 
roused the neighbouring echoes, but still no answer — 
not even a symptom of recognition proceeded from the 
abstracted old philosopher. At length he reached us, 
and suddenly perceiving us, nodded, and gave us the 
usual " Guten Dag." Touching my cap, I requested to 
know which road led to Breckenheim. His manner then 
convinced me he was deaf; so for the fourth time roaring 
out the name of Breckenheim, I awaited his answer. He 
probably imagined that I had asked him if we were in 
the right road to that village ; for nodding his head in 
the affirmative^ he repeated the eternal " YawohlT three 
times, and prepared to resume his journey. Pointing 
first to the right, then to the left, and then to the road 
before me, I again slowly asked him to point out the 
re^l road, when, to my infinite amusement, he again 
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nodded his venerable head, chuckling out the lengthened 
**yawohlP* This was all that I could obtain from 
his age and experience ; so wishing him a good day, I 
was again thrown upon my own resources. The rule I 
invariably follow is to avoid roads which branch off at 
right angles, since it is improbable that any direct com- 
munication would be so abrupt. On this principle the 
roads to the right and to the left stood self-condemned, 
notwithstanding the " Ya wohl r* of our deaf topographer. 
Only one remained, and even that seemed improbable, 
for it gradually became narrower, and after descending 
a slight declivity, it was lost in the dense wodd which 
shut in the prospect before us. It was but a walk of 
pleasure ; therefore we determined to enter the wood at 
all hazards, even though we should not arrive at Frank- 
fort by midnight. After threading our way through an 
intricate maze of small wood, we suddenly emerged from 
the gloom of these narrow quarters, and found ourselves 
in a perfect sylvan retreat. A broad and beautiful sward 
extending between dense woods on either side lay before 
us for a considerable distance, one end being shut in by 
lofty trees, while on the other it was open to the blue 
distance and the pleasing landscape which lay along the 
horizon. 

At the end of this verdant spot we found Brecken- 
heim, and also discovered that we had come considerably 
out of our way. This was of the less consequence, as 
we had taken a more beautiful circuit, and time being 
with us a matter of no importance, we resolved to scorn 
direct roads, and dive into fastnesses right and left. 
This is the only mode of travelling for artists, however 
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ill it may suit the views of others. To him a straight 
road is an impertinent dictation, an invidious distinction 
upheld by those who have parcelled out the earth amongst 
them. Although in feeling artists are generally Tories, 
their visions are decidedly republican, claiming the whole 
earth as the common property of the penciL 

The prospect, on approaching Hofheim, is extremely 
pleasing. To the left, on a wooded mountain, stands a 
picturesque chapel of pilgrimage ; beneath lies the plea- 
sant village of Hofheim, while to the right the distant 
river Maine forms a bold bend by Hochst, and flows 
onwards towards Frankfort, which terminates the horizon. 
Feeling fatigued by our irregular walk and the alterna- 
tions of sunshine and rain, we entered a wine-huuse and 
called for beer, not having yet given up all idea of dis* 
covering the superior merits of the Prussian schwarz-bier, 
A weak, tasteless mixture was brought us, which our 
necessities rather than our will prompted us to taste. 
After the first cravings of Nature were satisfied, we felt 
at liberty to criticize, and therefore refused to continue 
drinking this deteriorated swipes for pleasure. The 
landlord assured us he had some apfel-wein he could 
recommend, and placed before us a jug of this supericHr 
liquor. If the table-beer was insipid, the cider was still 
worse, being not only wretchedly weak and sour, but 
musty withal. As a last resource, but with considerable 
misgivings, I ordered wine. My third chance was over; 
the wine was a worthy rival of the beer and the cider. 
Without apologizing to the landlord for our contumelious 
treatment of his dainties, I paid him his reckoning, 
deeming that a sufficient amende for the offence, and a 
practical satire upon the rejected luxuries. 
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Two roads presented themselves; one to the right, 
leading southward towards the Maine, to the post 8ta<^ 
tion of Hattersheim, on the high road from Mayence to 
Frankfort, and the other slanting oflF to the right of the 
road to Unter Liederbach, to the village of Zeilsheim^ 
The dark clouds which had been mustering behind the 
Taunus chain overtook us with imposing rapidity, and 
forced us to take refuge in a wirthausof Zeilsheim. The 
unfolding of my chair-stick excited an amusing degree 
of surprise amongst the wine and beer bibbers of the 
place. To remove the impression of my being a con-: 
juror by thus converting a piece of wood into a comfort- 
able seat, I showed how much I needed the assistance 
of other spirits than my own by ordering brant wein. To 
my surprise I was presented with a petit verre of excel- 
lent Schiedam at a less cost than in Rotterdam. The 
light and aromatic flavour of this delicious cordial con- 
trasts agreeably with the mongrel mixtures offered con- 
tinually in Germany to the disappointed traveller as 
" veritable eau de vie,** 

The next town was Hochst, distinguished at a distance 
by its lofty tower. Beyond the point at which the road 
from Zeilsheim joins that from Mayence is the new 
cemetery of Hochst. It would be well if the huge me- 
tropolis of England were similarly favoured, instead of 
retaining the unhealthy custom of inhumation within the 
city, which it may truly be said — 

*' Pour honorer les morts, fait mounr lea Yivants." 

There is a dignified appearance about this small town 
which proclaims that it formerly was in better circum- 
stances. The building to the right in the principal 
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Street has a stately aspect, not at all in harmony with 
the notion of an unimportant town. War and congresses 
have effected odd changes in the face of Europe, cxm* 
verting palaces into town-houses and town-houses into 
palaces. By a sort of poetical justice, the inhabitants 
of these edifices have experienced as sudden vicissitudes. 
Beyond HOchst the appearance of the road indicated the 
approach to an important city, and the only trace of our 
previous ramble was the receding chain of the Taunus, 
extending to our left behind Cronenberg and Homburg. 

Afler traversing the Nidda, the road lay parallel to 
the Mein, but at some distance from it. The boundary 
between the Duchy of Nassau and the free state of 
Frankfort is indicated by a marble column to the left of 
the road, bearing the inscription '* Herzogthum Nassau.*' 
So, then, we are out of the verdant little dukedom^ whose 
beautiful hills and vales and health-restoring waters form 
a cluster of agreeable associations ! I will not here en- 
large upon the independence of its petty sovereign, or 
upon his de facto right to govern his subjects his own 
way. I leave others to decide whether the all-absorbing 
power of Prussia has increased the prospect of his inde- 
pendence, or whether, succumbing to the military, lite- 
rary, liberal, arbitrary power which encircles it, the poor 
little duchy is other than a province of Prussia. 

We are, then, in the free state of Frankfort. Freedom 
is a sad chameleon ! The wild Indian, menaced by 
inimical tribes and wild beasts, is free to live where and 
how he pleases! The Tzar of Russia, with a line of 
murdered ancestors, and his own bow-string before hk 
mind*« eye, is free from control! The atheist, with 
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nvell-deserved seem, and endless misgivings, is free from 
the vulgar prejudice of faith ! Verily such freedom is 
a strange thing ! Yet there is a real freedom, which is 
the birthright of man ; a freedom of intellect apart from 
the license of perverted talent, a freedom of habit im- 
stained by the laxity of vice or infidelity, and a freedom 
of body compatible with the safety of humanity and the 
ends of justice. Essential freedom is that system which 
engenders the fewest evils. 

The freedom of Frankfort is nominal. It preserves 
a shadow of independence as long as it is subservient to 
the purposes of Prussia and Austria ; let it essay to have 
a will of its own in matters of moment, and what then 
becomes of its independence? Frankfort is about as 
independent of Prussia as Hanover is of Great Britain : 
indeed, not so much so. 

One feature of the free city in favour of its title is the 
conversion of its fortifications into charming prome- 
nades. This belt, which formerly girt the city with its 
grim alternations of bastion and curtain, is now, as it 
were, a blooming wreath twined around the fair city. 
Here the peaceful citizen may regain the tranquillity of 
mind which the cares of business had disturbed, and 
here the infantine population may wander amidst the 
fragrant flowers, whose evanescent charms are perchance 
emblematical of their own brief span. I love to dwell 
on these transformations; they speak of that spirit of 
wisdom which fosters sociality, and which determines 
on inspiring citizens with gratitude rather than with 
fear. I certainly prefer the sight of a burgomaster at 
the head of a town council to that of an officer at the 



GERMAN UNKNOWN IN GERMAMT^ 249 

head of bis troops. My taste being so commonplace, it 
is no wonder tbat I admire a smiling garden more tban 
a frowning battery. 

On entering the city, having enjoyed suflScient latitude 
of choice during the day, we sought some one to shackle 
our independence, and direct us as to the road we should 
go. Preparing my usual German question, with the 
utmost Grerman punctilio, I bad already mumbled out 
the exordium *' Wohlen Sie wohl mein Herr die Guie 
haben" .... when the person addressed shrugged his 
shoulders, and intercepted the conclusion by saying — 

" I don't understand German ! Spracken see English V* 

^Having laughingly assured him tbat I was sufficiently 
vain to think I spoke English well enough to be under- 
stood, I repeated my inquiry in our mutual language, 
and accepted bis offer of escort to the Pariser Hof. 

At six o'clock we entered the Parade Platz, not at all 
sorry to have arrived at our journey's end. Our appear* 
ance, even when laden with our knapsacks, was far from 
prepossessing, and decidedly unattractive to hotel keepers ; 
but now, without a vestige of wardrobe save the dusty 
habiliments on our heated forms, we could not expect to 
be received with open arms. Still we met with none of 
the scrutinizing coldness of English waiters. 

To my surprise, the younger invalid companion ^4iom 
I bad left at Wiesbaden to proceed by carriage to Frank- 
fort bad not yet arrived ; and I recollected that in case 
he should require a passport, he would find himself in 
a dilemma, as I had all three in my possession. Not 
knowing what course to pursue, I awaited his comin^jr 
with considerable anxiety, fearing that some accident 
might have befallen him on the road, or that he had been 

m3 
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disappointed of the vehicle in question. Every carriage 
that rattled up the square promised hope, but no friend 
of mine came by the motley equipages which galloped 
or crawled past the window at which I was intently 
watching. Several hours elapsed* and evening was about 
to be relieved guard by night, and no friend had ap- 
peared. At length a pair of drowsy horses dragged an 
antique voiture d'occasion up to the door of the Pariser 
Hof. All my doubts were at an end. There he was, 
compressed within this crowded coach, and care on his 
equally compressed brow. Before he could descend, he 
shook his head, and faltered out — 

" Oh, my dear fellow ! such an accident !" 
I fully expected, from this awful salutation, tiiat he 
.had broken a leg or an arm on the road, and anxiously 
inquired the nature of the evil. 

** Pm very sorry for it!" was all the information I 
could extract from him for some time; at length he 
sadly informed me that my portfolio and sketches had 
been lost on the road. I laughed outright when the 
nature of the misfortune was explained, and felt relieved 
at its being no worse. It would be childish to assert 
that I did not regret my sketches, but I consoled myself 
with the idea that there might have been more — that 
the Panorama of the Rhine from Cologne to Mayence 
was now of no further use, that the sketching-board was 
not the most high-priced, and that my unfinished letters 
were of no earthly importance to any body besides my- 
self. Another circumstance, discovered, it is true, after 
the loss of my portfolio, was, that my knapsack had been 
considerably burthened by its size, and my shoulders 
with its weight 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

Frankfort — Morning Perambulation — Cathedral — 
Bridge — Library — Prolonged Walk to tlw Kirchhof 
or Cemetery — Wrong Scent — Triumph of Patience — 
The Cemetery — Funereal Thoughts — National Cha- 
ractei' of Tomb-stones — The Colonnade — Thoughts 
on Death. 



Objects of Interest in Frankfort — ^The Cathedral of St. Bartho^ 
lomew, with the view from the Pfarrthurm ; Church of the 
Virgin ; the Church of the Deutches Haus or Maison Teu- 
tonique; the Church of the Barefooted Carmelites (Baarfus« 
serkirche), or the New Lutheran Church, a handsome edifice 
lately completed ; Churches of St. Catherine, St» Nicholas, 
St. Peter, St. Leonard, Holy Ghost, of the Three Kings 
(Sachsenhausen), &c. &c. ; the Romer; the Saalhof.; th« 
Theatre; the Library; the Hospitals; the Lunatic Asylum 9 
the St'Jldel Museum ; Bethmann's Museum ; the Hessian's 
Monument ; the Cemetery ; the Hotel de Tour and Taxis (the 
seat of the diet) ; the Hotel of the Teutonic Order ; the Casino ; 
the Library; the Museum «f Natural History^ the Senken- 
berg Museum, &c. &c. 
From Frankfort to Offembach . , 1 league ; fare 24 kreuzers. 

Do. Do. Hanau 2 German miles. 

Do. Do. Homburg ....2 miles. 

Hotels at Frankfort — The Romische Kaiser.; Hotel de Russia ; 
Hotel d'Angleterre ; Hotel de Paris ; the Weidenbnsch ; the 
Swan, &c. The Post Office is in the Zeil. 



Frankfort is a small and agreeable city, situated in k 
plain at the base of the Taunus mountains, on the right 
bank of the river Mein or Maine, which flows into the 
Rhine a little above Mainz or Mayence. The little xpi- 
disant free territory of which Frankfort is the heart ex- 
lends only a short distance from the city, and contaitM 
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a population of upi^-ardt of 50,000 freemen. It wis a 
RomaD fUtion, arid, tubtcquently, a Frank city, moat 
of ita ancient remaina pertaining to that period. It ia 
now a celebrated emporium of commerce, and preaenta 
Tarioua attractions to the casual traveller. Ita older 
structures are extremely interesting, from their varioua 
styles of architecture, and the modem mansions are 
elegant and imposing. 

Rising early on the morning after our arrival, I aallied 
forth to begin my survey of the city. Turning to the 
right into the Rossmarkt, past the Hotel d'Angleterre, a 
first-rate hotel, is a fountain with a bronze group repre- 
senting Hercules and Antaeus: owing to the necessity 
of the case, the Son of Jove is raising his adversary from 
the water rather than from the strength-recruiting earth. 
Entering the Grosse Gallen Gasse, a fine street extends 
to the right to the St&del Museum, and to the left down 
Ui the Quay. Reserving the former for a future pro- 
menade, I turned down towards the river by some hand- 
some modern mansions past the swimming school. Be- 
yond these clean and elegant structures are some of the 
most interesting antiquities of Frankfort. In the fish- 
market, under an archway to the left, is a fountain, with 
a curious statue of Justice, and a pump with one of Bel- 
lona; an ancient church and part of the Romer also 
deserve notice. Two antique towers by the water-side 
have a remarkably picturesque effect, and add to the 
I'owerful contrast between the two ends of the Quay and 
the centre, which is dingy and eccentric. At no great 
distance from the bridge is the Cathedral, a venerable 
fabric, whose deep red tower cleaves the blue sky with a 
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solemn effect. This gloomy edifice, which ie dedicated 
to St. Bartholomew, was commenced in 1415, hut was 
not completed till 1509. It is neither so imposing in 
point of architecture, nor in its size and internal splen- 
dour as many other cathedrals, but it deserves attention 
from various circumstances connected with it, especially 
as having been the scene of the coronation of the Empe- 
rors of Grermany. 

Early mass was being performed when I entered ; and 
not being willing to thrust my curiosity between the 
early-rising pious, and the various altars which received 
their homage, I took but a hurried view of the interior, 
sufficiently lengthened, however, to convince me that it 
contained few remarkable objects beyond some curious 
tombs and altars near the entrance, and a Catholic calen- 
dar to the right which defies description. 

The bridge is an irregular structure, uniting the suburb 
of Sachsenhausen with Frankfort. The river beneath it 
is intersected by islands, and the bridge itself gains in 
picturesque effect what it loses in regular beauty, by the 
two heavy-looking mills which are appended to it on the 
side nearest Sachsenhausen. Beyond the bridge the 
Quay bears the name of Schone Aussicht, commanding 
a pretty peep higher up the Maine. The spacious man- 
sions which extend from the bridge to the Ober Mein 
Thor terminate the line of the city along the bank of 
the river, the last edifice being the Public Library, an 
elegant structure, with a handsome portico of six Co- 
rinthian columns. The pediment bears the inscription 
Studiis . Lihertati . Reddita , Civitas, The gilt tops of 
the railing on either side may be gingerbread, but they 
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add to the pleasing effect of this neat little edifice. Be- 
hind the Library is the unfinished Hospital, and to the 
left is an imposing view of the Cathedral tower. I^ieaving 
the Allerheiligen Thor to the right, and turning up a 
street to the left, the principal objects of attraction are^ 
a curious pump,, surmounted by a bronze statue of a 
monarch ; and farther on the Hotel of the Roman £m- 
])eror, and the splendid Hotel de Russie in the Zeil. I had 
thus performed two-thirds of the circuit of Frankfort be- 
fore two-thirds of its population were awake and stirring. 
There is a charm in thus forestalling the drowsy world, 
which, besides answering one of the ends of travellings 
has no slight influence upon the temper. He who riaes 
early adds both to his time and health. 

After breakfast we started on our discoveries, and de- 
termined to pay our first visit to the Stftdel Museum, the 
focus of the Fine Arts of Frankfort. This collection 
occupies a noble mansion in the letter £ quarter of the 
city. We were, however, too early, having mistaken the 
hour of opening ; we therefore continued our walk with 
the intention of visiting the New Cemetery, or Kirchhof^ 
of Frankfort. Not having any very accurate knowledge 
of its situation, we contented ourselves with endeavouring 
to steer in as northerly a direction as possible. Passing 
through the Bockenheimer Thor, we entered the alley 
leading to Rodelheim and Bockenhcim with the best in- 
tentions towards ourselves and our future journey. While 
the imagination is faithfully occupied in contemplating the 
cardinal point of a required spot, the feet are not unfre- 
quently pacing in a contrary direction, obedient to the 
unyielding line of the road. This was our case, and the 
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nearer we fancied we were approaching the cemetery, the 
farther we were walking from it. At the barrier of the 
town I inquired for the Friedliof or Kirchhof of the 
city. The liveried keeper of the barrier, after some hesi- 
tation, shook his head into a lively look, and after the 
never ending *^Ya wohl /*' had crawled at full length from 
his mouth, pointed to a clump of trees in the distance, 
assuring us that the Kirchhof was just behind it. A 
spot which is easily shown with an extended 6nger may 
not be quite so easily reached. The day was intensely 
hot, and the state of the road not favourable to a pleasure 
trip, yet onwards we marched towards the cemetery with 
unabated zeal I believed that we were in a wrong 
direction, according to the map I had seen at Frankfort, 
but then I had every right to believe our informant. 
All doubts were, however, soon at an end, for on reach- 
ing the low gate of the burial-ground, my eyes gleaned 
from its extent and paucity of decoration, that it could 
not be the cemetery of freemen, or at least of the free- 
men of Frankfort. 

This may be to many a convincing argument in favour 
of employing a guide on similar expeditions. For my 
part I am of so perverse a disposition, that these amus- 
ing difficulties only serve to increase the relish I have 
for sufficing unto myself. 

As may be imagined our disappointment was not 
great, but unwilling to increase the dilemma, we. retraced 
our steps to the barrier, without warning the keeper from 
permitting other travellers to be similarly misled, it 
being their undoubted privilege to exercise a similar 
want of judgment on a similar occasion. Meeting a 
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person who appeared as if he ought to be acquainted 
with geography, I again put the question, and once 
more got a glimpse in my mind^s eye of a cemetery, 
which bore evident marks of being the one in question. 
" Across a field past a pond to the right, straight forward, 
then to the left, up a hill," &c. &c. &c., were amongst the 
items of instruction ; but, as I doubted my capacity of 
retaining so many small directions, I managed by raising 
my finger, and gradually shifting it fix)m right to left till 
it was arrested by an eager " Fa" of approval, to obtain 
a general line of road more easily comprehended by my 
slow perception. Yet, alas ! such is the confined nature 
of the human understanding, that it cannot invariably 
follow the concise intimations of the friendly finger : the 
cemetery was then in the direction of the finger, but at 
what distance we were left to guess. On we went, 
guided by the ideal finger mark, which marshalled us 
the way we were to go ; at length we began to suspect 
that, right or wrong, still this intangible guide would 
make a point of performing its function. Searching the 
horizon with anxious eyes for a symptom of the Kirchhof, 
we at length came to the conclusion that it receded in 
proportion as we advanced. My companions . were in- 
clined to give up the case as hopeless, but as I am by 
nature obstinate, I felt unwilling that a receptacle for 
the dead should baffle a receptacle of a living soul, and 
requesting them to repose by the road-side, I darted off 
to prosecute my search. Ascending a hill I looked 
around without beholding any object bearing the charac- 
ter of the one in question, until on turning the corner of 
an extensive farm I detected in the distance the entrance 
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of the cemetery, brightly relieved from the motley colours 
around it. Hastening back to the summit of the hill, I 
waved my handkerchief to my companions in token of 
success. Casting myself on an inviting bank I awaited 
their approach. 

Our troubles were at length at an end, and our past 
disappointments only tended to render the ramble more 
amusing, and the result more satisfactory. We were 
now convinced that, instead of steering northward, we 
had been proceeding due west. 

The entrance to the Cemetery consists of a screen of 
two Doric pillars bearing a pediment, surmounted by a 
gilt cross and two cherubs' heads. The windows of the 
wings light apartments devoted to the necessary prepa- 
rations previous to the interment, which is undertaken 
by a Company at small cost. 

The gate being open, and no one appearing to inter- 
rupt us, we entered the Field of Death. Many minds 
cling to the commonplace character and offensive effects 
of English burying-grounds,.with the tenacity and interest 
which most Englishmen feel for old customs. They 
cannot for the life of them see that they are tasteless, 
unwholesome exhibitions, or that they might be rendered 
ornamental as well as useful. Their ancestors were 
buried there, and they hope, the Destructives willing, to 
be lain there also. This is all very natural, and except 
that it is childish, is scarcely to be cavilled at. Such 
people are evidently endowed with a higher degree of 
instinct than of reason. Others of a more elevated class 
of intellect, but enthralled by the obsolete notions of the 
Anti-Gallican school, object to ornamental cemeteries 
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because they are French. Venerable upholdeiB of anti- 
quated systems enjoy for a brief season, the murky 
atmosphere of the past, whose latest gloom yet envelopes 
your faculties. Already has the rarified air of improve- 
ment assailed you, and fatal to your inveterate habits, the 
healthful change is denounced by you as a pestilence. 
Hurry onwards to your unadorned graves, and leave to 
those who have displaced you the task of correcting your 
errors, even as you in your day timidly assailed the errors 
of your predecessors. 

After Pere la Chaise^ few cemeteries are worthy of 
notice, unless the mind of a traveller be so happily con- 
stituted as to be able to institute comparisons, and to 
deduce results, when necessary, without permitting this 
power of his mind to interfere with actual enjoyments by 
invidious distinctions. On this latter principle a traveller 
should note down the most remarkable objects in the 
world, and scorning all others, fill his memory with th^ 

elements and eflfects of grandeur The Cemetery of 

Frankfort is neither grand nor extensive, being destitute 
of imposing monuments, and occupying no greater space 
than is comprised in one of the second-rate London 
squares. The observer of men and manners is anxious 
to behold human nature in all its varieties ;. in the bustle 
of commerce, in the joyousness of relaxation and gaiety, 
in the recesses of domesticity, in the celebration of reli- 
gious worship, atfd in the piinistering offices to the 
departed. Nor is national character less vividly depicted 
by the inscriptions on the tombs of the dead than by the 
discourses in the temples of the living. In England 
humility of conception and sobriety of style distinguish 
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epitaphs : at times overstrained fervour and quaintness 
of humour excite the transient smile. The faith of the 
deceased, a touching recital of afflictions and fortitude, 
allusions to the sorrow of the survivors, and appropriate 
passages from Scripture, form the average quality of 
these memorials, hetokening the simple severity of the 
national character. In France there exists greater 
variety in epitaphs ; they exhibit, what I may be excused 
for terming, a lively affliction. The attention of the be- 
holder is constantly divided between the mourners and 
the mourned ; and not unfrequently does the sorrow of 
the former usurp the interest due to the latter. Owing 
to the license granted in this species of French composi- 
tion, our neighbours on the average surpass us in the 
laconic, the pathetic, and the inflated ; but there is a 
prevalence of bad feeling in their eflusions to counter- 
balance the occasional bad taste of our own. In Ger- 
many a middle path has been chosen, and while the 
intellect of the survivor is traced in the appropriate in- 
scription, the mind is never disturbed in its reveries of 
the dead. The pious tone of the English epitaph, and 
the eloquent regrets of the French inscription, are 
judiciously combined in the German Kirchhof. It must, 
however, be borne in mind, that the epitaphs of different 
countries will vary according to the class of the indivi- 
duals to whom their composition is intrusted. It is to 
be regretted that faults of style and grammar which are 
comparatively unheeded when spoken, tend to destroy 
the pathos of many well-intended epitaphs.' 
The interior of the cemetery is as prettily laid out as 
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the nature of the ground admits ; but as it is devoid of 
inequalities, the picturesque must not be expected. 

Affixed to the walls, right and left, are stone and 
coloured marble tablets, and alon^ the sides of the gravel 
walks are pedestals, pillars, urns, and crosses, some of 
which are slightly ornamented with sculptures. The space 
in the centre is thickly strewed with the humble white 
crosses of those who, while living, were the humble ser- 
vants of their now surrounding equals. The upper 
portion of the area is occupied by a simple colonnade, 
which extends the whole width, having at each end a 
handsome mausoleum. The one to the left belongs to 
the Bethmann family, and in the interior is a marble 
bust of a female of that family. In the corner against 
the wall is a neat sculpture of the Three Maries. 

The length of the colonnade is divided into fifty-five 
compartments, each of which is devoted to a family 
vault, the entrances being formed by three large stone 
slabs inserted in the floor. Few monuments at present 
decorate the walls, which have a more forlorn appear- 
ance than they would present were they thickly covered 
with the mournful escutcheons of Death. The Gontard 
and Passavant families have opened the sad series, and 
doubtless before long the sure hand of the destroyer will 
have gathered sufficient victims to render the annals of 
the spot more interesting to the sympathising visiter. 
On the Mausoleum to the right is the following speci- 
men of a German inscription : — ** Wiedersehen ist un- 
serr so Hoffnung und unser Trost.** 

Seating ourselves under the trees which irregularly 
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occupy the right side of the cemetery, we enjoyed a 
repose of body and mind peculiarly suited to the place. 
Without being of a melancholic temperament, I am 
partial to a meditative sojourn amidst tombs, provided 
the solitude be unbroken even by the murmurs of life 
and activity, however distant. From a hill surrounded 
by the dead, to gaze upon the far-off habitations of the 
living, is to excite those deeper sympathies which lie 
inert amidst the lighter pursuits of life. Religious emo- 
tion and poetical feeling are blended into an unity of 
inspiration, which re-opens the fountains of the heart 
and mind so long impeded by the commerce of the 
world. Those who teach themselves to view the abodes 
of the dead as regions of terror, pervert alike their feel- 
ings and their understanding. 



CHAPTER XXV. 



Monument to the Hessians — Unexpected Guide — 
Bethmann^s Museum — {Inauspicious Appearance — 
Success — The Museum — Daenecker^s Ariadne — 
Hunting after Defects — Public Favourites — Foreign 
Critics — English Art — Stddelsches Kunstinstiiut^ or 
Stddel Museum — Busts ofRaffaelle and Albert Durer 
— Masters of Arts — Prints and Pictures — Political 
Conversation — Anomalies of Character. 



Returning to Frankfort we halted on the ci-devant 
ramparts, in order to consider the probable direction of 
the Casino of M. Bethmann. Continuing along the 
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Boulevard, we shortly found ourselves in the platz of 
the Friedberg Gkite, in the centre of which is the Mo- 
nument erected by Frederick William II. to the memory 
of the Hessians who fell at the siege of the town in 1792. 
On a base of imitation basaltic columns is a pedestal, 
surmounted by a bronze battering-ram, helmet, shield, 
and Uon-skin, and bearing the date of the event it is in- 
tended to commemorate. 

Espying a pleasing-looking damsel at a neighbouring 
window, I interrupted her meditations by requesting her 
to direct me to the Museum of M. Bethmann. She 
volubly favoured me with some information on the sub- 
ject ; but as it was far too rapid for my comprehension, 
I was forced to bring her to the point by a finger mark. 

Our pride with regard to the inutility, or rather the 
inconvenience of guides, was occasionally destined, hke 
other sorts of pride, to receive a salutary check. Although 
it had all the merit of economy, it had all the arrogance 
of ignorance. Having got entangled in the walks of the 
rampart garden we were repeatedly forced to ask our 
way, but whether from the malice of our informants, or 
from our own want of comprehension, the more we were 
enhghtened by advice, the darker became our prospect. 
The last person we addressed, had he been a wag instead 
of a grave Grerman, could not have practised a better 
sarcasm against our anti-guide propensities than he did 
from sheer bonhommie. After looking especially bewil- 
dered for some time, he attempted to afford the required 
directions, but failing in this benevolent intention, ac- 
cording to his own ideas as well as ours, he beckoned to 
a labouring man and consigned us to his guardianship. 
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directed U^e a helpless bale of foreign goods to the 
Bethmann Museum. We were thus cruelly left in the 
clutches of a Guide. However, the truth must be told : 
we reached the garden in which the Casino is situated 
somewhat sooner than we should have done by the light 
of our own natures. 

The gate of the garden is opposite the Orphan Asylum, 
in one of the wide streets which surround Frankfort. 
Having paid our guide, we rang the bell and waited a con- 
siderable time without any appearance of another of that 
occasionally useful class of individuals. After exhausting 
our patience by incessant ringing, we were on the point 
of retiring discomfited, when a lady and gentleman made 
their appearance and stimulated us to renewed attempts. 
Disinterested gallantry is always successful ; and what 
we could not achieve for ourselves we were able by a 
simple operation, that of drawing an inner bolt, to effect 
for the fair sex. While the new-comers turned into the 
path which leads through the pleasing garden at the 
edge of the stream which flows through it, we directed 
our steps to a small pavilion, which we rightly supposed 
to contain the object of our search — the celebrated sta- 
tue of Ariadne, by Daenecker. It bore an appearance 
somewhat ominous, being encumbered with scaffolding 
and other symptoms of thorough repair. Every door 
and window was closed, yet through occasional crevices 
we beheld enough to excite our curiosity. The work- 
men were evidently amused at the pertinacity with 
which we explored the outside of the building, and one 
of them exhibited sufficient feeling to offer to go in 
search of the keeper, whom he shortly brought with 
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him. We then understood that the Museum was not 
exhibited afler the hour of twelve ; but, although consi- 
derably later, our urgent representations of speedy de- 
parture from Frankfort at length prevailed. The word 
Museum may probably mislead travellers as to the ex- 
tent of the Bethmann Collection — inasmuch as wonder- 
seekers are apt to imagine objects of attraction to the 
full extent of the terms employed to describe them. 

This small but pleasing Museum consists of four 
apartments, filled chiefly with casts from celebrated an- 
tique statues and busts. In the centre room are the 
Laocoon, Bacchus and Silenus, the Apollo, the Anti- 
nuus, the Diana, the Gladiator, Trajan, and several 
busts. In one of the side rooms are the group of Cas- 
tor and Pollux, Ajax, and the young Apollo ; in another 
is the Queen of Beauty and an Etruscan vase. In a side 
room to the right is the treasure of the collection — the 
far-famed Ariadne. 

The nymph is represented reclining on a nonde- 
script animal in a negligent attitude, but in a contem- 
plative mood. The thoughts however do not disturb 
the voluptuous placidity of her expression. The pecu- 
liar monster on which she leans is not a felicitous 
object, requiring explanation on two points : first, with 
regard to the propriety of its introduction, and then as 
to the skill of the lady in so nicely balancing her fair 
form on so treacherous a pivot. The panther is sacred 
to Bacchus, and that jolly personage was her protector : 
but this renders the point more difficult of explanation, 
since .the marble monster bears no resemblance to any 
created thing. The human form would present less 
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rigidity of attitude on so yielding a surface ; and would 
scarcely permit such a comfortable state of repose, even 
on the back of a tame and willing panther. I shall 
perhaps be told that it is a classical panther — it were 
wiser to term it '' a deed without a name." But now for 
the fair princess. It is a favourite French saying that 
*'femme qui balance est perdue,*^ To be balancing on 
the back-bone of a panther deserves a proverb to itself. 
It was no mean feat of Europa to cross the sea on the 
back of a bull ; but the sohd flanks of that respectable 
animal offer a more comfortable seat than the ridgy 
length of a panther — however it is a classical panther : 
I am rather inclined to believe that it is a classical bull. 

The attitude of Ariadne, apart from her strange couch, 
is neither graceful nor pleasing. It partakes of the ge- 
neral character of the forms which display neither the 
variety and pulpiness of nature, nor the severe chaste- 
ness of the antique. Compared with the dignity of 
Flaxman, the simple beauty of Westmacott and Bailey, 
and the grace of Gibson, — this effort of Daenecker may 
be considered faulty: it has, nevertheless, numerous 
beauties, which stamp the sculptor as a man of great 
talent, and which will duly attract the connoisseur. I 
am the more inclined to be critical upon the boasted 
masterpieces of foreign artists fh)m the insufferable and 
wilful prejudice of French and German cognoscenti in 
all that concerns the arts of England. I am not so, 
however, merely from a spirit of retaliation : I endea- 
vour to account for my opposition to established fa- 
vourites. 

On the subject of art many truths are yet unsuspected 

N 
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br- f be Biitiih public Many of tkan, indeed, ^moU 
•Ufftle handreds horn tbdr tnaqofl dogmtimm md 
bAbitaal defareaee to pveleDdcd judges, and if otd d toiidi 
them that the ^me awarded by a nmsj and nnrtfoet- 
iMg public is not always in acoordance with tntk and 
propriety. It is the badge of Fiencfamea tp^bewn*- 
just to all other merits than their own: thsp ^wte 
too flmeh of the sensitiveDess of egotism, to be tiklb. t^ 
form a correct jodgment on matters which -either cb'OOt 
inlo'est their vanity or which oppose their own prtCen- 
•ions; with them what wilfblness commmioes, igBP- 
ranee completes; — the nation which prefers David io 
Raffiiel may be fairly denied the capacity lor Tefiaed 
criticism. The Germans, with fewer obtrusive poiatB, 
Arrive at conclusions equally false ; with less keen pcv- 
<»ptions than the French, they bring to bear, upon'ev^ 
question, the heavy artillery of their mystical school'; 
which, unable to fire with the accuracy required, deak 
universal destruction around. The ponderous battering- 
ram of a German enemy is even more huA thm the 
rockets of the French foe. The lively Fr^chman may 
he surprised into truth, but the plodding German blun- 
ders on in mysterious amplification. •'[ 

Luckily the pride of Englishmen will notreqtupe 
foreign aid in the appreciation of English talent when 
the fiat of authorized taste shall have gone forth. We 
may afford to laugh at theperverted judgment of foreign- 
eta while we candidly emulate their merits, as we glanoe 
<OMer the proud list of English artists; and although the 
. f^lory of modern art is dimmed by the refiilgenoe of' tthe 
Hticieiitt and we have )*ct to •achieve much, we nay.'feiel 



]!t>RBIGN CKIiaOS. 26^ 

qsroud jdf our native' gtoius. I What the wbild assigns to 
Canova^' tbe learnied bestow on Flaiman; and it somie- 
idiat softene the asperity of criticism vhen it is disco- 
vered that even the fellow-countrymen of the latter great 
aottlprtor ard'too'ofteifr aa ignorant of his merits as foreign 
critics profess to be. We feel proud of our Flaxman as 
tbeisuperior of Oanova^ yet many English i7rr<wo«, who 
probably) knew nothing of Flaxman, have been in elabo- 
tatC'ecstacies at the graces of Canova. 

. ^Widle me bow with deference to the genius of Get- 
vascy and France, we proudly shelter our own laurels 
"from jealous attacks. Will the acute Frenchman and 
profound German dare to question the intellectual great- 
RfiSB.of the freemen of the world P They cannot disguise 
our glory to their own minds, and they have not the 
efirontery to pollute their pens by a lasting memorial of 
their shame. We may judge, however, of their enlarged 
^▼iews from the prevailing tone of their works on England. 
S^o French or German writers seem to be able to eman- 
cipate themselves from the lower mysteries of civiliza- 
tion, and expend the greater part of their stock of philo- 
sophy and eloquence on the horrors of English cookery I 
The dignity of the sirloin finds no favour in their critical 
«yeB ; the venison haunch is an unsightly mass, and the 
ample leg of mutton is a huge mistake. Philosophers 
of the ragout and the fricasske^ • retain your dignified 
functionsr-^reside over the inquisition of the kitchen, 
victimiM the roast, the boiled, and the baked -^but in pity 
»tD your own reputations spare the lighter arts of life, and 
deave to diiSerent minds the task of appreciating kindred 
.greatness in moie elevated pursuits, l4hali now close my 

n2 
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remarlcB on the statue which flfew forth' ihete mMhet^t 
ohBervatioDB hy an asBertioh, imitated ihyfiAr ihe'fbrajKto 
mode of criticising English producttons/' *' fills' *fllhy 
well for a German." ' ' - ' •''' *'■•'• ^'*^ 

Having in a prerious Chapter itediMreiideil'^the 
traveller to view the Drachenfels and tb^ 4Um9fe tliiW|^ 
the coloured glasses of the Inn at Rokiids^el^'ff INriAMI 
consistently condemn the coloured blindl' HiliiitA^'giiit 
their varied hues over the statue. It ifl evid^iMy W^fiSf 
portion of the Ezhihition, and douhtleisir 6erti^n< j^MlAU- 
dityhas discovered in this trifling some aMld|y<-iMi^ 
the metaphysics of Art. Qh! these de^i^^ttiAlii^ 
Germans! 'r-i-k h» 

Having some time to spare before the dlnh^-lknil' \ift . 
contmucd our walk round the girdle of Frankfort to thart 
portion of it in which is situated the Stftdel MtisetisH a 
somewhat shorter and milder term than the CtertaMi litle 
** Stacdelsches Kunstinstitut.'' This institiitton utthas 
tite advantages of an academy and exhibition ; th<» works 
selected from amongst those exhibited beipg difl|)«8ed'W 
hy lottery amongst the members. j .. V 

On the stairs arc two busts which we are bcMndto 
suppose represent the two greatest men in Ait. Such 
is the fair inference. It requires, however, aGermiiiii 
judgment to be satisfied with the alliance of Rafiad and 
Albrecht Ddrer. I an) not disposed to enter fujly on the 
subject of the comparison, or to weigh the menta:aiid 
demerits of the German genius— for such he was ; still 
I cannot refrain from observing that quaintnesa and 
eccentricity are at variance with the chaateneas land 
severity of high art; and d)at until meagriNieas of ottthnp. 
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llf^fhpe^; 9f,^^t|0D» and crudity of cprnposition are 
s^sognia^ f^ .^^Leyated qualities^. Diirer's elaim to com- 
pfU^onBhip'witlvthecxi^lted Raffadlo will be denied by 
all but German critics. 

,{iTl^^aeB^l,p^aje^y of Art, unstained by wild exu- 
i^lja^oe .;ffi4;(cr,aniped ingenuity, has been upheld by 
Pfi^)^ iniiKb^a^d we must banish the recollection of the 
#^]^lim6.e^e1^ ;of Michel Agnolo, the golden glow and 
^^n^6!^\t^ of Tiziano, the loveliness and radiance of 
•41tes^*<ti<^T!lQld,: vivacity and motley splendour of 
QaglijR^>fl4!^ sweeping majesty of Robusti, the visionary 
j^n^f p)9n|n j^egance of Da Yinci^ the gorgeous luxuriance 
of Rubens, the homely intensity and mellow brilliancy 
Af Res|il»^ndt' — in fact, the mind must forget the claims 
^f the mightiest magicians of the pencil before Durer 
iCan beootiie tb^ approved companion of Rafi&el. 
>ifCbesterfold would no doubt deem me an uncivilized 
^personage for hnving thus detained my friends on the 
slaii^ete : my Otttvaged artistic feelings must be my apo- 
>logy;;6»t|he indeqorum^ 

The first of the eleven jrooms devoted to the exhibiti(»i 

eo|iit«ii2S Urn prints, fram^ and glazed, which are changed 

from tioi^ to time^ so as to enable the visiters to inspect 

tfaem'^ithpiit the inconvenience of a sixnultaneous attack 

ij08t thefpolrtfblioBi By this arrangement a Frankfortian 

riiafrchope. at the end of a lengthened life to become 

aoquaiBted idth ^is. portion of the collection* Instead 

of>. a catalogue^ ;lhe visiters are furnished with cai^ds of 

'4fae fouVjifaUci.of each room, hearing d^lineation^ of the 

t compajative '■ sizeis < qf -.. ithe pictures^ and, within, . the 
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This may appear at fint tight « gM4lutliift|eHI«Ml^f 
secoDd thoughts, however, convict it of incfficieaef ; *- A- 
printed catalogue would not only i3e a soorce ^ fvofity 
hut a greater convenience to each individnal jfbr mitha«^= 
there may be forty different cards, they imity- fbimin 
reality one catalogue, so that a person has to wxitntlle 
chance of each morning viuter ^ dropping a csid^'^' ^ 
fore he can pursue his rounds. • . . This is eettaifi^ bdilg 
critical with a vengeance I . • li- . 

The hurried visit I was forced to bestow upoo^ tiiis 
Gallery enables me only to o£fer a few disjohited rei!Attl» 
upon the principal works. A portrait of Knijj^iefddlin^ 
by Quentin Matsys attracted my attention ;^ il is ft 
v^orously-painted head, with an intense air of tltithi in 
the expression, and great beauty of colour and eiMctrtion. 
A Holy Family by Bellini, and a St. Sebastian by Qhk^ 
como Francia, were also honoured by my observation. 
One room is devoted to the Holbeins, which are e]btraor<* 
dinary productions, of a size rather unusual in England. 
The tastefully-painted ceiling, the stained-glasa tdcy- 
light, and the odd frames combine to produce a chai^ber 
equal in eccentricity to the genius of the painter whose 
productions adorn it. In another room is a HolyiFanafy 
by- Titian, in which, contrary to the usilal custom, SI. 
John is represented of a mature age. Without meafting 
to be disrespectful to the honest Dutch school, I hurried 
by iheir Kurmesses, drinking boors, ropes of onions and 
copper saucepans^ in search of more classical produe-* 
tions'. In one room were two eflforts which approached 
nesrer to the higher standardj but which, notwithstand- 
ing they displayed powers of a superior nature, were 



t^et^ with m^noeriiim'^nd e<K!e»triciiy^ These mxt 
carefuUy-^Xi^caited cartDooa by Schnan) and Hennann:o^ 
origix^L pietures by them in Mftnich, and in the Yilia 
MasBima. They posaees e:acaetly the qualities which the 
English Tvaat— «0CKcrectnes8 of drawing and costume, and 
attention to 4etail* This is not entirely the fault of 
British artists.. .While patrcms offer premiums for crude 
and nndmbitious e^rts, painters have no inducememt to 
cultivate the more exalted branches of art. 

-Amongst the few pictures which my hurried visit per- 
mitted me to notice were a fine Wynants, a picture by 
Victors, (fi pjUpil of Rubens,) and a sketch of the Mar- 
riage of St*i Catherine, by Rubens. 
' Two of the rooms are devoted to Sculpture, or rather 
t». plaster casts. Although the eye of taste may shrink 
irotn the opposition of bright red walls, and pure white 
statues, the eSkct upon the ordinary observer is pleasing, 
probably from the contrast of clear and harmoniously 
defined objects against a deeper toned, but equally clear, 
background. In a cabinet museum it seems unneces- 
sary to be critical, but had this brilliant experiment been 
tried at the British Museum in the Elgin-Marble Hali, 
we might then have dealt out elaborate condemnation. 
The. bust of the founder at the end of the range of apart- 
ments completes the charm of the locality ; it converts :a 
mere gallery of works of art into a record of liberal taste, 
and stamps it with an individuality at once pleasing and 
satisfactory. As a whole, this Museum possesses con- 
siderable interest ; and although it contains no works of 
^rst<rate character, it leaves in the mind of the visiter a 
clear fmd i^eeable impression. . 
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' At dinn^ the inmates of the Pariser^or^ere IfuQy 

• ■»-, '.■• - , ••"■* 

occupied in viewing, iii all its bearings^ the diaboIiciQ 

■'■■.'»•. • " -. ". ■ ''^- 
attxsmpt of the miscreant Fieschi. It is instructiTe to 

the unimpassioned observer to trace in the varioiis 'argu- 
ments advanced by miscellaneous debaters the results of 
constitutional feeling, habit, and political bias.' If aiight 
can tend to soften the rashly-judging principle within us, 
it is the consideration of man as the creature of educa- 
tion and circumstances and an unbiassed observation of 
the various startling conclusions Bind vicious political 
sentiments proceeding from individuals of private woerth 
-and probity, and the virtuous tone of countl^. profli^ 
gates. A man whom I had beheld the preceding even- 
ing in a disgraceful state of intoxication, and whose 
ordinary sentiments evinced a coarse and uncultivated 
mind, expressed his horror at the attempt, and. hoped to 
see every Republican and Carlist brought to the sca£Pold. 
A pleasing and gentlemanly man near me, whose lan- 
guage was that of an acute and intelligent observer, and 
who had previously betrayed no want of humanity, 
finished a dissertation upon the fearful catastrophe by 
saying — " Apres tout ce rCest qu^un coup de politique 
manque.^* So much for sectarian man \ 

Another topic shortly occupied us, and we ea^rly 
listened to the eloquent accounts of the wonderful prepa* 
rations that were making for the approaching Musical 
Festival at Mainz. Although we had hitherto enter- 
tained no intention of returning thither, we determined 
to give German music a better chance than that afforded 
it by the troop of Wiesbaden. If we might credit the 
accounts, we stood a good chance of composing the 
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greater part of the itudjence at the festival, for it ap* 
peared that every body was going to sing; in jfact, the 
whole of Rhenisi^ I^russia was about to wa^ its tnelo- 
dious population to the birth-place of Gutenberg, the 
inventor of printii^— in whose honour the concert was 
to be given. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 



The Mafettce Barge — The Festival — Singers-^Grdvp 
cf AnifnaU^^Buil'headed Obstinacy — Rehearsal vf 
Concert-^Musical Effects — Smiles and Tears — Rule 
Britannia — Melodious Reception — Enthusiasm^— 
Passports — Repentance — Hotel-seeking — Group '^f 
Debaters. 



ts the morning w£ once more raised our knapsacks 
and trudged down to the water's side to embark in tHe 
barge which was destined to convey to Mayence some of 

the component parts of the Gutenberger Sdngerfest. A 
motley Collection it contained. When G^rman^ set about 
being peculiar, they do the thing thoroughly; no apology 
for their departure from civilized codes being discernible 

,irf any point of their appearance or manner. Howeyer, 
as the greater number of the passengers we^e enthusiasts, 

^ some latitude might be allowed them. Many had come 

. from considerable distances to offer their services at tlie 
concert, and many had sacrificed their daily avpcat^on^ 
for the sake of supportinir the national credit. There was 

n3 ' '" 
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sdmi^ttiiii^ in tbfe constitutkm^thifr bAidl>6f^ fia«Hii«^tf 
which ii^efisarily commaiiddd o^y irMpect^' and wiie&- i 
httd become acquainted inth some of tfafl itidividualt 
oMapof&ing; it^ and had been wanned inta tjrmpatity by 
theiir eloquent enthutiasm^ my interest in their approach^ 
ing trial increased. 

The numbers were soon augmented ta an extent 
apparently beyond the bulk and power of our barge, 
which bore the appearance of a masquerade, wheie 
all were endeavouring to do jastice to the grc^esqoe 
characters which they supported for the time beii^« 
This difficulty was, however, soon obviated by the 
approach of a second barge of equal dimensions, which 
was lashed to oUr own, and into which rapidly pouted 
tlie stream of eccentricity which had so incommoded us^ 
A third barge of smaller size, and without a deckj was 
ahO' fastened to the other two, and in this a atrai^ col- 
lection of quadrupeds was deposited, evidently to the 
gnfex distress of the various units composing it. A 
sturdy young bull was amongst the most refractory, and 
could his four-footed associates have gleaned a moral 
from his fate, the example would have been powerful. 
Feelitig decidedly averse to the easy and safe operation 
of quietly walking over an ample plank into the vesael, 
he issrumed all the airs of an offended brute, doubtlcBa 
imagining that his royal will would in consequenoa be 
I'uUy consulted by his tormentors. I have known hulnan 
beings behave in a similar way. Alas ! poor beast ! it 
was in vain that he belk)wed for assistance, when the 
sclid earth, which had made him to bold^ gradually 
recckled from his helpless memkexB as the irresistible 



§ran^ whirled hi» tbipugh the w ftftd clepo#}tf4 ;biJl».4?l 
the bottom of theboat panting* poauing.aad tjF^mblipg* 
I ainoerely regretted that the nature pf the {kkk victii»i 
pneveoted him firom jtuiging, previous to hi& m^h d^- 
stoa^ of rthe superior convenienoe of an incUned pl^ii^h; 
I even fear, if I may be allowed to judge by the C/o^di^t 
of human. beingS) that he will in all probability have 
profited but little by experience, and that he may agaip 
be subjected to the humiliating Influence of this lowering 
system. The poor animal scarcely recovered his shapOr 
during tiie voyage, and bore about him all the melmfi*, 
choly signs jof fallen greatness. t 

At length we started with our triple freight, and w^r^ 
worked by the violent esLertions of the Captaia and hi» 
crew into the middle of the stream, where the towingh 
rope was in veadiness, while on the opposite bank wap 
the natural, but humble, substitute of steam ; in fact, 
that power deprived of its first letter, and its hissing' 
sound*-^ team of four-horse power. It is but a sorry 
substitute in point. of celerity for the magic of hotrwatc^. 
Amongst the numerous slight accidents which befell xHir 
clumsy «quipage was the snapping o£ the towing coi^) 
and occasional grmdijigs against the bed of the riveF*:; 
these, however, seemed perfiectiy in character with ^h^ 
whole affiedr, and conaequently were viewicd as necessary, 
results. ( ,.,i,. 

The principal feature of t^e voy:age was the unpn^r 
meditated concert which the amateurs bound- to the fear> 
tival got up, and supported in a very creditable manner^ 
The (focuses displayed the admirable precision and h«r- 
iBO0y for whLbb SeanMu dingers jace reoiarkabte^ibut 
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were tainted with that oecaeiom^ fcoeiiilricitjr whidi i$ 
to be discovered in all thek attepuptB, whether eoieBtifiCf 
literary, or artistic. The effect of the united Toioea waa 
extremely pleasing, and was enhanced by the epho-likc 
sounds which rose from the shore as the inhabitaiUa of 
some of the villages emulously continued the more power* 
fill strain of our numerous choristers. Music in Germany 
is certainly contagious, and I even believe that the gravest 
London citizen, whose utmost musical efibrt had been a 
growling accompaniment of rum-ti-u-di-ty4-do to the 
chorus of a Bacchanalian glee, would from the influence 
of German genius be capable of indulging in a solo 
adorned with roulades and cadenzas, and even be in- 
spired with a melodious falsetto. Singing is c^rartainly 
the mouth-piece of enjoyment, and, although it may not 
be easy to prove that man is any the wiser for it» I 
firmly believe that, when properly administered, it tends 
to make him better in mind and body. 

The Swiss wanderer, self-exiled from his native valleys, 
sheds tears on hearing the Ranz des Vaches; the Eng- 
lishman, less sensitive, but equally patriotic, represses 
his tears, but experiences a thrill of emotion at assocxa- 
tioos connected with his country, and more especially 
at the familiar and endeared sounds of " God save the 
King'* and '' Rule Britannia." The most vbulent de«> 
structive, who would at home refuse the homage of a 
bared head to the former, would, I believe, in a foreign 
land instinctively pay this debt to the symbol of hia 
country. 

I plead guilty to being exceedingly thin-skinned on 
the subject of my native land ; and the tribute of a tear 
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to ber |^l(t^'^})A}>p^el»^^ iM< tidsfoi^ ofteffi 

invaded mjr^kedc to. ftUow kiie tlief supreme Micity <>f 
being reckoned IK ca^^-Jbr-^nothing philoe^her. A 6ttiil^ 
may be a suitable acknowledgment of trifling gratifi<»t^ 
tionstbnfta tefl^can «ipeak what tbe tongue is tillable 
to express. Th& {loet of smiles and tears has sSve^tly 
expressed thiff idea :-^ - .>h 
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" Give smiles to those who love thee less, 

Bttt keep thy tears for me." '' "' 

■ • ■ ■ ' • , ■ ; "i 

. 1. . ■ • . > • * « 

I was intiei^tod in tbe performance of '' Rule Bii-*> 
tannia" in G^^nan by our enthusiasts, not alone from 
the friendliness of the subject, but also from a desire ito 
hear the difference of effect in the performance of a pifCQe 
of music, sung on the one hand under the influence ) of 
national feeling, and on the other merely with re&rence 
to its musical character. I have no doubt that my pav^- 
tiality blinded me in this instance, but the Teutbnizcd 
" Rule Britannia" struck me as a comparativdy itinin- 
apiring piece of music, when I recollected the subtkime 
energy of our national air as executed at home. I ielt 
perplexed by the intricacies of the execution rather, thaa 
cheered by the beauty of the melody. Wishing, howt 
ever, to acknowledge the compliment, we gave three 
hearty cheers, which had in them more n^tionai feeSan^ 
than the German *^ Rule Britannia" had imparted^iftnd 
was. the sort of paymept best suited to these enthiiaias^ 
p^cmners. . !>>ij.l 

It was lucky, indeed, that some favourable (^mnt 
stance beguiled the time occupied by our tedious foydge^ 
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bftvuig, on Umding at Mmins, addeved abovt eighteen 
miles in six hours and a half. 

At the mouth of the Maine our slow but steady team 
taok its departure, leaving our fleet to be worked acnma 
tbe Rhine by manual labour. It was a sight to fieuigve 
even the beholders; never did men mote fidly essm 
their subsistence by the sweat of their brow. 

On approaching the left bank of the Rhine, we wese 
hailed in the most melodious strain by numerous vinoes 
proceeding from the terrace of the Favorite, or the gap- 
deati called the Neue Anli^e. Our progress had been 
watched by a fraternal band of musicians, and they weie 
doubtless in high spirits at beholding so considerable a 
portion of their projected concert rescued from the perib 
of the treacherous element. Aec(HtUng to our English 
notions, the circumstance did not eall for such a display 
of feeling, which might better have been the welcome 
home of adventurous mariners from the trackless ocean. 
It is to my mind an enviable condition of feeling ^ndiich 
can ^tts be interested by slight occurrences ; it tends to 
ei^ance the value of those every-day events which might 
otherwise be consigned to oblivion, or recorded oftly as 
examples of the monotony of existence. Thrice^happy 
people, who can thus steep the dull or trifling tissueik 'ol 
life in the golden hues of enthusiasm and hope! -To 
you is granted a power far more gracious than the fistbled 
virtues of Lethe ; to you belongs the faculty of ereattng 
bright illusions, to which the mind clings till the yield- 
ing judgment converts them into realities. Lethe im- 
parts forgetMness, while your more glowing stream 
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casts a speUovev tbe memoi^, and leaves nothing to 
forget. 

The pleasing train of thought resulting from this 
simple circumstance was speedily discomposed by the 
perpetually-recurring and ever-annoying application for 
passports. Whether the transition from thoughts of a 
pleasant nature to a subject so thoroughly disagreeable 
disturbed the ^uilibrium of my temper, or whether I 
fM^ed wpxm a staid prindple, it would perhaps be diffi- 
cult to' ascertain, but certain it is that never in my life 
did I feel so inclined to waive the courtesy due from one 
human being to another, and to visic on the humble 
official who faithfully performed his ungracious duty tha 
sins committed in the name and in furtherance of good 
gov^nmentv I certainly lost my temper, and trust I 
shall not again recover so unpleasant a portion of it. I 
asserted that I had already shown my passport to tht 
authorities, and thai having merely left Mayence for a 
few days, I did not deem it necessary to place it again 
in their hands. Obstinately refusing to show the iden- 
tifying document, I rudely pushed my way past the per- 
severing functionary, and continued my road, inflated 
and peevish, full of more angry denunciations than 
soothing reflections. For the sake of disburthening my 
conscience, I here pen what I failed to perform— *M 
hereby show my passport," and exclaim, in Otway's 
v^se,-*^ 

" Fdi'give the barbaroas trespass of my tougiie.'' 

It is indeed, I confess, a far more prudent and easy 
plan to follow the ordinary routine sanctioned by custom 
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than to be perpetually. at vaiiaiM^^with police or cnBr 
tom-bouB^ regulations. What can the hinlt^ti^ feeliqgii 
or preconceived notions of an Englishman h^ve to 49 
with a Prussian official in the discharge of his duty? 
Where the one fancies he displays independenoCt th^ 
other beholds nothing but insubordination. 

It was fortunate we had not deferred our return t0 
Mayence till the day of the Festival ; for even at this 
time the hotels were generally full, and hurrying travel- 
lers in every direction proved the difficulty of finding 
accommodation. Hastening to our old hotel the Rhein- 
berg, we luckily found apartments disengaged, and pro- 
eeeding to the uppermost fioor in the house, we tobk 
possession of our consecutive garrets. 

Safely lodged ourselves, we could afiford to be some- 
what amused at the consternation of the flurried passen- 
gers of the steamer from Coblenz, which arrived shortly 
after our musical fleet. J am wanting neithw in affection 
nor respect for my dearly-beloved countrymen, but there 
was something so exceedingly droll in the varied demon- 
strations of the disappointed hotel-seekiers, that I was 
forced to hide the smiles which involuntarily arose at 
their infinite pertiurbation. One individual seemed 
scarcely to believe the fact, and stopped some time ib 
the street to argue with the porter who carried his lug- 
gi^eas to the improbability of there being no room. 
Another, firmly believing in the influence of gold» in- 
structed his commissionaire to ofler un souverain Anglais 
for an apartment. Others slily left the vociferous and 
the disheartened to forestall them in the search. One 
group amused us exceedingly ; it consisted of two ener;- 
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getic ladies to(f h inite~ gfehtietnan r 'wiife? rile ibririfer 
attrtiptly iklted to ask their ' retiring comjianioti, -Wiih 
angry emphasis, ** What shull we do?" the downheairted 
male Tesponded, ^th ft moumftil accent, ** Nothing'f** 
Their bolder natures forbade the possibility of their fol- 
lowing this modest advice, and they pursued the lioisy 
tenor of their way, flushed and fidgetty. 
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The Mami^ of the Day — Visit to the Doni'-4t^0i&^ 
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bbjects of Interest in Bfayence — See Chapter XX. 



The morning at length dawned upon the hopet of a 
musical people. The genius of harmony appefarM to 
have taken up his abode in Mayence, and those Who did 
not in some way or other contribute to the tttdversal 
sacrifices at his shrine seemed interlopers in the re^i<^ 
of sweet sounds. ,'^:-i- 

Banishing, for the time, all thoughts of musid, we 
agreed to devote the morning to the C«triiedral,^hich 
we had neglected on our former visit. The'ii^ijpMilire in 
which it is situated contains some curious oMhoiiseB^; 
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(MM eiipecially^ in the right-hand eoraer, now an hotel 
(the Romische Kaiser), merits attention. In another 
piurt of the Dom Platz, or rather in the Gutenberger' 
Plats, is the New Theatre, a fine bold edifice, in th^ 
Koman taste. 

The exterior of the Cathedral is grand and gloomy, itai 
proportions being colossal, and ita prevailing ooIout a 
dull red. It would be difficult to convey a notion of 
the style of this remarkable edifice : it is a Grothic struc- 
ture, with a Moorish aspect, presenting the most hetero- 
geneous features, many of which are rude and many 
unfinished. It will easily be imagined that it is more 
striking' thiein pleasing, more eccentric than correct Th^ 
size of the houses by which it is encumbered in every 
direction presents a scale by which to measure its stu- 
pendous proportions. Owing to these unworthy satel- 
lites, we were some time before we found the right door, 
and even then were obliged to make signs to sundry 
little boys who were lounging near us, importing the 
inutility of a portal without a key. In due time the 
bronze door opened, and we were ushered into the stone 
and. marble wilderness. 

. We first paid our respects to the Bishops of Worms, 
who have handsome monuments to record that they 
have been ; one of the finest being to a prelate of the 
house of Schonenberg. The eye glides over a variety 4)1 
quaint effigies and motley altars, emblazoned and sculp^ 
tured and encrusted with rich marbles. One altar, 
decorated with twisted columns, is adorned by three 
statues from the chisel of Albert Diirer. One of the 
most remarkable tombs is covered with fretwork, except 
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a t portion >€ontaintng' a> sculpture of the Crucifixioii^- 

The frienda of a Hierarchy will be edified by the nuroe^ 

rofift stiff and decorous effigie* of generations of BMofMV 

martial and stdnldy^'all displaying the true secret of their 

conventional greatness in the heraldic devices which 

proclaiosi their alliance to noble houses. We luckily live 

in a purer age as regards human rights, and we ttot 

iinfreqiiiently behold lowly station and sincere piety in-* 

vested with episcopal wealth and power. It is true we' 

sometimes- witness the success of the classical critic, and- 

the family tuU»r; but let us hope that these are eitlKe> 

eji^eptions to the rule» or that such circumstaneea aloM' 

did not command the prize. 

^^ Virtue alone ennobles faamftH kind; 

And. power should <m her glorious footsteps wait." < <> 

It must be remarked in favour of the anciaitBi8ho|Hiv 
that the spirit of the age in which th^ lived did not 
require the performance of those severer moral dutier. 
Which a later period exacts from the. higher ecclesiastics: 
they were generally independent sovereigns invested with? 
religious attributes; the former being, however, the 
predominant character and influence. 

In ah obscure comer is a tablet which excitea the in- 
terest of the observer^ though it is unadorned with costly^ 
artifices. It bears the date of 198, and the name of 
Fastrasana, a wife of Charlemagne. To ascertain why' 
89 important a personage has not a fitting monument 
must be a delightful task for tlie antiquarian. 

The circular carved oak choir is in a wretched^ florid- 
style, and does not even present the advantage of a rich- 
toned woodr I need hardly observe thai it acoorda^but' 
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ill with the Md Nonnant^AGothittsA chaMtdtcdr^of- Uid' 
cathedraL Above the Biahop's chair, whiek iiSr alad hi 
bad ta(te« is a statue of St. Martin, the p^itrtm of th6 
church. If the hberality of that humane Saint has {i^ir^ 
mitted him to retain the other half of his cloaks he could 
not make a better use of it than by casting it 6irtF ^be 
absurdities of his choir. - ■ 

At the entrance of the other choir «re matble stiAute 
of Moses and Aaron ; nearly opposite to which is a hatid- 
some stone pulpit, spoilt by some detestable giidiDg. To 
expect harmony in so odd and disjointed a eathedral, 
which has been battered by the devilries of war but of itb 
good looks, and surfeited by the additions of ages, h pet» 
haps unreasonable ; but a man who writes a journal for 
private purposes is not withheld from criticitdng unmer^ 
oiAdly by the fear of public reprobation. Although 
naturally a good-tempered man, I cannot find it in my 
heart to bestow unqualified praise on every earthly ob^ 
ject. Even to be deemed the possessor of unmatched 
urbanity— ^ 

' I'd not be bound 
To tread the same dull circle round and round. 

The Chapter-House contains some curious sculpture, 
and in the cloisters are numerous mutilated tablets ; one 
of whkh displays the shield and crest reversed. Moite 
food for heraldic antiquaries ! 

EmeigiDg from the solemn recesses of this imposing 
Oathedrfid^ we w^e again exposed to the infection of «. 
musical' ftfitnosphere. Those who did not sing^ talked 
about the festival; and in every direction were heard 
the soundiH-* SSngerfeit-**futenberg---Atilage,''-Hw4l 



various other w^rds «^pi«$sm of lihe all^bsapUng eulk 
ject. Wisely judging that the' concwi^ Jwhick uras 'io 
commence at four o'clock, lyeuld not in all probabilk^ 
terminate hefere a late hour, we took the precautionr to 
dine heforehand. This was a sensible plan as &r as^oiur 
intellectual enjc^ment was concerned, for it isimpossUili^ 
that a hungry man should be able to relish the subtleties 
of Art wjiilst: groaning under the inflictions of Nature. 
^^ Quieonque a bien dine trouve tout le vrumde 
^ heur&axJ** > • > , v>f. 

We needed no guide to point out the way to the Gbtr% 
den of the Favorite, the whole population of.Mayeoce 
kindly undertJaking that oflSce* .jo%j 

The Anl8ge> which constituted the garden of the §»* 
nier Favorite Palace, is situated at the eastern extrenoitY 
of the city on an elevation, commanding a pleasing ^p^ud 
It is rapidly recovering its good looks, and will shQdJir 
present in full beauty those attractions which the Q;^ 
man gardeners consider as the characteristics of '^i^ 
English Garden/' A portion of it around the teitl^ike^ 
was partitioned off, so as to prevent the outsides being as 
favoured as the insides. The preparations were on a 
moderate scale : the space devoted to the audieibee fvas 
divided into three portions, at the following.prices :— 8;fl, 
20 kr., 1 fl. 45 kr„ and 1 fl. 21 kr. The regaUi;tioi3 
were, however, so little observed, that persons whaling 
tickets of the lowest grade might intentio&ally or. other- 
wise occupy places of a higher price* The i^rchesjhra ivO 
tastefully hung with white draperies ; and w r thfl? ^dfis 
were the names of the most celebrated Gerinltn o^orfi* 
posers. Tbose of: Mozart, Beethoyen^n^d-H^ilid^^'We 
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of course oonspicuous ; but I was surprised at tbe abse&oe 
of a name which has reflected so much honour on tfafc 
German school — that of Weber, 

For the benefit of those who may be curious as to tlie 
selection made by a German Committee of Taste, t sBb^ 
join the Programme of the Concert. 

THE FIRST 

MAYENCE MUSICAL FESTIVAL, 
8th August, 1835, 
for the purpose of raising sufficient funds to erect 
a Testimonial to Gutenberg, 
the inventor of Printing. 
Director of the Orchestra — Hofkapellmeister Mangold. 
Jjcader — Herr Messer ; the composer of the Brazen Ser- 
pent (Die eherne Schlange), Dr. Loewe presided at the 
performance of this piece. 

First Part. 

1. Grand Symphony, in c flat, by Beethoven. 

2. Chorus of Priests (d sharp) from Mozart's Zauberfltfte, «acl 
Air with Chorus : " O Isis and Osiris." 

3. The Brazen Serpent, grand vocal Oratorio, by Loewe. 

Second Part. 

1. Overture to Leonora, by Beethoven. 

2. Ode in honour of Gutenberg, composed for the occasion by 
Meyerbeer. 

3. Chorus of Prisoners (a flat), from " The Jail of Edinburgh,"* 
bv Caraffa. 

Such was the selection made by the Mayence Com- 
mittee. I do not possess sufficient musical knowledge to 
be enabled to analyse the merits of the case, and leave 
to others the satisfaction. of discovering that the whole of 

* Founded oa the Heart of Mid-Lothian. 
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the pieces were improperly chosen, and that *' those things 
4ire better managed across the Channel." I went to the 
concert disposed to be pleased, and felt little inclination 
to quarrel with the entertainment. The reported num- 
ber of the performers was seven hundred — five hundred 
of whom were singers. The effect was, of course, im<- 
posing, and occasionally the rushing breeze swept past 
the orchestra, forming a mysterious accompaniment to 
the swelling voices of the band. It is true much of the 
power of this combined harmony was quenched by the 
atmosphere ; yet it must be allowed that the harshness 
and reverberation of an inclosed space is unpleasant, 
compared with the lightness and mellowness resulting 
iirom a performance in the open air. It is, perhaps, im^ 
possible to command such a concentration of ideas, or so 
completely to lead the feelings to the required point 
amidst the exciting influences of Nature as amidst arti- 
ficial objects tending to one end : the balmy air, the 
sunny radiance, the perfumes of flowers, the murmuring 
breeze, the chaunts of birds, and the numberless appeals 
of natural beauty in the open air, divert the attention 
from the labours of the artist, while the heated assembly, 
the glaring light, the monotonous decorations, and the 
other accompaniments of a theatre, induce the mind to 
an uniform attention. 

I regret that I am unable to institute comparisons be- 
tween the Mayence Festival and those which have latterly 
taken place in London. Such a course would, however, 
l)e unjust, inasmuch as the German commemoration was 
supported by unpaid and unprofessional performers. 

Between the acts the honourable corps of listeners. 
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aad the stDl more honourable corps of^performerB, -die^ 
Imnded, and retreating en masse to the adjoining ca£^, 
indulged (at their own expense) in a general scramble 
for refreshments. The lower part of the plcUeau on 
which the former palace stood was thronged irith 
amateurs in the lower grades of society; and it was piettj 
evident, from the complacency of the various physiogno- 
mies, that although the grapes were nearly out of their 
reach, they were not deemed at all sour. Below them 
on the river were listeners of stiU more patient natures, 
crowding the various floating booths which bore their 
iutranced cargoes on the placid bosom of the Rhine. As 
they could only catch the louder parts of the performance 
I may be excused for terming them, ii\ contradistinction 
to the more favoured crowds — ^the swell mob. 

The principal feature of the second part was the Ode 
in honour of Gutenberg, a lively and striking piece of 
music, well-adapted to the occasion. Audiences are 
generally rude towards finales, and on this occasion 
Carafla*s Prisoners appealed to a merciless set of judges, 
who so far neglected their duty as to retire from th^ 
bench before the verdict had been pronounced. 

Public attention was now directed to the Ball, which 
was to take place in the evening at the New Theatre. 
Had we felt inclined to join the revels our travelling 
costume would doubtless have opposed our admission : 
as it was, we preferred passing a quiet evening and dis- 
cussing the merits of German music ; and the truth, or 
rather probability of foreigners' doubts as to the possi- 
bility of Englishmen ever being able to arrive at the 
least degree of excellepce in any of the Fine Arts. ^fUx^ 
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exhausting our musiCAl knd^edge, atid having acquired 
the imperious necessity of always being in the air moving 
about. We sauntered towards the scene of gaiety, and 
entered a cafk close to the Theatre to indulge in coffee 
and argument. The room, which was on rather a lofty 
ftrst-floor, bore, to my mind, a disreputable appearance ; 
and I trust I shall not be deemed censorious if I warmly 
objected to the looks and manner of the demoiselle du 
cdmptoir. Let the state of Denmark be ever so rotten, 
a little assumption of decorum is not at all amiss ; and 
if this young person were to struggle against her nature, 
and do a bit of respectability, on however small a scale, 
it would be a decided improvement. 1 must have been 
peculiarly ill-humoured on the evening in question, for 
I never felt so thoroughly uncomfortable, or so sus- 
picious of the character of the place I was in. But 
the coup de grctce came- shortly: — a low, vulgar, 
flitantily-dressed little man, who had been laughing and 
romping with the young person just victimized, sidled 
round the room, singing and shuffling till he had 
whirled himself towards our table, where he stopped 
short, and with a look of the most consummate puppy- 
ism, proceeded to admire his monkey-face in the large 
p^r-glass, and to adjust his dirty, tawdry cravat, and 
flnirimge his glutinous curls. I felt choking at the small 
monflter'ff impudence, and felt a gpreat longing to give 
him a sound thrashing, but recollected that I was in- 
vested with no- Authority over the follies of my race. 

When my choler had been excited to the highest pitch, 
tlie odious Mlow ttirned round, and staring me fuH in 
tlMs^lSice, wl^'itf lib' firQr hatids helkeld a greairy pacie 
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of cardiy said to me in a most o£F-liaiid tone» ** V&uUm 
voui jouer ?"..•• Mrs. Trolbpe, in her entertain- 
ing Sketches 'of the Rhine, has depicted in a livdj man- 
ner the unspeaking emotion of a delicate girl "vriien 
addressed hy a stranger at the Cursaal at Wieihaden^ who 
requested to he allowed to place a stake for her upon the 
rouge et noir table. Now I do not happen to be delicate, 
even for one of my own sex, but I confess that the whole 
current of my blood seemed turned at this proposaL I 
darted at the Blthy gambler a look of such defiance and 
contempt that even his callous feeling was abashed i' and 
the rapid and indignant tone in which I pronounced 
that emphatic French word, ^^MonHeur / / /" — which in 
its deeply accented quality impUes both anger and 
scorn — almost knocked him backwards; and rising 
from my chair, I darted from the room as though 
I dreaded the pursuit of some ferocious monster. I 
breathed only when once more in the open air» and 
shortly laughed at myself for permitting my comfovt to 
be disturbed by a disreputable mountebank. 

The English are peculiarly sensitive on the subject of 
untoward collisions in worldly intercourse. It is one of 
the most praiseworthy prejudices they derive from edu- 
cation, protecting their social condition from the assaults 
of vulgarity and vice, and shielding their moral nature 
from the taint of pollution. The coldness and reserve 
which are the guardians of the better feelings^ are not to 
be confounded with the supercilious frigidity of falae 
pride, or the sullenness of ill-humour. We enjoy as 
civilized beings the privilege of resenting all unjustifiable 
attacks upon our. feelings and habits, and claim tfaefBe- 
icriptive light of repeUing the vicious and the virulent. 
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The reflections attendant upon this incident laited me 
the rest of the evening, and were at length "soltened by 
the eternal murmuring of the boat-milte on the Rhine, 
and the precursiire drowsiness of that natural amnesty of 
all o£fences — sleep. 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 



Concard Steamer — The Rhine Boats — Innovations ctrid 

"' Romance — OppenheiTli — Roifal Barn-dddr — Sniail^ 

■ hdss of the World — Complimentary Mistake-^At- 

quaintances^ Acquaintances — Worm^ — Real History 

' — The Neckar — Mannheim — Windings of the Rhine 

— Speyer — Germetsheim — Night Thoughts-^Shroek 

o** Leopoldshafen — The Carlstuhe Diligence — 

' Baden Scenery — Approach td Carlsruhe — Arrival at 

Midnight-^LodgiUgs at a Premium — Zahringer Hof 

— Board and Lodging — Morning Disturbers, 



Distance from Mayence to Shroek by towing-path, 34 leaguen. 
Vtare by Steamer: lit Cabin, 6th. lOsg^f 2nd Cabifl^f 4th. ; ard 

Cabin, 2th. 208g. 
Distance from Shroek to Carlsruhe) about 2 stunden. 
' Tare 44 kreutzers. 



In die morning we proceeded with our knapsacks to the 
Quay and embarked on board the Cotacord' Steams, lit 
the early hotir of four. Beyond Mayehce the Rhine loses 
ita romantic character, and presents as few feittttt^s^ of 
decided mterdst as the g^erality of liV^rs; Occiaiii]^- 
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ftlly a beautiful vpot or a venenible min relierei Ilia 
monotony of the scene, but, on the whole, tbe Toja^ 
from Mayence to Strasburg, the extent of the ateamoi? 
jurisdiction, is a tedious passage of upwarda of filljr- 
leagues. If anything can console the travelier dvsm§ 
this protracted trip, it is the admirable condition of 
the vessels, which certainly present very excellent mi'* 
commodation. Visiters to Germany are under coias^ 
dorablc obligations to the enterprising speculators wh^ 
have converted the Rhine into a high road. It is tme 
this easy mode of communication has destroyed iome^ 
thing of the romance of the region of legends, but jt 
does not force any man to adopt it by the destruction 
of more ancient modes of journeying. There are stfll 
tedious, dangerous barks and unskilful boatmen to 
lead the enthusiastic into excitement and danger, and 
no law exists to oppose the wayfarer's tardy progress 
according to his sublimer fancies. Until ommbuses 
shall invade the lovely valleys and the secluded gl^m 
or steam-engines introduce a new feature in linear 
perspective in the sequestered regions of the Rhine, 
until then, the ordinary, unambitious traveller may cob-* 
grotulate himself upon this considerate adoption. I fior 
one respectfully raise my humble voice against being 
raised to the summit of the Drachenfels or Braubach 
(Marksburg) by machinery, or being whirled through 
the Wispcrthnl by one of " Stevenson's improv^'' 
Whcu the land of motley superstitions and graceful 
illusions shall be invaded by ** surplus capital," tl^ta 
may tlio lover of Romanticism tremble for its existence. 
The first place of any importance beyond the islaj^d 
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which faces Bodenheim is the ancient imperial city ^ 
Oppenheim, to the right on a hill, at a little diatanco 
from the River. A long wall and some ruined towem 
i^re all that meet the eye from the river ; but this towQ 
derivea its interest principally from having been th6 
scene oif the extraordinary passage of the Rhine -bjr 
Gustavus Adolphus of Sweden. It was, perhaps, thjio 
first instance of a barn-door serving as a vessel to con** 
vey a regal warrior across a stream. The place of his 
landing is shown on the Oppenheim shore, and farthfit 
up on the opposite coast is a memorial of this expedition^ 
called the Swede's Column. U 

It is a constant observation that the world is exceedl^ 
ihgly small, and that all the people in it are by sonile 
means or other acquainted with mutual friends. If we 
could all have lists of our relations, friends, and acquaints 
anoes, to answer the purpose of social passports, it woidd 
be astonishing what a degree of confidence would be in** 
spired by mutual discoveries. This amiable plan mighty 
it is true, be occasionally productive of awkward renr 
amtres ; for if, on the one hand, we should be fortunate 
enough to discover the cousin of a valued friend in a man 
We had been coldly eyeing for an hour, we might on the 
dCher hand find ourselves in juxtaposition with the very 
^rson whom, of all others, we least wished to meets 
The chance discovery is, therefore, more in accordant^ 
with the purposes of civilization. I am led into theif^ 
dbservations by a little incident on board the steam^ 
ilhistrative of the common remark. At the courtMend df 
the vessel I espied a ladylike personage, whose appea«^ 
kilte at otte^ :6imVin)36d^ rm that aha wtis ^a^couiitry- 
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i^MQan. As she was alone I approached her, and -made 
» aUght observation in English. ** Jene parle fKUt An^ 
jfiaiSf Monsieur^*' said she, with a smile. I expressed 
my surprise at the circumstance, and apok^iaed for ths 
mistake which my reliance upon physiognomy had 
originated. She replied, that she was bound to §ut\ 
flattered at the error, ^ince the personal appearance of 
English ladies was of a high character. 

I bowed at the compliment to my countrywomen^ and 
assured the lady that I still saw no reason to alter my 
▼iew of her case, and that I considered the mistake 
etitirely one of Nature's creating. ** Et de qtt&i pa^i 
crayez vous que je suisy Monsieur ?" said she, witli a 
smiling and inquiring look. Not being acquainted 
with her particular penchant^ I professed my inalnlity 
to answer so perplexing a question. 

** Eh bieuy Monsieur, je suis Suedoise P* 
^ Madame,'* replied I, in as gallant a tone as I could 
pomtnand, " la reputation Suedoise ne se dementii 

Of course we could not be very unsocial after so flat- 
tering an expose of our mutual opinions. 

An elderly man, of gentlemanly appearance, joined 
our party and introduced to the lady, who proved to be 
his wife, an English gentleman who had travelled in 
Sweden, and who was acquainted with numerous familiea 
with whom they also were intimate. The result of a 
little conversation proved the very small size of the 
world to my complete satisfaction. I happened, in allud- 
ing to Stockholm, to name a valued Portuguese friend, 
•M. da C— nha, who had resided there with the embaasy, 



nod who had painted in glowmg tenns the beauty, <^ the 
Swedish kdtes. It appeared that he was also kncfwn 
intimately to my new acquaintance, who. proceeded ^to 
question me as to his adventures since he had quitted 
Stockholm. The lady placed a card in my hand, and 
requested that I would transmit it with kind remem- 
brances to my interesting young friend. I maybe pei^ 
mitted here to copy the name on the card, and to exprest 
the pleasure I experienced in the unassuming society of 
the Baron and Baroness de LufvenskiOld. 

The world was not, however, small enough yet ! Tbt 
English traveller in Sweden, while recounting his adve% 
tures in Stockholm, having alluded to a charming young 
lady of family, for whom he confessed having entertained 
a partiality, was interrupted by the BavonesSy wh^ 
informed him with a smile that the charming person jji 
question was her sister ! • . 

After two sudden bends of the river the traveller per^ 
ceives the town of Gernsheim, beyond which, after passr 
ing two islands, he catches sight of the antique towers 
of Worms. This ought certainly to be one of the restiiig- 
places of the historical student. He may already be 
well versed in the annals of this venerable city ; he may 
in his closet have dwelt on its various fortunes, he may 
have traced it from its Roman origin to its enlargement 
under the early Frank Kings, its state during the reign 
of Charlemagne and his Carlovingian successors, and its 
renewed grandeur after the ravages of .theNapole<m of 
hifl day -^ the Goth Attila; and he may have followed the 
itreion pf time until he beholds its meridian splendour as 
the seat of the variouB diets held by thelknperoTBili ^ 



M6 MJkUfvmmm 

middle ages, and the seene of Luther's daaatpiopBhipfd 
die Reformation in 1521. He may have mouraed. <9ffr 
its destmction hy the scourges of Europe in 1689» ttid 
have cast a melancholy veil over- its modem deacrf^atioii. 
He may have done all that knowledge can enable Usttto 
achieve ; he still lacks the material proofs of the tniih 
of history — the speaking facts of reality. 

The vessel stops a short time at Worms, but a» tlie 
city lies at some distance from the river and is concealed 
by trees, the steam -boat tourist can only indulge his s|i- 
tiquarian longings by a sight of its venerable spires. 
The next point of any interest is the mouth of the 
Neckar, to the left, beyond which on the same side is 
the city of 'Mannheim. It was now about twelve o^clock, 
and we proposed stopping at Mannheim, but finding that 
the steamer started on the Tuesday evening and per- 
formed a night voyage, we determined upon proceeding 
to Shroek or Leopoldshafen, where we should in all pro- 
bability arrive before midnight. 

I 

As a considerable cargo had to be landed we had time 
to take a survey of the town from the vessel ; but as the 
greater portion of it lies at a distance from the Rhine, 
we obtained only a glimpse of its extensive chateau em- 
bowered amidst the noble trees of the park which sur- 
rounds it. 

. The windings of the Rhine beyond Mannheim tte 
numerous and sudden, and trifle considerably with the 
sight of the traveller by repeatedly reproducing spires 
.and towers which he had imagined- were left far behind. 
This duplicity of the Rhine renders the voyage some- 
what tedious; for although the steamer evidently ad*- 



^a^cei» the «ye -id etill aitedted by tMci features iof the 
|)reviais hour. The Bpires of Speyer, or Spire, hauut (he 
vision for a long tkne, and the traveller gladly casts a 
took *t the prospect before him, without, however, deriv- 
ing much satisfaction from the review. Even the bridge 
of boats at Germersheim presents some attractions amidst 
the flatness of the Baden and Rhenish Bavaria shores. 
It would appear that the construction of this bridge was 
tt nnist disinterested act of kindness towards the three <ir 
ibur individuals who chance to pass daily from Landau 
to Waaghaiisel. '^ 

We were yet at a considerable distance from our desti- 
nation when the shadows of evening closed around us. 
The little twinkling guardians of the night stole one by 
one into the deepening vault with the same regularity th6y 
have observed ever since the flood, and as they presentfed 
nothing peculiar on the evening in question, I shall not 
indulge my star-gazing propensities with a description of 
the spangled heavens. 

If the reader becomes as tired as I do with endeavour- 
ing to make out the forms of the blackened landscape 
on either bank, and with committing endless mistakes 
in the interpretation of these nocturnal hieroglyphics, 
he will discover, as I did, that an hour employed in thib 
indefinite study is sufficient, and will then turn his 
thoughts inwards, as people say, and commune with 
himself, or perchance he will — smoke. They are both 
profitable modes of employment; the one for the mind, 
the other for the tobacconist. I flatter myself I mastered 
the subject completely — for I did both. The spirits if 
Idbe passengers gradually yielded to^ the isedative'if 
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•venhig: the topographical inquiry , the historici^l vjlxir 
iioD^.the enthu&ioBtic burst, and the whole Jtraia of 
travelling effusions, . subsiding into that silent quie»* 
oeace which is the parent of 

'< Sweet rills of thought that cheer the conscious soul." 

Between the hours of ten and eleven, our vessel^ tp 
our infinite relief and gratification, touched the indented 
landing-place at Shroek or Leopoldshafen. It requires 
great good-humour and optimism to gild a steam^boat 
vojrage from four in the morning till ten at night, if the 
scenery affords no assistance in contemplations. 

The moon rose beautifully from behind a volume of 
cloud, as if to greet us on our arrival in the territory of 
Baden, and lighted the huge equipage destined to oon* 
vej the passengers by the steamer to the city of Carhh 
rohe. Having paid our fare of 44 kreuzers, we pro- 
pared to take our places on the outside, to the astonish- 
ment of the conductor, who assured us that there was 
room in the interior. He, doubtless, thought we vrere 
either mad or — English — when, with knapsacks on our 
shoulders, we scaled the heights of the diligence and 
took our places on the lofty banquette. We shortly expe- 
rienced one of the inconveniences of our exposed situation 
and sought refuge in smoking, from the chilliness of the 
night. A still greater inconvenience had nearly resulted 
firom this remedy ; a sudden jerk of the diligence having 
emptied the lighted contents of my pipe amongst the 
straw which carpeted the bottom of our fortress seat. 
I managed to crush the midnight incendiary bef<;»re it 
communicated its sparkling effect to the tender ma- 
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tfiml by its^side^but remaiiied for a consideiable time^ 
i&wkwaid Ktspense as to tbie probability of my guilt of 
tbe novel crime of setting fire to a dil^noe. If my leg9 
could baye suspected the risk tbey ran, I doubt if thisf 
would have remained in such a tranquil position near 
the scene of the threatened conflagration. While con- 
templating tbe beautiful appearance of the moon strug- 
gling with clouds, my attention was rudely arrested by:a 
blow on the cheek, and I gleaned from this circomstance 
a fact which the darkness of the night might otherwise 
have hidden from me, namely, that by the road*side 
grew apple-trees, which proved as disagreeable in. the 
mouth as on the cheek. Whether it may have been 
fancy, or not, I will not pretend to say, but the scentity 
struck me as bearing so different a character to that Jitt 
had lately left, as to induce the belief that I shouU^ 
without any. knowledge of the fact, have determined that 
we were travelling in another country, or, at any late^ 
in another diichy. The features of the scenery wece 
larger, and extensive tracts of level land spread around 
in the vast plain which lay between the chain of motn^ 
tains and the Rhine. . .^c: 

The approach to Carlsruhe is extremely isaposiag .In^ 
night : deep iofiasses of wood stretching right and loft^ 
and long broad avenues, giving it a stately and soletara 
e£fect. Not a sign of Carlsruhe met our Ecrutinizing^ gaoe 
for a long time, and we looked around in vain for a bcaoon 
whereby to teace its direction. At length a dull t light 
appeared at the end of the avenue, and the incfcased 
action of the home-sick horses promised an J approach tb 
the capUal of Baden. I do not recollect any cify Aiit 
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mr made so great an impreasion at fitat. aiglit.; Itwr^^ 
to be eurey moonlight, aud that k well known toi rival 
charity in covering a multitude of aina. The.eonlariaC 
between the stately groves, and the broad regular, atveeta 
and gleaming houses, was extremiely agreeable; .aJidi^the 
short midnight survey we took of the noble palace a^ 
the imposing semicircular sweejp which fronts :i^: in*- 
dosing an elegant and well-wooded garden, promia^d'a 
great treat to our sight-loving eyes when the next^day^s 
sun should beam over the delightful region we now.be^ 
held girt with the mysterious majesty of . moonlight; 
I did not then suspect, what I am now obliged to teoord, 
that the real of daylight did not equal the real ofandU 
night: the beauteous tints imparted to the edifices by 
the pale light of the poet's pet, and the harmony of the 
deep sweeping shadows — cold and impenetrable,'^-'had 
tended considerably to enhance the dignity of the ailh- 
ject. In my original notes was a very elaborate and 
enthusiastic ode to moonlight, but the subject not being 
of'general utility and having been somewhat overworked, 
frsacrificed a very well-meant effusion out of respect to 
the time and taste of a discerning public. ■' 

^ Descending from our lofty station, cold and cheerless, 
vft had the pleasing intelligence that Carlsruhe was so 
crowded, in consequence of the opera season having 
edoimenced, that we should have some difficulty in find- 
ing accommodation. Leaving most of our steam-boat 
fiends, to ^^onsume the valuable time we posted off 
in search of a rara avis in Carlsruhe — an hotel with 
three disengaged beds. It was midnight, and, save the 
floUtary^lraveller-^like ourselves— in searx:h of a nighl*s 
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lodging, no human being wa» to be seen in tbervbmad 
and handaome streets of the capital. Many ofvithe 
hotels seemed untenanted, or their drowsy inmates jre» 
fiised to answer the midnight peal ; some did oiyilly open 
their doors, and speedily close them again with the b&» 
repeated assurance that there were no beds in the houaibi 
It seemed useless to make further inquiries. 1 notr 
proposed that we should extend our rambles about .the 
city and devote to sight-seeing those hours usually 
consigned to sleep and dreams. This plan was assented 
to by my companions with quite as much alacrity ^s : was 
natural to men who have a predilection for regulal: 
habits. I ventured to assure them that, in common with 
themselves, I entertained a vulgar prejudice in favoujcof 
sleep, and that should a ray of hope be shed upon oiir 
ease by the tiniest rushlight in Carlsruhe, I w^owdd 
willingly exchange our midnight promenade for a luxury 
more suitable to our nature and to the hour. i:?;^ 

This manly determination to pursue the only <:Qntne 
which was left open, appeared to operate in our &yoiir 
with the guardian spirits of the night; for, on entenn|; 
the Great Square of the Town-Hall, we beheld oi^ the 
opposite side, a lamp glimmering most invitingly throiigh 
the aperture of a half- opened door. £agerly advanicisig 
to this cheering beacon, which we found to b6,/tfae 
ZShringer Hof,.we raised our voices once again on the 
hackneyed topic of ''Zimmem und Beiien.* Alas! thei» 
was but one bed, and that we resigned to an elderljit 
French officer, who had hitherto met with as little jniot 
cess as ourselves. Wishing him j by of.hia c(mifbrty^ 
entered the sadle d.maifc^f^r to. deteo^inei oQ<oiiitrfiiltlr<e 
operations. 
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I proposed sleeping on the floor, since it was evident 
the RH)8t important necessary after lodging was board, 
and we thus should unite the two. ''Doubtless the mas- 
ter of the hotel can give us some blankets, or cloaks, or 
something to soften our inevitable fate,'* said I in full to 
my companions in English, and to the waiter extremely, 
concisely in Grerman. He shortly brought with turn 
Herr Schepeler, who, taking our case into consideration, 
with a half-suppressed smile at our dilemma, deter- 
mined — ^hke a good Samaritan — to alleviate our suffer- 
ings to the best of his ability. Another wayfarer 
despondingly peeped in at the door of the saloon, and 
evidently broken-spirited by the ill success which had 
attended his search, he placidly yielded to the ofier of 
joining our encampment. The damsels of the establish- 
ment made their appearance with tressels and beddmg, 
and — with symptoms of merriment — speedily laid <mt 
the coffee-room in true hospital style. Carefully warm* 
ing my system with a half-bottle of Hock, I got between 
the blankets of my lowly couch without discarding the 
more decorous portions of my dress. 
■ Our repose was interrupted at an early hour the next 
morning by the agents of cleanliness, who assailed our 
ears with the noise of brooms and pails, and made vehe- 
ment demonstrations of their intention to expel us from 
our unlicensed dormitory. Yielding to necessity, we 
arranged a hasty toilet, and sallied into the sun-lit 
City of Carlsruhe, to employ the time before breakfast 
in a topographical survey. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

Cartsruhe. — Its situation and appearance— Its Archi* 
tecture. New and Old — The Chateau — The Bley- 
thurm — The Gardens — Thoughts on Gardening- — 
Botanical Garden — Principal Edifices — Voiture 
d^ Occasion — Ride from Carlsruhe to Baden — Olijl 
Hock — Rastadt — Approach to Baden — Zdhringer 
Hof and conditional Lodging, 



Objects of Interest in Carlsruhe. — ^The Grand Ducal Palace and 
Bley thurm ; the Botanical Garden ; the ' Salle d'Expositlbn,* 
open Wednesdays, from 10 to 12 and from 2 to4 ; the Coait 
Library, open Wednesdays and Saturdays, from 10 to 12 a&d 
from 3 to 5 ; Cabinet of Natural History, open on Monday 
from 9 to 12; Chemical Cabinet, on Saturday, 2 to 4; this- 
Court Stables ; the Mint ; Palaces of the Margravei> Willitifi 
and Maximilian ; Old Market, with statue of founder ; the Pa- 
lace of the Margravine ; the Catholic Cathedral ; the Military 
Church; the Arsenal ; the Foundry ; the Garden of the Mai^ 
gravine Amelia^ with Mausoleum; Pyramid to Carl Wilhelm; 
Palace of Margraves ; the Evangelical Church ; Rathhaus, or 
Town-Hall; Infantry Barracks ; the Hospital ; the Opera; 
Hydraulic Tower ; Museum j Synagogue ; Carls Thor ; Btt- 
linger Thor ; Durlacher Thor ; Augarten ; the Friedbof, or 
Cemetery; &c. 

Distance from Carlsruhe to Baden Baden, 8^ stunden. 



Carlsruhe was, as its name implies, the chosen resi- 
dence (or repose) of its founder, the Margrave ( Marl^^ 
graf ) Charles, afterwards Grand Duke of Badeq. Tli;e 
solitude of the situation had such charms for this regal 
melancholy Jaques, that, in 1715, he erected a liuntipg 
seat in the midst of the Hartwald, the forest which now 
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closes in the town on the north and east. T^^i^: was.Ae 
origin of one of the prettiest cities in Germany, which 
has spruQg up amidst a wooded plain in all the pri^ 
and elegance of modern architecture, decorated by. die 
joint endeavours of the architects Weinbrenner i^nd 
Arnold. It has cleanliness and regularity in its favour; 
but it must yield the palm, in point of interest, to citief 
where the pages of history are unfolded in the exquisite 
remains of successive ages, and embelHshed by these 
striking illustrations. 

There is something extremely fatiguing in the constant 
repetition of new buildings of the same colour and similar 
forms, and streets drawn with geometrical precisioQ.. A 
set of regular features without expression may constitute 
a certain class of beauty, but I imagine that most coi^ 
noisseurs in charms will pardon an unclassical nose iw 
the sake of brilliant eyes or an expressive mouth. If 
they can all be found together, it is as well ; but I doubt 
very much if the chilly elegance and uninspiring regu- 
larity of Carlsruhe will excite as many fervent admirers 
as its neighbour the antique and fascinating Frankfort. 
The colour of the stone with which the greater niunber 
of the edifices is constructed is unpleasant, having ,a 
tinge something between butter and cheese. Of the 
forms it is necessary to say something more, since foreign 
critics are so extremely complacent with respect to their 
own architecture. There is scarcely a building in 
Carlsruhe in accordance with architectural principles 
and propriety, and which does not display an unsucce8»- 
ful attempt at modernizing ancient architecture; the 
efdumn^ axe generally faulty, presenting capitals of eveiy 
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fttyle but the right, and shafts either too thick or i^ 
thin. The most ludicrous specimens of columils life 
those which compose the gate facing the statue of the 
Grand Duke, being unworthy of a tyro in the study. I 
confess to having been sadly disappointed at the archtir 
tecture of Carlsruhe, and regretted that I could not ccfti- 
iscientiously bear my humble tribute to the shrine of the 
worthy architect Weinbrenner, lately deceased. 

I sighed, amidst the glare of fresh walls, for the dirt ^f 
age, and would willingly have exchanged the pure Grecian 
for the impure Gothic. I would have bartered a whole 
modem street for a crumbling cross, and a host iof 
modern churches for a single cathedral of the dark ages. 
Determined, however, to be pleased with the present^- I 
did not allow my longings for the sublime to interfere 
with the claims of wholesome inferiority and tediom 
decorum. Happy is he who can fully enjoy, while lite 
duly estimates, everything in turn, extracting pleasure 
even from the perception of discrepancies. 

After breakfast we returned to our sight-seeking, 
haying, in the mean time, engaged a carriage to tak6 us 
to Baden, in conjunction with a Danish gentleman, whb 
spoke neither French nor English. Our first visit Was 
to^ the Grand Ducal Palace, the edifice which had excited 
our admiration the previous night when lighted up by 
psk Dian's lamp. As I have before said, the dayli^ 
view did not answer our expectations. It presents, howw 
ever, a noble appearance in spite of Sir A. B. Faulkner's 
decision. The garden in front of the chateau is yieniK^ 
ingly laid out, and the rows of orange-trees in lai^ tiA» 
f resent a novel feature to the English traveHer, wJMite 
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principal ideas of OTange-bearing are connected with tht. 
Jew boys wbo bear them about the streets of XiondoQ. 

Finding that the front entrance was devoted to mat 
betters, we proceeded to the garden at the back of dM 
palace, and applied to the servant in waiting for pennia^ 
sion to ascend the Bleythurm, or Lead Tower, wbieh 
commands an excellent view of the city and its environs 
This aspiring journey is well worthy of being undertaken, 
since the chief peculiarity of Carlsruhe is not to be jde- 
tected by an ordinary survey. The palace fcnrma tht 
centre of a circle, the half behind this edifice displaying 
a dense mass of foliage, and the half in front being comi- 
posed by the small city. The radiations from the com- 
mon centre are formed on the one side by the gravel 
walks intersecting the Hartwald, and on the other by 
the regularly-drawn lines of streets. The effect is novd 
and picturesque, and the deep tone of the woods gives-, a 
powerful relief to the bright edifices which stretch around. 
Carlsruhe is certainly a little jewel of a town, but I doubt 
if it be a jewel of the first water. 

On descending from this terrestrial observatory, we 
were induced to visit the chambers of the palace, but* 
with the exception of the ball-room, they possess km 
attractions. The Grand Duke of Baden has so ma&y 
palaces, that it would be a sad tax upon his revenues^to 
keep them all in repair and properly decorated. Besidiss 
the numerous hunting-seats are the Palaces of Carlsruhe, 
Mannheim, Baden, Schwezingen, Rastadt, La Favorite* 
Eberstein, Durlach, Bruchsal, and Waaghausel. This 
is very well for a small. Duchy. ; .i 

We regretted that we could not devote sufficient time 



to the palace-gardens, whicl^ fully justify MrB.TroQopeV 
botanical enthusiasm. The Howers enamel the whole 
scene with their endless hues, and, contrasted with i^e 
frowning woods around, appear like swarms of butterflies 
sipping the summer sweets. It requires considerable 
taste to introduce them harmoniously in a garden of the 
stately style, so as to avoid on the one hand a wild pro*- 
fiisien^ and on the other a cramped monotony. Let us 
imagine the bold elevation of a mansion, with projections 
of corresponding character, abruptly placed on a level 
intersected by small beds of flowers. The eye will im^ 
mediately detect a want of harmony in the opposition of 
the small features of the landscape with the solidity of 
the building, and will require that this defect be remedied 
by the formation of a terrace next the mansion, and the 
occasional introduction of bolder features, whether statues, 
vases, or stone copings to some of the beds of flowers | 
it will also probably require that clusters of small trees 
be judiciously introduced to add to the boldness of the 
forms and to the vigour of the light and shade. 

We next strolled into a small botanical garden to the 
left of the palace, and afterwards into an exhibition of 
pictures j prints, and casts, also in its neighbourhood: 
Neither of them merited a prolonged siurvey, and we 
devoted the unexpired time of our leave of absence te *a 
further review of the city. Besides the Ducal Palace 
are the lesidences of the Margraves and the mansion cf 
the Margravine (Markgr&finn). In a Gothic toww m 
the garden of the Margravine Amelia is a mausoleum, 
erected in 1802, by Weinbrenner, to the memory of her 
husband. . 
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-Some of the principal edifices in Caiknilie are irit»» 
ated in the squares nhich run through the city from tha 
palace to the gate beyond the residence of the MaigravoK 
To the left of the Zahringer Hof is the EYangdkal 
Church, a handsome edifice, erected in 1801 horn da^ 
signs by Weinbrenner. It has a neat portico of ax 
Corinthian columns, but the general design of the super: 
structure is not in harmony. The nave is 130 feet long 
and 63 feet high. The altar piece, representing thci 
Ascension, is by Jageraann. 

Adjoining this edifice are the Lyceum and Polytachnift 
SchooL Nearly opposite the Evangelical Church ia tht 
Rath-haus or Town Hall, designed by Weinbrenner i^ 
182 1, and presenting a front 245 feet in length. Tfav 
edifice will be easily recognised by its weathercock, •« 
gilt female figure. In the centre of the square ia a* 
pyiramid, erected in 1823 over the ashes of the Margrave 
Carl Wilhelm, an unsightly object, but which is donbt* 
lesB rendered acceptable to the taste of the inhabitants 
of Carlsruhe by recollections of public worth or privatis 
virtues. In a line with this monument are two others-^ 
a statue of the founder of the city, and, farther still, as 
obelisk* Near the statue is the Palace of the Margravesy 
adorned witli a portico of six Corinthian columns, in' 
finont of which is a fountain. The gate at the end 
agreeably terminates the vista, and may be enjoyed at ii^ 
respectful distance, since, as I have before stated, it ia ar 
decided exception to architectural rules. For the oth^-' 
public buildings I refer the reader to the head of tto 
ohapter. -:[- 

On jretuniing to our hotel, we found our Danish 4X>in^ 
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patiioit and the voiture d^occamn retdy to statt for 
Badon. Our bill was, as may easily be supposed^ Verf 
moderate, and I was exceedingly amused at the reduced 
charge for our night's '* board and lodging" on the fioeti 
which amounted to tcfn kreuzers each. I fancied thct 
ooaclave of master and waiters conferring on thifr ittK 
portant item, and the discussions attendant upoii the 
comparative value of a bed, comme ilfaut, and a coo^h^ 
mr le- parquet 

The ride from Carlsnihe to Baden, a distance of 
eight standen and a half, is extremely agreeable. To 
the left the imposing chain of the Black Forest^ 
Btretchinjg its motley forms as far as the eye eitn 
trace, and to the right the more distant Vosges, lyh% 
along the horizon veiled with sunny grey. Avenues- iff 
firuit-trees shield the traveller from the sun, and breiak) 
the expanse of the valley, which spreads, richly daAv^ 
towards the undulating Rhine. ' ' 

: Our road lay through Ettlingen, — a town contahiiag 
upwards of 3000 inhabitants, and distant about tw<>^ 
leagues from Carlsnihe, — Bruckhauser, Ncu Malsch,«nd 
Rastadt, where we obtained a hasty view of the back o^ 
the palace. On the road we stopped at a village inii 
noted for old hock, a luxury not to be slighted at a social 
table, much less on the king's highway. This tespectv 
able liquor was reported to be twenty-five years of ttgiej 
acfact I felt inclined to beheve, without requiring a cei^ 
tificate of its vintage. I regret that I cannot recoid witli 
oertainty the name of the village where this aged- off^ 
spring of the Rhine is to be found. It is at an inii : tia 
the left of. the joad* befoce which i» a wooden. JtedUbr 
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the accommodation of travellers. I may mislead my 
friends unless I inform them that this tempting viUage 
is on the Carlsruhe side of Rastadt. 

Beyond Rastadt, or Radstadt, the road lies to the left, 
and leads to the valley or glen, at the extremity of 
which is situated the town of Baden. The apprcmch 
to this celehrated watering-place is picturesqxUB^ and 
beautiful. A noble avenue, stretching across the nsnrow 
defile, lies buried beneath the exquisitely-wooded 'heights, 
which rear their bold summits around the verdant- ^len. 
On a nearer approach the eye travels up the steep sides 
of the lofty eminence to the left, on whose sununit is 
perched the ruinous fabric which was the pride of the 
earliest Margraves of Baden. The darkly-hooded crest 
of this towering mountain marks the outline of a portion 
of the Schwarzwald, one of the branches of the anciient 
Hercynian Forest, which stretched like a huge beard 
across the face of ancient Europe. 

At length a few white buildings, shut in by the kills 
which rise around, announced Badeti-B^den. ' After 
rumbling across the bridge which strides over the un- 
dignified little ditch flowing through the town, we 
alighted at the Zaliringer Hof, where we obtained beds 
for the nightj on condition of resigning them on the mor- 
row in favour of some great personage, who was expected 
to honour Baden with his presence. After tiie previotts 
Bight's lodging, the prospect of a bed was too flattering 
to allow U8 to grumble at these terms. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

Siiuaiion of Baden-Baden — Contrast between Wies- 
baden and Baden-Baden — The Conversation House 
' ^^Chaberts — Thoughts on Gambling — A Man'' s Own 
•■ — The Residence — Surrounding Scene — Secret Tri- 
bunal — Old Castle — The Wood-^Time^s Decrees— 
Enthusiasm — View from the Platform — Descent m 
the Dark — Night Wanderings in the Wood — Taine 
Wild Beast— Travellers' Right to the Wonderful- 
Safe Return and waking Vision. ■ 



Objects of Interest in Baden-Baden — ^The Altes Schloss, or Old 
Castle ; the Residence, or New Chateau ; the former Collegiate 
Church; the Frauenkirche ; the Hospital Church; the Col- 
lection of Antiquities ; the Trinkhalle for the Ursprung ; the 

. Pavilion of the Qrand Duchess; the Hospital; the Promenadb 
and Conversations Haus ; the Oak Walk; St. Cecilia's Mount; 
the Convent of Lichtenthal; the Hollenquelle ; the BrUh 
bmnnen; the Horses' Bath; the New Vapour Baths^; the 
Poor Bath. In the Environs — ^Ebersteinburg ; th9 Jagdbaos ; 
Mercury's Mount ; La Favorite (2 leagues). 

Hotels at Baden-Baden — ^The Badischer Hof ; ZShringer Hof ; 
the Stag; Ville de Paris; Red Lion; the Salmon; th« Sun; 

. . Ville de Strasburg ; Stephanie Bad^ &c« 

Tables d'hote — At 1 o'clock, I fl. ; at 4 o'clock, 1 fl. 24 kr. Lodg- 
ing, 1 fl. per night. Baths, 24 kr. 



The situation of Baden is truly delightful; I should, 
however^ question the salubrity of its site, encompassed 
as it is by lofty hills, generally well wooded, and seated 
at the bottom of the dell formed by the junction of their 
bases. If it is shielded from the noxious blast, it is 
Hkewise shut in from the genial breeze^ and the torrents 
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from the encircling hills reqnhre « wider ohmnel hi 
their dispersion than that of the little Oelbadi. Sir 
a residence I should prefer Wieshaden, which lun a 
similar advantage of a wooded neighhoiirhood in ett 
direction, and is more favonred in point of hnaiMag 
room. But with respect to romantic situatioii, BadflU 
is infinitely superior to its rival of Nassau; and if thl 
open site of the one he conducive to health, the de^ 
laid and somhre heauties of the other excite a most 
vivid interest. Wiesbaden has no powerful ihdivila- 
ality; it is chiefly recognized by its situation with 
reference to the Taunus Hills, the Rhine and the Maine^ 
and is recalled to the memory by certain local as80Ci»- 
tions, rather than by any characteristics pertaining • to 
itself. Not so with Baden ; its features are interwovtti 
with the adjoining scenery, and nothing around it attracts 
the mind from the fact of the town being the crowding 
spot, and from the belief that all the natural grandeur 
which girds it is tributary to the gay little crescent of 
stone and mortar beneath. The retrospect of Baden is 
pecuHar for its perfect unity of conception, whereas the 
recollection of less striking spots is efiected piecemeal 
and indistinctly ; the one starts into the mind a finished 
picture, perfect in form and colour; the other is con- 
ceived partly in outline, presenting a series of sketches 
rather than a general effect. It is the property of the 
great and the beautiful to command the most vivid in- 
tuition* 

The Conversation House, — ^the Cursaal of Baden, kr 
the chief attraction of the spot, and presents a perpetual 
round of gaiety to the visitonu It is more secluded than 



mt (Bufpcd, uiA^ lep^entedaaib^Bg eoQfikiatcd 0m^% 
smte isefeed icaje^r I am no judge of these &ubttet»faB 
#f i»|te^ and ^y ^ecefere on the < opinions of others. 
f4ie abl^autltaireaB of Bdgium and Western GermaD}!^ 
|(petidiig o€ Wiesbaden^ contrasts < the entertainment at 
IJbfi^Cursaal with the well-appointed tables at Chabert^tf, 
taUhe disadvantage of the former. I plead guilty to 
eyttevtaining a considerable distaste for . the sort of gai^ 
lA Jtie found? in . these places, and more especially where 
itia coi[uaected with gambling. 

.^/ The Conversation House is an extensive and hfmdr 
jiome^ range of building, composed of a centre and two 
wingit^: to the right are the apartments devoted to the 
restaurant of Chabert; to the left is the theatre, and in 
l^e centre edifice is a saloon 150 feet long and 51 wide, 
which is destined to conversation and gambling; rWhat 
l^oaversation ' can there be amidst the sickening^ attract 
tions of the gaming-table? Is a gambler a fit -creatmse 
for conversation? Can he exchange ideas who is 
iXKHiopolized by one fie^tal to his mental repose and intdi- 
Iwtual activity ? Can others who are susceptible of 
IKKsial influences impart their > cheerful thoughts and tir- 
tuous opinions with the monotonous sounds of the 
meGhanieal croupier/ and the ringing of ill-gotten gold 
in their ears? Call it by any other name, but respect 
^he gentle graces of conversation. ' * 

The celebrated argument, ^hat *' a man has.a right 'fo 
do what he pleases with his own" is, perhaps, the dhfy 
<9ii& which can apply in favour of gaming: and wei^ as 
HhjKt^fgument is, if intended as such-, when apf^ed to 
ike cerrttptioiKtf potitidal power,vit is even wtta&erhAMb 

p 
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Uttered to palliate the offence of gaming* Ib there no 
moral standard to which all individual feelings and in-^ 
terests are to be referred, and which is calculated* to 
render them in harmony with and conducive to the 
general good? Is there no power in example? Haa 
each individual an abstract right apart from the federal 
and prescriptive laws, a right involving the maintenance 
of the most odious errors of principle and practice ? I 
can afford to smile at the hasty spleen with which many 
have uttered these weak and unmanly words, yet, if the 
principle upholding the right of each individual to do 
what he pleases with his own, without reference to the 
natural, acquired, and unalienable rights of the nation, 
be advocated in earnest, I trace the speedy disseverance 
of the social bonds, and the triumph of that hackneyed 
maxim, ^' Each for himself, and God for us all.'' 

Having ^ a decided right to do what I pleased with my 
own time," I resolved to avoid the gay scenes of the Con- 
versa— or rather the Gambling House, and to devote 
the afternoon and evening to the Old Castle and the 
wood around it. 

Proceeding up a wide street opposite the grove of 
chestnut-trees which forms the entrance to the Salons, 
we ascended a path at the top to the left, and after 
mounting the numerous steps which break the steepness 
of the hill-side, we found ourselves in a very agreeable 
and shady garden. Seating ourselves, we had leisure 
to enjoy the confined but beautiful panorama which 
spread beneath. In the narrow dell at our feet lay a 
portion of the partly-concealed town which sweeps in an 
irregular crescent at the base of the hill on which the 
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cb&teau is built. On all sides rise the bold undulations 
of the deep-ton^d hills, the more distant and elevated of 
which are crowned with forests of firs, while the nearer 
and lesser elevations, shelving down to the glen beneath, 
are intersected by vineyards and corn-fields, while oaks 
and beech-trees are scattered in clusters aronnd. The 
immediate foreground of the picture was composed by 
the bolder foliage of the chateau garden, and sharply 
relieved against the sky were the varied forms of a pic- 
turesque summer-house and the massive walls of the 
ch&teau. 

Passing under the gateway of the castle or palace, we 
took a cursory glance at the strange-looking edifice which 
bears this name, although it assuredly displays few ex- 
ternal traces of regal splendour. We tried in vain to 
obtain admittance, and were not sorry that such was the 
result, being anxious to reach the Old Castle to enjoy 
the scenery of that more commanding site. Even if we 
had been so fortunate as to gain admission, I could 
have given to my curious fidends no description of 
the dungeons and the other contrivances of the fiendish 
Secret Tribunal (Vehme-gericht), which is reputed to 
have held its Satanic sittings in the dark recesses of this 
castle, after the masterly and minute picture by Mrs. 
TroUope. 

Whilst treading the floor of the vaulted vestibule I 
shuddered at the thought of the diabolical contrivances 
which lay buried beneath, and the mass of human misery 
which had given this gloomy castle an unenviable cele- 
brity. I fervently thanked God that I lived in a purer 
age, and that I belonged to a nation the sworn foe of 

p 2 
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tyranny and cruelty. Oh ! how it makes the heart and 
hrain ache to ponder over the monstrous erhnes com- 
mitted hy the few in the name of religion and authority ! 
Yet these horrors appear to have heen the necessary 
(because permitted) precursors of a purer reign ; — ^the 
lurid atmosphere which was to be dispelled by the sunny 
ray of truth and freedom. A scrutiny of the qperations 
of Providence may take cognizance of e£fects with 
occasional accuracy; but to understand causes re- 
quires a clearer mental vision than we possess in this 
state of transition. The Altes Schloss, or Old Castle, is 
at wme distance from the Residence ; and the road to 
it — always on the ascent — ^lies through a forest of firs 
of the most noble dimensions. The path is broad but 
steep, and the ridges which occasionally cross it may 
probably impede the progress of a carriage; ladies can, 
however, ascend on donkeys, should they deem that mode 
more easy than pedestrianism. 

The afternoon was bright and warm, and the shade 
afiPorded by the soaring pines was no partial protection 
against the sun's expiring warmth, since the summits 
of the lofty avenues were arched over with the dark 
fringe of the stately columns which composed them. The 
warm brown tints of the -slender stems were relieved 
against the deep cold masses of the jagged foliage, while 
occasional gleams of golden light played over their de- 
cided and rugged forms, like transient smiles athwart 
a grim and lowering visage. There was nothing of the 
feeling of Salvator Rosa about this dark and imposing 
picture, which possessed more harmony of form than 
vigour of composition, more delicacy of detail than va- 
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riety of effect. No bold and picturesque masses swept 
daringly across the scene, and no rolling clouds imparted 
the magic of light and shade. This style of beauty 
must not be expected, but a landscape of solitary gran- 
deur meets the eye all around ; fragments of the rocky 
foundations of the castle occasionally protruding through 
the mongrel soil, and the gradual lowering of the distant 
hills proclaiming the pedestrian's upward progress. 

At length we gained the crumbling arch which once 
resounded with the tramp of knightly steeds, and ..the 
ahrill but friendly blast of the henchman and warder. 
It now bears few traces of its former pride, beyond the 
heraldic device which seems, in mockery of man's pride 
and power, to cling to the humbled fabric with all the 
tenacity of a potent moral. Why has this trivial memo- 
rial survived the wreck of the baronial halls, once teem- 
mg with feudal splendour? Why should the empty title 
outlive the records of the deeds which ennobled or dis- 
graced it ? — ^The moralist will declare it to be in accord- 
ante with the decrees of destiny, which ordain that the 
pride of man shall find a tongue of censure, a voiceless 
satire, in the most insignificant of his productions i 
while the materialist will probably admit of no further 
l»rase for its preservation than the enduring nature of 
the arch in which the device is embedded. 

Where once the men-at-arms merrily quaffed the 
jovial flagon, and the cool floor resounded with the clang 
of mailed feet, a scene of shrivelled domesticity met our 
eyes : the image so occupied my fiBincy that I scarcely 
noticed the appearance and occupation of the humble' 
people, who were endeavouring to conjure up meagre 
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eomlbrtfl in a gloomy recess of the feudal fortreas. i am 
somewhat partial to contrasts; they are, however, (oa 
often anomalies. At the theatre I have repeatedly tried 
to think only of Shakspeare^s three witches in Macbedi^ 
bnt have found it impossihle to forget the individuality 
of Messrs. Dowton, Blanchard, and Knight. So with 
regard to ancient structures, I feel it necessary to' my 
perfect enjoyment, that their character should he nxklia^ 
turhed and their influence unimpaired, so aa to excite 
that unity of perception and feeling which Idndlet 

enthusiasm*— 

^ For in it Inriu that nameleii spell 
Which speaks^ itself uiupeakable." 

An impression powerfully assailed my mind whi)e 
surveying this extensive edifice, that it hore the appear* 
ance of a factitious ruin rather than a real handywork 
of time. I could not reconcile it with my ordinary 
notions of a castle: it appeared to me to want many of 
the characteristics of that class of structures, the plan 
being dissimilar with regard to both its outward form 
and internal distribution. In our English castles we 
are accustomed to trace extensive outworks and length<« 
ened walls, and the circular tower or isolated square 
turret enables us to discern the general plan of the build- 
ing. In the Baden Castle all is square and compact, 
and l^e structure and materials of the walls appear the 
result of a calculation for romantic effect of colour and 
arrangement. I would not, however, venture upon 
promulgating this strange hypothesis as a conviction 
grounded upon substantial fiacts. 

It is certainly a noble ruin ; and as the eye scans the 
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msstive and mouldering compartments which divide its 
space into pits of feiaTful depthi half hidden by the 
tangled brambles winding across them> an involuntary 
shudder steals through the frame. Although devoid of 
^quisite tracery of wide-spread arches and the luxuries 
of architectural eccentricity, this ruined fabric possesses 
an air of forlorn grandeur which compensates for its 
deficiency in detail. 

After stumbling over rugged fragments, under threat- 
ening luxhways and along crumbling cornices and 
copings, we ascended the uppermost platform by a con- 
venient temporary stair. A scene of astounding gran- 
deur rewarded our toil and left us speechless with 
admiration. 

The sun had just disappeared behind the distant hori- 
son, and the serenity of the sky and the stillness of the 
atmosphere united to render the medium through which 
the scene was viewed, appropriate to the character of 
^e landscape and the tone of the feelings at this period 
of the day. The freshly aroused energies of morn- 
ing, and the aspiring and vigorous thoughts of mid- 
day, may be fitted to relish the bolder varieties of 
nature, from 

'^ Tlif mamrariiig prelude of the nider gale," 

to the fearfully developed storm, whose black and lurid 
masses cast their frmereal shade around — and whose 
vivid flash imparts an ephemeral beauty to the forms. 
The tranquil evening mind desires no such melancboly 
majesty. The close of each day is a type of the evening 
of life; the asperity of morning vigour is reduced; the 
fervour of awakened hope is sobered, and the present. 
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divested of its earlier glow, pennits the mind to contem- 
plate the chances of the fiitare. The harmony ftyintii^ 
between external objects and the aeoret influences of die 
soul is at once cheering and beautiful ; and had wef 
been destined only to live a span and die for ever» ouf 
scrutiny and knowledge of material nature would ' pnH 
bably have been more acute, but we should have bet» 
deprived of that exquisite and prophetic pow^r wbiciv 
tinges the duller sphere of time and space with the 
lovely hues of eternity. ...... j 

It must not be supposed, from these remarks^ that I 
would restrict the effects of nature, or insist upoa< a 
better arrangement of harmony in the. scale of creatiop ;> 
but I do feel that certain sympathies may .be said to 
exist between the heart and mind of man and the mora 
poetical of nature's works, and that if these were .ex- 
cited by every object, the nervous system would be over- 
wrought and the fancy degraded from its high station. • 

The panoramic view from the platform of the Baden 
Castle is composed of two portions, which are, howevei^ 
in perfect harmony. The gigantic undulations of the- 
pine-crowned hills, sweeping in irregular masses around,' 
contrast forcibly with the varied level, stretching to the 
Rhine, and beyond its serpentine course to the chain of 
the Yosges. — relieved faintly, but clearly, against the 
pale sky. From the mysterious depths of the roofless, 
chambers of the castle, where sullen ruin cowers amidst 
fitful moanings and wailing blasts, the eye rises to the 
majestic mountains which solemnly rear their dusky: 
forms above the black unbroken sea of pines, which,^ 
like an enchanter's spell, fold the cattle in their stem, 
embrace. 
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From these again it travfels onwards, gently descend-* 
ing the sweeping line of lesser hills, which form the 
valley in which Baden rs situated. Beyond, an im-* 
mense expanse of plain meets the eye to the right and 
to the left, intersected by tiie endless features of a culti- 
vated landscape. To the left, the steeple of Strashurg 
Cadiedral may be faintly traced, and to the right the 
venerable towers of Worms, while the winding Rhine 
studded with islets, and the distant Vosges, complete this 
enchanting panorama. 

I confess to having been overwhelmed by sensations 
while ■ standing on the small platform surmounting the 
ruids, gazing with the eloquent tear trembling on my 
cheek. The subdued tone of the clear twilight, the deep 
solitude of the spot, the unbroken silence which reigned,' 
and • the intense character of majestic loveliness with 
which all around was invested, completely overpowered 
the stoical pride and calmness which the world had in- 
stilled into me, and I yielded to the delicious emotion of 
ti thrilling heart. Oh ! may the chill hand of apathy 
never assail this fount of ^xtasy ! 
. We lingered m the castle walls till the shade of even- 
ing had cast all the loveliness of the scene into a visual 
oblivion, and the chilly air warned us that the bettef 
part of enthusiasm, as of valour, ' is discretion. Th^ 
gloom of the broad ruins was now sufficient not only t6 
chiU the mind, but to endanger the body ; and it de> 
manded no little care to avoid stumbling over the rough 
edges of our irregular path into the abyss below. After 
threading our way along the intricate line, strewed with 
ahapelesB remams, we emerged from the gloomy strong- 

p3 
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hold just as the tenants of the lower portion of the edifice 
were carousing around a rude blazing fure^ which cast a 
grim light upon the shapeless masonry which shielded 
them from the night blasts* 

Once more we found ourselves in tiifi Pine Foreatii 
now partially illumined by the silyery moon which rode 
unseen above the dark canopy of the intsrloced 
branches. 

Stupified by the grandeur of the scene we had jmt 
witnessed, we failed to observe with accuracy the beaiiiig 
of the road, and having quitted it to enjoy the midnight 
solemnity of the endless columns which sunounded «i8» 
we wandered on directed only by occasional spots of 
light which, like *' Wills o' the wisp,'' disappeared on 
our approach. At first this style of nocturnal wandering 
was, as may be conceived, vastly romantic and agree* 
able, but after allowing our enthusiasm to evi^wrate, 
our reason informed us that we might easily lose out 
way, and be obliged to devote to a rectification of the 
error more time than was agreeable at that period of the 
night. We also entertained thoughts on the subject of 
wild beasts ; and although the probability was that none 
would venture so near the habitations of man, yet we 
were not at all prepared to fall victims to a possibilii^* 
We. therefore armed ourselves in a small way, and I 
doubt whether the gravest of mankind would not have 
laughed outright at the sight of our valiant band with 
drawn clasp-knives, and anxious eyes and ears, on the 
look out for wild beasts. 

. " George, did you hear the rustling among that 
furze ?" 
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'^ Dont you ue lomething moving?'' 

Before the corroborating evidence could be spoken, an 
animal of considerable size rushed from 1^ cover towards 
us. Our knives were in readiness, and we had screwed 
our courage ^^ to the staking point,*' when, to our great 
rdief and amusement, a fine large Newfoundland dog 
came frolicking about us. The timely rattle of his 
collar, and the cheerful twitching of his ample tail, 
saved us from an absurdity, and the poor beast himself 
from an unprovoked attack. We were somewhat re- 
lieved by the presence of our canine friend, who was a 
powerful addition to our corps, but just as we were con- 
gratulating Ottrsdves upon so valuable a coadjutor, the 
noble fellow gave us a parting bark, and scampered 
back into the depths of the forest. 

Had he not made his appearance we should have 
had the right of which many travellers have availed 
themselves, of asserting that wild beasts luilced around 
us in our dismal route, but that they were deterred 
from attacking us by prudential considerations. 

Our situation now began to be extremely unpleasant, 
and I confess that I could not view with complacency 
the chance of passing the night in the forest. At length 
we emeiged into a clear space where we were enabled 
to make observationsi and foimd that we had been suffi- 
ciently fortunate to have proceeded not quite in the 
opposite direction to that required. Having attentively 
considered the bearings of the di£Perent objects, we once 
more plunged mto the interminable avenues, and after 
considerable labour found ourselves in a part of the wood 
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whence we could discern, hx beneath, the gUnuneriJig 
lights of Baden. Our deHg^t at the disooyery cannott 
perhaps, parallel that of Columbus at the sight of land 
in his American expedition, but it was so great that we 
nearly ^' cried before we were out. of the wood/' and 
stumbled over some fragments which impeded- our path. 
We shortly had the satisfaction of entering the road,; 
where no man errs; and after passing the New Castle, 
and its hideous ouhliettesy we descended what the Cam- 
bridge men would term '' a no-end of steps,'* and found 
ourselves, tired in body and. mind, close to the (lateral) 
front of the Z&hringer Hof. * It was too late to think of 
other adventures, so, with the groaning and sighing 
satisfaction of a: well-spent but fatiguing afternoon, we 
leisurely ascended the great staircase^ and closed- in the 
arms of sleep the life of a day. \- 

I was awakened somewhat suddenly before my pleasant 
dreams had been brought to an exquisitely impossible 
termination, by a circumstance which would have har-' 
monized with visions of a more, sombre character. On 
opening my eyes they met another pair unnaturally- 
glaring, fixed intently on them : the face which accom- 
panied them was, in the true spirit of a dream, lank and 
harsh, adorned with snowy locks, which fell luxuriantly 
around, invading even the lower half of the visage, in 
the shape of ample mustachios and whiskers. They- 
were mysteriously lighted, at least 40 it at first appeared 
to my startled vision, but upon cooler examination I dis- 
Qov:a*ed that the candle which the elderly spectre held in' 
his hand was intended to light him to his own room, for 
which he had mistaken mine, and I imagine that his 
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astonishment at finding a stranger in his bed was equal 
to my surprise at beholding sa picturesque an intruder 
in my room. , ., 

^^ Mille pardons^ Monsieur / Mille pardons !" 
^' OhI Monsieur i il n^y a pas de quoi /" 
Su£h were the magical words which caused the gen- 
tlemanly spectre to vanish, and sent me to a renewed 
slumber. . . . i .) 



CHAPTER XXXI. / 

Baden Water — Strasburg Diligence — Sunshine— 
Black Forest — Vosges — Achern — Kehl — Bridge of 
Boats — The Rhine — Strange Regulation of inveteroLte 
Smokers — French Territory — Custom House — 
Smuggling y an amiable Weakness — Dessaix* Monu- 
ment — Military Enthusiasm — HStel du Corbeau] 
Strasburg. 



Distance from Badeii to Strasburg, about 12 leagues. 

Fare 5 francs 50 cents. - 
Hotel at Kehl— Gasthof sum Rehfutz. ^ v 



V -. 



Tee sun shot his liveliest rays into my room loug befbte 
the waiter, in obedience to my over-night*8 commands J 
brought me s! morning potation of Baden water. Haviiig 
relinquished all idea of bettering my perfect health, or of 
improving my' imperfect looks, I iquaffed it down' as a 
mere matter of curiosity, so as to be able to affinto wHh 
a clear conscience that I had tasted the far^mi^ itrater 
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of Baden-Baden. It it slightly aaline^and not decided^ 
unpleasant ; but it stmck me as wanting the exhilaimt* 
ing effect of the inimitable hot chicken-broth of Wiei«' 
baden. 

After taking a further surrey of the town, we tnuuh 
ported ourselves and luggage to the Bureau des DUu 
gences, near the Conversation House, and took ofur seats' 
on the banquette of the Strasburg Diligence. I fancied 
J traced i^ difference between the French and German 
modes of transacting business: every thing in the 
Schnell Poste office being conducted like clock-work, 
while in the French bureau all was hurry, petulance, and 
confusion. This latter national peculiarity matters little 
to me as an individual, except when it interferes with 
my comfort, which it assuredly does when I am disturbed 
by the clamour of Monsieur le Conducteur^ and Mes^ 
sieUrs les Voyageurs^ and their mutual attempts to 
obtain my seat without any respect for the laws of num- 
ber by which those affairs are generally settled. 

Resisting all remonstrances, the surplus passengers 
were at length accommodated with a voiture supplSmen^ 
taire^ and we were left in quiet possession of our elevated 
and ample seats. 

At eleven o'clock, the disputes between the book-keeper 
and the conducteur, the postilion and the stable-boys, 
and the passengers and the conducteur, being concluded, 
if not amicably arranged, we rolled out of Baden on 
our road to Strasburg. 

The day was one of unmitigated sunshine, and the 
nunming flakes, which^had held out a promise of soothing 
influences, gradually vanished from the clear and glow- 
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ing Bky^ leaving u» a prey to one of the most learching 
suns that ever scorched a traveller's cuticle. I have in 
the course of my life been foolish enough to brave a 
Spanish mid-day sun simply because the deed was pro* 
nounced rash and unnecessary: with the exception of 
that I never was fully exposed to such a continued and 
fierce fire as was our constant companion on this journey. 
It seemed too powerful to leave us sufficient enei^ to 
complain of» or to obviate it ; and instead of a regular 
perspiration, the surface of our hands was baked, while 
small sudorous pustules oozed from the frying pores. 

The whole scene was, however, so enchanting, that the 
warmth of our fancira kept pace with the warmth of our 
bodies, and the electricity of thought and feeling com* 
bined to impart to us a quiescent strengths The land* 
scape is nearly the whole way of a similar character, yet 
it can hardly be deemed monotonous. The road nms 
parallel to the Rhine but at some distance from' it, 
while on either side stretches a lengthened chain of 
mountains; to the right the Vosges, and to the left the 
mountains of the Schwarzwald, or Black Forest. The 
charms of both these ranges are of an exquisitely deli* 
cate character, presenting an endless variety of harmo* 
nious hues rather than boldness of form and vigour of 
effect. At intervals the light graceful columns of pale 
smoke rising from the Schwarzwald announce the 
stations where the rude but simple charcoal-burners 
turn to account portions of the huge forest which 
environs them. 

At a considerable distance the elegant spire of Stras* 
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burg is seen to cleave the air, relieving the dthefwiie' 
unbroken line of the horizon. 

At Achern, near which, in the mountains, is the Me- 
morial to Marshal Turenne, the road branches off to the 
right to Kehl, the frontier town to the Duchy of Baden.* 
This little town suffered greatly during the wars of die 
French Revolution, the houses of the inhabitants being 
demolished to make way for extensive fortifications. f 

Having been subjected to certain formalities at the' 
German Custom-House at the entrance of the bridge,' 
we were gently committed to the fragile-looking footing 
of that lowly structure. Only one vehicle at a time can 
proceed across it, the vibration being top considerable 
for its powers of resistance. The force of the current is 
here so increased, that the upper side of the bridge is* 
obliged to be strengthened by various contrivances to' 
resist the impetuosity with which it flows down from the 
fall at Schaffhausen. It is no longer the fine ample 
river whose opaque pale green volume flows through the 
Rheingau and the defile of castled crags^ but has de- 
generated into a turbulent and furrowed mill-stream^ 
The two islands which intersect it divide it into three 
channels, one of which constitutes the lesser Rhine. A' 
precautionary notice is stuck up at the end of the bridge 
to warn persons from smoking on that inflammable 
structure. There would at any rate be no want of water 
to extinguish the flames. The regulation seems the 
more strange, emanating from people who smoke in bed 
and inside coaches. I should rather like to see the 
result of a wager as to the possibility of setting fire to a 
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bridge with a cigar, not believing the wood to be very 
dry after having been exposed for years to water above 
and water below. 

. Having crossed the bridge, we entered the French 
territory under the gaze of the little swarthy red panta^ 
looned French soldiers who were idling away their leisure 
time with the listlessness peculiar to their profession. 
Their costume is infinitely less elegant than that of the 
Prussian soldiers, but is better adapted to the rough cir- 
cumstances of a campaign. . 
. The first inconvenience resulting from our arrival in 
the French territory was the custom-house inquisition 
to which every pacicage was subjected. Having drawn, 
under a shed to the left of the road, we calmly resigned 
our .unsuspicious-looking knapsacks to the tender n;iercie8 
of the douanierSf and watched with cruel complacency 
the minute search which awaited the more voluminoua 
luggage of our unhappy fellow-travellers. The officers 
performed their duty as leniently as could be expected, 
but it would be impossible for even a Sir Charles Gran- 
dison to reconcile the harassed traveller to the exercise 
of this odious legality. To me the whole scene is so 
annoying, that I confess . I at times cherish a sort of 
fiivourable opinion of the Bold Smuggler and his crew. 
Human nature always seems pleased at being able to 
defy the inquisitorial authority of governments. We aU 
know that it is conventionally, yea, even really wrong 
to disobey the laws of the realm, be they ever so antir 
social; but too many of us fuUy appreciate the. sly exul- 
tation of successful smuggling ; it is a tribute to our own 
ingenuity or boldness at the expense of a feebly-recog- 
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nized restrictire code, and is, as every gallant man knows, 
no trifling source of gratification to the ladies, who are 
more inclined to admire the beauty or rarity of the iU^al 
present than to sigh over the deceived functionaries and 
outraged laws. 

At length we were permitted to remount, and to con* 
tinue our journey. An avenue, luckily not a straight 
one, led towards Strasburg. To the left of the road we 
caught a glimpse of the monument erected by Napoleon 
to the memory of General Dessaix : it is a truncated 
pyramid, designed by the architect Weinbrenner, and 
adorned with four bassi relievi by Ohmacht of Strasbui^. 
These sort of posthumous honours have a considerable 
influence with the French soldiery, who seem partial to 
the operation of fanning the flame of their valour with 
the breezes of the past. The military carear if with 
them a sort of passion, and, like most other passions, 
not under the guidance of reason. With us it is a trade 
or calling, where each man is expected to do his duty 
without the help of enthusiasm. Our soldiers advert to 
victories more as historical facts than as incentives. 

After being soundly abused by three drimken members 
of the army of the Orande Nation, we arrived at the 
gates of the city, and having delivered our passports, we 
were suffered to proceed " into the bowels of the land** 
without further impediment. The diligence saved iis 
the trouble of selecting a hiding-place by stopping (at 
six o'clock) at the Hotel du Corbeauj Quai des Bateliers, 
where we proceeded to instal ourselves for the yet unde* 
termined period of our stay at Strasburg. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 



History of Strasburg — Its Character — Transitions oj 
Wines — The Rappel—The Cafe — Sugar and Water 
and Champagne— Arrangements for Return — Church 
of St. Thomas — Monument of Marechal Saxe — The 
Chair — The Royal Mummies — Grasping Sacristan — 
History of the Cathedral — Interior — Gold — Ascent 
of the Tower — Bureau d^ Inscriptions — Thunderbolt 
— Prospect from the Summit— The Mayor^s Order — 
Amende Honorable — Musical Band, 



Objects of Tnterest in Strasburg— The Cathedral ; the Church of 
StThomaa; the New Temple; Church of St. William; the 
Palais Royal, or Bishop's Eesidence; the Prefecture; the 
military edifices; the Catholic Seminary; the College; the 
Theatre; the Library; the Museum; the Botanical Oarden ; 
the Casino ; Les Contadei ; and Robmrtsau Pitmieuades. 

Hotels at Strasbuiig^— A PEsprit ; k la Maison rouge ; La Ville 
de Lyon ; Hotel de Paris, du Corbeau ; Poele de Vigneron ; 
Lb Fleur, &c. . 

Table d'hdte at the Corbeau (with wine)> 2fr. 10 sols. 



The fate of Strasburg has bee^ as varied as that of 
most important cities, in countries where the curse of 
war has been introduced. It was, originally, a station 
of the Celts, and was afterwards the Roman station*^ 
Argentoratum, in the possession of the Triboci> a people 
inhabitimg Alsace. The barbarians in the 5th centurji 
having no better employment, destroyed it;. leaving the 
more difficult task of rebuilding to the Franks, who re^ 
stored it under the name of Strateburgum^'^tbe origin of 
the abbreviated Grerman name Strasburg, or the town of 
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foadf, several important high-roads meeting at this spot. 
By right of some sort, it hecame, in thfe course of time, 
tat Imperial city, and hears to this day a decidedly 
German character ; hut, in 1681, Louis XIV., having, 
prohahly hy accident, cast his eyes for the first time on 
a map, was struck with the hrilliant idea that it ought 
to '^helong to France, — and having given orders to the 
efiect, it was in time of peace annexed to the French 
tenitory. That scrupulous little personage. Napoleon 
the Gbeat, not satisfied with the fortifications of the city 
aad the line of demarcation formed hy the Rhine, fell in 
love with its opposite neighhour, Kehl, as an admirahle 
pOAtion for a fort; and having borrowed it with no other 
consent than his own, he converted the peaceful Oerman 
viHage into a menacing French fortification. In like 
manner, he fell in love with a small, but celebrated, 
idand opposite the western coast of France, — deeming it 
an excellent nursery for the (to be) universal tiavy of 
the Ubiquitous Nation; but finding the barbarians of 
Albion unable to appreciate either his wisdom or his 
impudence, he went to play the fool elsewhere. With all 
their depravity, there is something of bon^hommie about 
these conquerors! ) . 

= Strasburg is now in the peaceable possession fd the 
Frstieh, who are, however, unable to divest it of its 
German character— whether in point of look or lan- 
guage. Although the origin Of Strasbulrg is sufficiently 
remote to have raised the expectation of numerous anti- 
quities, I am not aware that, besides the cathecyral, 4t 
possesses many mohuments of deep historical intercisti 
its whole appearance is cold and heavy; and the river 
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III, which flowB through it, tends but little to enliven or 
ornament it. It is certainly a fine town, and, in poiQl 
of bustle and amusement, is very superior to the chilly 
Coblenz and the formal Carlsruhe. 

In the style of living there is little difierence between 
the Strasburg hotels and those of Germany, with the 
exception of the wine. Many people are surprised at the 
apparent suddenness in the change of the produce of the 
grape in various countries, judging only from the distinot 
classes of wine they have been in the habit of drinking. 
The change is not, however, so sudden if the interme" 
diate produce be taken into consideration. The wine 
principally consumed at Strasburg is tlie vin d'Alsac^ 
a liquid in a decided state of transition from the Rhenish 
produce to the lighter French wines. Thus, I belieivei 
hy an attentive survey the vinous reign will be found 
progressive and harmonious; relieved occasionally by 
the irregularities of soil and atmosphere. 

Leaving sight-seeing to be the occupation of the toot,* 
row, we sauntered about the town, which was beginning 
to resound with the lively clatter of a population released 
from the duties of the day. The jovial bourgeois was 
conducting his better-half and laughing fractions of 
children to the scene of his evening recreation— ^the 
cafe^ or the cabaret ; the buxom marchande was tru^ 
ing to the Piace d^ArmeSy to feast her eyes on the beaua 
militaires; and the petite couturiere and arch sour 
brette w^e tripping to their evening assignations; in 
fact, all had now to perform the important duty of plea^ 
sure-hunting— no mean portion of French existent; 
Carried by the throng to the Place d'Armeiy'nn were 
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there compelled to stand, wedged in bj tlie softer part 
of the population of Strasburg, to listen to the shrill but 
lively performances of the garrison band. 

With dizzy brains and cracked ears we mechanically 
followed the military amateurs to the tune of the Rappel 
through the streets of the city, subdued as it were into 
unreasoning obedience by the harsh accents of the metal 
drums. We luckily recovered our senses and our free- 
dom before we had quite made the circuit of Strasbui^, 
and escaping into the Square of the Broglio, we joined 
the more quiet promenaders in that pleasing spot. At 
one end of it is the theatre, a fine edifice, presenting a 
handsome portico of six Ionic columns, surmounted by 
statues of the Muses, As there was no performance, 
we were driven into a neighbouring caf^, bright and 
brilliant, like all the other lighter inventions of French 
fancies. 

At the table next to us was a party gifted with the 
peculiar vigour of voice and manner which is supposed 
to characterize the generality of Frenchmen. All their 
jokes were evidently first-rate, if we might rely upon 
the testimony of the hearty laughs which followed them. 
Not feeling the full force of their wit, my thoughts turned 
with regret to the minor infliction of the garrison drums, 
and I repented the exchange. Recovering my fortitude, 
I resolved to be amused with their petulance and noise. 
We had called the waiter repeatedly, but being over- 
whelmed veith commissions, he could only bestow on us 
the hurried ** di finstantj Messieurs.^* One of our noisy 
neighbours caught the infection, and in a Stentorian 
voice summoned the flurried waiter to his side. We 
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ventured to appeal again to the garpon^ but our full- 
voiced antagonist drowned our slender order in a magni- 
loquent command to bring him — a glass oi eau sucreef 
Somewhat tickled at this lame conclusion, I resolved to 
give him an English hint, and begged the waiter, in a 
very gentle tone, to bring us at his earliest convenience 
some ices and Champagne. 

The English wag who found the chain-pier at Brigh- 
ton so long, that at the end of it he caught himself 
speaking broken English, would discover, upon better 
grounds, that the good people of Strasburg are so near 
Germany, as to be half Germans. It is amusing to trace 
the amalgamation of the two national characters. 

A considerable portion of the next morning was con- 
sumed in arranging the plan of our return; for both 
time and cash hinted at such a proceeding. Our first 
thought was to take the steamer, but we learned that it 
did not start for some days, and we were unwilling that 
our now valuable time should be trifled with. We then 
thought of the diligence to Baden, but definitively agreed 
to hire a private carnage. The first driver consulted on 
the occasion offered to take us to Mannheim in a day 
and a half for twenty-four florins, or about fifty francs. 
A second proposed to perform it for forty francs, or to Leo- 
poldshafen, to wait for the steamer, for thirty-two francs, 
or to Carlsruhe for twenty-six francs. While delibe- 
rating on these offers, another candidate was announced, 
and liking the style of person, I proposed to him l^e 
following route : To start at eight o'clock on the fol- 
lowing morning for Carlsruhe, and to sleep there ; the 
next day to proceed by Durlach and Bruchsal to Heidel- 
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hei:|^ whexe we should pass the aight; afid' t» oHnf^bBte 
Ihf journey the day afitery by taking SchwaBttge&Mi ««r 
toad to Maonheim. I closed the haxgain by agreeiof 
to pay him for the three, toUa aud tnnkgeld included, 
twenty-four fUmna^ and received from hina. a thaler^ io 
token of the covenant between ua. > 

m 

,The morning being a little cloudy, we detandined to 
defer our ascent of the Cathedral tower till the aftemaoB, 
when the sky would probably be dear. We th^refotc 
viaited the Church of St. Thomas, chiefly lemaikable 
for. the noble monument to the Marc^hal Saxe, mod the 
tombs of Oberlin, Koch, and Emmerich. 

The Marshal's monument is extremely impoaingfrom 
its. execution and size, and from the material in which 
i^f wrought. The figures, which are the aise^of life, 
hip of white marble, and the obelisk, which completes 
the composition, is of a deep mottled grey. , The only 
fine piece of sculpture is the statue id the warrior full 
armed except his head, descending majestically to the 
tpmb. The figure of France is that of a squalling tTfou^ 
and the Hercules is an undignified model of the Life 
Academy. Death is covered with a drapery, which doeb 
not sufficiently indicate the skeleton beneath.' The 
colour of the wall in which the monument is inserted is 
unfavourable to the general effect, being of nearly the 
s^me tone as the obelisk, which required a dull puce or 
sono^e negative colour to give it value. Considezing the 
importance of this celebrated tomb, it is deficient in hig^ 
character and skilful arrangement. 
«, While in the full tide of admiration, the qrasy chair 
upon which one of my poippanions had been sitting gate 
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obeiflftn^e before tile tomb of the Marshal. The sequel 
wiU prove thttt eteii crazy chairs may be turned to Ac- 
count by busiqeiks-like minds. 

' In a side chamber is a sight which partakes of the 
awful and the ludicrous. In glazed cases are the iull^ 
dressed mummies of two members of the House of Nas- 
sau, a fidl-grown male and a young female. The fa6e 
of the farmer has been so encased in cement and varnish, 
that it is ftr from presenting a solemn appearance, having 
the look of a bad wax figure. The female has been less 
favoured, and her corroding lineaments have exposed 
the blackened skull and the vacant sockets of her per- 
clmnce onee sonnetted eyes. There is something truly 
disgusting in an inappropriate display of the human 
corpse : it forms a proper object of curiosity and study 
in the hall of science, but in the catch-penny booth it 
becomes a loathsome spectacle. The monks at the 
Kreuzberg Chapel are in their proper place, and Ud 
adventitious interest is given to their remains ; but the 
mummies of Strasburg are bedizened and besmeared to 
Attract the attention of the vulgar. Princes of Europe ! 
how like you the tale? Here lie two of yoiurselves, 
decked with the robes which once, perhaps, formed 
their poride, lying to be grinned at, or turned from with 
disgust, by every stranger, who chooses to fee the sacris- 
tan. The humble monks of the Kreuzberg have cota^ 
manded more respect. 

On leaving the church, we paid the saoistan a wad 
which appeared to satisfy him; but as my friend of the 
trasy chair passed him, I heard him say,^ Atid fbi^'tl|i» 
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chaif. Sir V^ I could i^ hcj^p k^^Miig m ika firikiw'* 
iiiice, and assured him I should advisf^ my hieoA t» fa]iL 
£nr the siqper^n^uated chair if ho wookl pay him, in x»» 
turoy for the fright aud the hmia^ C0 whore yoo wilt 
man is stiU a rapacious animal, but it it not in the power 
of ev^ inteUoa to dehve a Uvdihood froia a buohea 

chair. 

Tho day having brightened* we took advantage of tfat 
sunsbADO to visit the. Ddme. This splendid cathodnd is 
erecud on tb^ site of the originat Miinster, fouiukd by 
Clovis and enlarged by Charlemagne> which was do> 
atioyed by lightning in 1001. Tbt^ present noble edifiee 
was commenced in the eleventh century, but viaa Ml 
finish^ until 1439. Bishop Wemer» of tho house of 
Hapsbuigy has the honour of being the.lbunder» but Iht 
greater sbaie of oespect is due to the skil^ architect of 
the northecn towec, Erwin de Steinbach, whose aoit John 
continued the erection, and unto whose daughter Saluna 
is due the credit of the sculptured portals. These in- 
teresting pemons were interred within the Miinst^. The 
completion of this important structure was superintended 
by an architect of Cologoe, named Johann HSIe. The 
^umesous Btatues.which adorn the arches of the entrances 
suSi^red considerably during the reign of sacrilege ia 
l793y but they have been judiciously restored^ and the 
tripte entrfince now presents a very imposing £(atura of 
tl^e .edifice. The dull, murrey colour of the stone im« 
p^|i;6 the beauty of the effect by diminishing tiie deai^ 
m^^s of the light and- shade ; and the elegance of the 
fi(o^t. has been seriously affected by the filling, up the 
space between with windows whidiA do. not harmaniM 






itr ofl^iMirof c&ta^^tkmy an^ whkte dtetftroy the «fll^l of 
tbe two 8{nir€is : a gtiblci, im at Atktw^, Wotfld hft^Mb^^iif 
tf^'grtat relief. Thin etftlie^al haB^ th« advantage of it^ 
Antwerp tival in po^t of entrance, the Belgiati j^e 
being eurvoimded by unsightly edifices, nod the chief 
piMtal beittg^vi^ed! into two entell dooi^ays^; in pdinc 
of colour, however, it is far inferior, the beautiful grey 
tone ef Antwerp Ctfthedral enhancing the exquiiiite fret- 
woik with' which it abeundf^. The tower of Stra^burg 
i» extremely light in e^R^t^ being pierced in every dii^e^ 
tion ; but it wants the richness 6f Antwerp and' the 
grandeur of the unfinished one at Cologne. The light- 
ness ef AntMretp depends more upon the design^ whilst 
that of Strasburg in ttie result of the perpendicular 
piercings and line^^ which interfere eonsidei^bly with 
its richness and solidity. Many critics appear to be 
enamo«ned of this great lightness of style, and c^bffvbur 
to dainr fbr stone tf character which does not bdoiig tb 
it. One of the first reqtdsites' of a stone edifice is solidSty, 
and it i^ould be capable of containing within it ehani- 
bers'of all dimensions. This character is destroyed by 
those endlbss piercings which so delight the lovers of 
Ughtoess; If the eye can' ste thrcnlgh a structui^ in 
every direction; the judgment convicta it of inefficiency, 
and reduces it to the level- of a screen; Even a' tower 
should possess real and apparent i^lidity of materid, 
and its lightness iihould result firom the elegance' of 
detign, and' not fh)m its deterioration as af fihnsu^^-' 
stmctnre. Were Antwerp lesa confused' and knotted', 
and Straabdrg less geometrical and Ihieal, Bottt wotdd' 
be moMin acikniiaQee<%itli'tty humbte tas^. '" ' ^ : 

q3 
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The original design of Erwin made the: paNqMnrtioii of 
the tower more lo% than it ia at present ; and I imagme 
the spectator will miss the difference between 437iFrench 
feet, its actual height, and its intended ekyation of 594 
feet. It is thus reported to be between 6 and ? ifoet 
higher than St. Peter's at Rome, and 25 feet lower thaa 
the Great Pyramid. Some authorities make the heig)^ 
of the Strasburg Tower 494 feet ; others bey<md that; 
and others again considerably under. I am not inclined 
to reconcile the difference of these statements, but am 
satisfied with the recognized feet, that Antwerp is some 
few feet lower than Strasburg. 

- The interior of this noble cathedral is vast and im- 
posing; it is 355 feet in length and 132 in breadth. 
^o organ-loft and screen impede the view of its whole 
extent, which is perhaps somewhat lessened in effect by 
the unusual width of the nave. The rich stained glass 
windows pour in their varied floods of subdued light 
upon the noble columns which soar to the emblazoned 
roof, or bear the graceful arches, mottled with fantastic 
hues, or bathed in solemn shade. One important win- . 
dow at the end of the Cathedral has been suffered to 
retain its insipid 'purity^ and sheds a melancholy pale 
light on that portion of the edifice. If I recollect rightly, 
that exquisite edifice, the King's College Chapel. at 
Cambridge, suffers from a similar cause. 

To the left, on entering, is a finely-sculptured pulpit, 
adorned with figures ; it was executed in 1487. . On 
the same side, in a recessed chapel of considerable siae, 
i? a very superb high altar, the effect of which is ratbier 
startling at first sight, but which, on inspection, tuma 
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otit to be golden gaudinesB. The love of gold leads into 
all dorts of oddities. In one of the churches at Eouen 
there is a specimen of this. The good folks who had 
the management of the decorations of the principal altar, 
hating heard that gold was brilliant, determined to de 
the thing thoroughly, and accordingly gave orders for the 
construction of a huge altar entirely gilt. 

The ornaments of the ceiling are painted in bad taste 
«nd impair the efifect, but the pillars are exquisitely 
dnbhed. The painting of the altar represents St. Lau*- 
tence, to whom the chapel is dedicated. One portion of 
the decorations of the cathedral particularly attracts the 
eye : at the intersections of the groinings of the roof are 
bosses, with heads at the four angles. In a chapel at 
the end is the tomb of a Bishop, of the House of Lich«> 
tenberg, who had the honour of laying the first stone of 
the tower, in 1277. The end of the choir is spoiled by 
the ornaments which have been introduced, without a 
consideration of the style of the edifice. 

To the right of the choir are various intaresting 
objects ; a fine crucifix, a curious pillar, an old sculpture 
of the Death of the Virgin, and the celebrated astrono^ 
mieal clock. This latter extraordinary relic appear^ 
ftiirly worn out, but must, in its day, have been a vtery 
surprising object — since it performed the offices of clock 
and almanack. i 

The Old MarguiUer, decked in his gay costume of 
blue and silver, determined that we should not profit by 
the time of service to the detriment of his perquisites, 
and invited us to view a remarkable piece of s<»i}ptiure 
in a coiTieatt beneath the xhiurch. He.^nteied, -upoiir a 
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long bAnnguip to |HroT« the wontefnl wttitfe of tiab 
VMkofmrt; but, I ooBfttt, mj tliougfate iirart elMNi^Mirc^ 
anA I am unable to report his enidite rcMska. 

As we were whsmt te retne, an eodesiastical cgmmtp- 
sionnadre asked ua if we wished to aseend the towov 
and oflbred to accompany ns. On arriYing at the aplrt^ 
ment of the Concierge^ our Yohmteer guide was saluted 
with such a volley of select abuse by the portly dsme 
who officiated, that be was glad to avoid the uneqpsl 
encounter by a precipitate retreat She doubtless antt' 
eipated the effect of the infonnatien he had bestowed 
en us, finr on our asking the price of admission and 
receiving for answer that it depended upon our libe* 
rality; I deposited in her hands the exact number of 
tous which our guide had stated to be the legal toll. 
The lady had evidently a better opinion of our inferma- 
tion than of our liberality, if we might judge by her 
altered expression ; we obtained the necessary tickets, 
however, without further remark. Had she not displayed 
such powerful symptoms of virago-2fm, we might have 
been tempted to purchase the medals of the cathedral 
which she exhibits for sale : — their merits were annulled 
by her demerit. 

The view from the summit is not for the weak, the 
indolent, or the gouty : it is the reward of the thought«> 
less and the adventurous. The &tigue of the ascent is 
lessened by the friendly intervention of the i^tfbrm, a 
larg(S open space occupying, with the residence of the 
keeper, the summit of the unfinished tower and the 
space between it and the spire. Every comor of this 
.portioin of the edifice attests the proneness of human 



beiRgd to tmnamit tbeit names tx> pOBteiitf. T^ re^ 
deat >masbnsof the cathedral, ce^tig n6 reaHsoint why they 
should not prodt by the whims of tTavellei^ haveidtm-bt- 
less, pointed out to the aspiring many the advaittage of 
a. graven memorial df their fame-^the e^p^se ean^of 
Goun^ be trifling to the traveller^ but is an imptdirtiint 
iitem in the mason's receipts. I gently rejected the 
tempting o£fer, not being anxious to join the crowds WhsF 
thus attain celebrity^ and still leiiS appirdving i^f tH^ 
petty commerce which conyerts a cathedi^l into a 
bureau of inscriptions. It is amusing to observe the 
evident e^emess with which the Smiths end J^eSes 
of creation have seized upon the vacant spaces cirowod 
tiie more illustrious names. Rest in peaCCj ambiticTuS 
shades !-^pur names, entwined with the G^ethes afod 
the Byrons, will descend to an admiring posterity ; yoUi* 
recorded fame will survive till the wrecked cathedral^ Pt 
the pulverized stone^ shall quench your immortality, ^er 
till the earth itself dissolve— 

" and ont prodigloui ruin iwaUow all." 

Frflttn the platform we could trace the ravages of tlfe 
thunderbolt which had recently struck the cithedrtil. 
After having shattered portions of the tower, it forced 
it« wdy through the roof at the churbh and buried ittelf 
ilii the pavement. Seeing the g^t^ bpen, we pufshed 
out way and found ourselves carefully threading one of 
the narrow spiral staircases which ornament the cometfe 
6f the lowet portion of the upper half of the spitt. 
Being pierced in every directibn, the alternation <tf 
the dark bars ttid bright sky produces « giddiness 
which ill prepares the visioti fbt this niore critieiil a»toit 
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beyondi where the eoatnctmn of 'is|)iU$e shd'thefei^ 
timck of the thunderbolt combine 'mfSh %ht ^fozy^ b^ht 
to ^isay the stoutness of the triaveller^s liervesv -1 i^ 
mkjn resolve that every ascent of ^kft sort iali^tl he the 
last, yet want the resolution to adhere tothe priidtttt 
detennination — ^when my channed eyes xtiach the cte^d- 
capped tower. The ascent of Strasbitfg' wasi enoil^^ 
satisfy me, and I once more, and more firmlyiliaii^Vei', 
rOMlved to tempt no fiirther the giddy heights of towers, 
having ascended the two highest — Strasburg and 'Ant* 
werp. 

It is certainly worth while to be a little liamtecF, a 
good deal fatigued and extremely giddy, td ei^y' the 
brilliant prospect of the broad expanse of many lands 
which lie beneath, mapped out in nature^s hanhontoos 
lines* It must be seen bathed in sunshine — iR>r,altli(h]gh 
a passing cloud might add variety to the beauty of the 
sky and landscape, a pure and balmy atmoisphere seeiiis 
more in accordance with its charader. It has- neither 
the sublimity of the Baden panorama, nor the varied 
charms of the view from the Drachenfelis ; but it equals 
both in extent, and is invested with as distinct aii indi- 
riduality. 

The parallel chains of the Black Forest and the Vosges 
compose the sides of the panorama, stretching from the 
north, where their faint forms melt into the horizon to- 
wards the south, where they mingle with the toweling 
and icy barriers of Switzerland — whose boundary bul- 
warks are traced beyond the altered course of the Rhine. 
The ridgy spine of the Schwarzwald marks the length-* 
ened form (XE the Duchy of Baden, half invaded by th^ 



^eepv forest^ whidi^own i^ heigKta add Half eptead -mt 
in ^gentle valleys andricUj-elad i>lamis. Wink the eyti 
ia fiiscuiated, (HI t)ie one hand, by the endless tints of 
these HKMre distant mountains, it wanders eurionsly 
amidst the wide*spread summits of the nearer Vosges^ 
and tiraoes^ heyOnd their flattened forms the: varitmM 
routes ta the capital of France. On either side of the 
Rhine^ whose course is brightly seen occasionally inter- 
rupted by the islets which intersect it, lie the ample 
plians of Fsai^ce > and Baden ; spreading between ihfi 
mountains to the frontiers of Switzerland, diversified by 
the endless forms and hues of cultivation. Not the 
least interesting feature of the scene is the blue-roofed 
^ty spread around the cathedral : its spires, towersand 
turrets, its sparkling streams, its wide areas, its long- 
drawn streets, its cramped and gloomy recesses, and its 
cheerful patches of green contrasting their deeper tones 
with the harmonious scaie which encircles them; , - 

London viewed from its towers invariably exciteS|.iii 
my mind, different impressions from those oreated by 
a. survey of other cities. Its vastness awes, and. its 
appearance oppresses me. While I derive from a con- 
templation of its Leviathan-form a melancholy tone of 
mind, I feel cheerfully excited by a similar vie^ of conti- 
nental cities. The nxoumful aspect of Rome may de- 
press the classical imagination, but it presents powerful 
charms to the senses : London oppresses alike the body 
and mind from the vastness of the themes—material ^and 
moral. It raises man from his lowly functions as a: citi- 
zen to his sublimer duties as an accountable^ bemg. 
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and with the wide-iprad io^iie ptlui ftet lie the petty 
tlvMights and deeds which b^£ote agitated hia «itiid«- 

0» descending to the pktfoim we fimnd tte old 
man in the tower in a state of great pertuilHitioi^ exr 
claiming, that *' we had done very wrong in aaccnding 
the shattered portion of the tower, against the poaitHre 
orders of Mimsieur le Moire.** To render his aign- 
ment still more impressive, he produced a written .diica- 
ment, signed by the first magistarate,, forbidding th^ 
aaoent as dangerous. Pleading ignonydceof this .man- 
date, we consoled the ancient official for the uninten- 
tional contempt of the mayor's prescript and his se- 
condary digniQr, by inviting him to acconipany us m 
libations of beer of his own selling. 

The evening was spent in a wood, in the outskirts of 
the city, where a military band enchanted the good 
people of Strasburg, and numbers of Swiss and Bava- 
rian peasants enlivened the r^nion by their picturesqufi^ 
appearance. 
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CHAPTER xx*fn.-^' " ^ ^ ^^- 

Rastbdt-^The Pdl<u:e^Cc^lsHhS^ Flies ^Oait^s- 
'Aue-^ IMtladh -^BrUchsdl -^ }f^esld6h — ' V%ne0 
• iersusi Wthniiigei^ — Sranmein — HeidHlherg -^^ thr 
CaHle—^tieijd'froin Boianzcdl GardeiiS-^The Cblldti 
md Great TuH — The Allg&meine BurschenscMJt-^ 
BnglUk dftd O^man StudenU. 

Distance from ICehl to Rastadt 6 German mileii. 

06. Rastadt tor Garlsnihe 3 do. 

Do. Carl8riihe€oBraduaL....3do. •> -^ 

Do. Bruchsal toWiesloch 3 do. ■ 

t)o. Wiesloch to Heidelberg... 2 do. 

Or ritoukl itie t^anrdler prefer returning by the steaiiier, ^^Kli^ 

terms are:— from Strasburg to Mamnhemiy 9iks. 80 kn*, or ^lirii 

50 cents. ; to Leopoldshafen, 6 fls., or 13 £ra. 05 centif. ; to, €o» 

logne, ^5 fls. 15 krs., or 55 frs. 40 cents. 

Objdets of Interest !n Rastadt^thd Palace ; the Sdiotils r tm 
Balbe on tli* Mnrg, " j;' 

Hotels —The Gtolden Lion ; the Golden Cross. 

Objects of Interest at Durlach — The Chateau, now the seat of 
the Directory; the Garden and Antiquities j Romah Taihii, 
and the ruins of Castle. 

Hotels — The Crown ; the Karlsberg ; the Stag. 

Objects of Interest at Bruchsal— The Palace; the Church of St. 
Peter ; the Hospital ; the Reservoir. 

Hot^— Badischer Hof ; Zlihringer Hof ; the Wolf; the Ritter. : 

Hotels at Wiesloch — The Three Kings ; Golden Eagle; Swan. 

Objects of Interest in Heidelberg— -The Castle, Botanical Gar- 
den, and Tun ; the University $ the Musetunir; the Hospital ; 
the Churches of the Holy Ghost and of St. Peter ; the Lunatic 
Asylum. In the neighbourhood — The Heiligenberg ; the 
WoHsbrunnen $ the Kaiserstuhl ; the Riesenstein, &c. 

Hotels^ &C. — The Badischer Hof ; the Konig von Portugal! ; 
Carlsberg; Prince Charles; Adler; Darmstadter Hof, &C. 

At eight the next morning we were on otir retorti to 
Germany. We were obliged to show our paaisj^rts oii 
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leaving Strasburg, and agtin on -entetkig VixM^ where 
4m Cuatom-house offioert i>f tlie QxKid Dute of Badeor, 
after looking doubtfully at the outeidesof mnrimapsaokfiy 
eonsiderately permitted the insidea to vemaiii undis- 
turbed* It ammed lu to be able to defeat their iiiten* 
t^ona by nich utter innocmice as our alender atock'of 
haig^fige announced : the most hardened nature* addom 
had the conscience to examine the pretensions o£ our 
worldly goods. From Kehl to Rastadt is reckoned 9J 
stunden, and we remained at the latter place aufiteient 
time to take a survey of the town^ 

Rastadt, or Radstadt, is a small town containing about 
5600 inhabitants, situated on the right bank of ibt 
Murg, at no great distance fix>m its jymction with the 
Rhine. It is chiefly remarkable for its palace^ and for 
tj^negociationa which took place between Prince £ugene 
and Marshal Villars in 1714, and the Congress :of 

t sThe. church occupiea the <»ntre of the principal 
s<|ttare, which is ornamented with three fountains : the 
latter has a handsome but far from lively appearance. 

We had no difficulty in finding the palace, Rastadt 
being neither extensive nor intricate. In its best days 
i^muat have been a handsome edifice, but it now pre* 
s^nta traces of neglect and decay ; and the colour whieh 
pervades its forlorn exterior is singularly unpleasant. 
Even the celebrated gilt Jupiter which surmounta the 
Bthiidert fails to impart an air of grandeur to the 
deaolate^looking walls, while the sentries at the entrance 
of: the court-yard seem satires upon ita &dlen 8tate« It 
ift a, pity that so fine a building should be suffered W 



wear «o mgged an exterior, aodnhifeit^ ip mtimt bei; tMiB#^ 
ported: to lUiiaiBgUn Gkirdenii^ ^liere it VouM stftAd 
ft better chance oCtendvatidtii '^ 

At eight m the evening we arrived at Carl»ruh(f, iabd 
drivuig once aganft to theZlthnHger Hof w^ experienced 
a di£ey^t reeeption frOnv that which had on our xhid^ 
mghi^isit fitly prepared u» to welcome the cold graceb 
of' that capital. We obtiiined beds, but little i^eposc^ 
Qwing to certain discrepancies in the scheme of cotbfoi^tv 
which many are apt to attribute to a want of care and 
cleanliness, but which in too many German hoteh seciiii 
to be the resuH of inevitable fatCv- ' 

At six in the morning we were again en routes not regretv 
ing the eatiiness of the hour — since it promised a Ihbtt 
rehef from the attacks of millions of flies, summon^ 
into^immical activity by the parent of light and-^venhli{ 
I do not toundly assert that there are more flie'^ in G^ 
many than in England, but I am tempted to believe 
that the Eoghsh flies take advantage of the inttodnetion 
of^ Bteam-'boiKts, to make a summer^s trip t6 th^Rhihi^' 
Would that they con6fted theiir visits' to GeitnarfH^ 
cie<y[ , •••' ■' ' '•■■■' ■•' ■■• ■■■'-■■ '■ ■■ ■ ' -'-'- ■'*'' 

Carlsruhe may be termed the city Of AVeh^fty fo^r^'idtf 
all 9ides, it is' radiated with them ; and, as'I h^v^ lM(brt 
»ta€ed, one half of the star, of whioh the paktCe ' f #^ftii^ 
the centre, is divided into long and shudy vis^s.- '^'^viec^ 

Leaving the fbrmer Abbey of Gones Aue^ i^dw B^^ 
tacks^ t6 the right, we proceeded by art* tsmMSd^^ 
poplars to Durlach, form^ly the leftidfene^ Of "Ihei^^ftH 
graves of Baden-Durlach, vrhoi^ fikiace hto 'be^'-^i^ 
verted into the ^kA of th^DireOtotf /^ Ih^m iSfjiktt 4S 
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tho town, on a vine-ctod hiH, '«t« tke tui&ft o# ia totM^' 
tui^Mted to be of Roman origin, and of ar calpt]«' oa«9 
bdonging to the Counts of Hettnebearg. 

The road then lay northward by Weingarten and 
Nieder Grombach, and after an agreeable ride we^^rrWedy 
at a quarter before nine^ at the pleasant town of Brwfh'^ 
juHi which the important eonsidoration oi bnsak&st^e^ 
vented us from exploring. I regretted tiim, since the 
Bttnation of its palace is represented as deligfatfioL I beg 
ib record the excelknce of the half bottle of Afisnfiiate 
which was put before me and was charged only 12 krdi- 
zers: — it is an agreeable red wine, equal to moderate 
claret. 

The only points which attracted my atteatioa ed 
Bmchsal were the picturesque appearance of the mat-* 
ket-'people who crowded the square, and the odd'looliiiig 
bridge adorned with a crucifix and quaint statuetf. 

' The next station was Wiesloch, the road pasftiwg 
thvoi^h Ubstadt, Stoltfeldr and Mingolsheim^ Nearly 
the whole of the route lies at the base of the northern 
portion of the Mountains of the Schwarzwald, while 
to the left stretches the varied valley, shelving to the 
Rhine. At Wiesloch we stopped to bait our hotftes, 
and were of course reduced to the necessity of tMtkg 
totutt wine. I here find another note on the siabj^t 
of wine* 

'^The liquor set before us had evidently parted com- 
pany with its sweetness some considerable tbne^ not 
ewMttthe bkiGdi of departing beauty beii^ diacermble. 
After ddng justice to it by sundry wry fmoeSi I sum-^ 
moned the landlord and told him that I preferred a 
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tweeter ^ine, and turnhig to my eoBipanioiiB I de^* 
nownced it, iu£tiglith, asbeiBg bo better than yinegar. < 

** Va ! mein Herr^ it ie vinegar I"— Hiaid mioe faott^ 
eagerly. 

^^ Vinegar V* echoed I, with ama:temettt. 

Another *' Ya /*' and a aeriea of nods completed the 
picture of bia assurance, and my surprise. Seeing lary 
ooit perplexed looks that something was wrong, he brought 
me a list of wines, and there pointed out a name which 
ckarcd up the mystery. 

It Wa« indeed ^^ WirwUnger*^ we had been drinking, 
and the German mode of pronouncing that word dki 
justice to the merits of the wine, which might, de jure^ 
be German Winninger, but was, de facto, decided English 
vinegap. 

Another liquor was brought, and finding it useless to 
eomplain <^ a prsTailing error, we (nrdered brandy to 
counteract the sourness (^ the wme. Just as I was on 
the point of raising the glass to my lips, my nose in- 
formed me it waa nun. Judging of the little chance I 
had of persuading a German innkeeper that rum is not 
bvemlwem^ I swallowed the dose as an unsavoury pre- 
ventive of a greater evil. 

The horses not having concluded their meal, we passed 
under a picturesque gateway stretehdng across the street^ 
in search of the remains of a Roman road in the environs;, 
After scrupulously examining every broad and level piece 
of earth Mad every collection of pavingnrtones which met 
our eyes, we returned tO' our hotel ae wise on the subject 
of the Roman road ae we had been belbiie* < 

The road fi^om Wiedoch to Heidelberg is extremdir 
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•l^reeabk, lunring to the rigbt lofty Md varied biQs, and 
to tke kft the plain watered by the nHmoious .sni%U 
atRama which deacend from the nurantaina to the Shine. 
ne road Uea thiaugh Nualoch, Leimen, Rohrbach, axid 
ScJilierbach. The lofty Kaiaentuhl and the luina of 
tke Tcneimble caaUe announce with becoming dignity 
the ifiproach to Heidelberg. 

Our object in quitting Carlarube at an early boui was 
luDy answered : we had sufficient time to, view the ruins 
of the castle by daylight. Aftor .alighting at the Konig 
YOQ Portugall, a yery good hotel, kept by a person who 
qpeaka English, we immediately sallied forth to view the 
statdy wreck which still gives inta!est to the town. : On 
our road we stopped to admire the eccentric ancient 
fabric now occupied as the ** Ritter" HoteL At the end 
of the long street which traverses the town, ^e beheld 
the wide-spread ruin seated on a broad eminence beneath 
the towering forms of the dark mountains which rise 
behind it. At the foot of the mountain were boys with 
donkeys for the accommodation of ladies or gentlemen 
of small powers. After a steep ascent, we gained the 
entrance, and paused for a short time to survey a large 
but low-roofed hall, whose walls are stained with colours 
of every hue, and through whose dreary extent the light 
of day creeps as if doubtful of its right to invade the 
chill and gloomy recess. 

Heidelberg has been a most unfortu][iate structure, 
and it would appear as if the pride and strength qf its 
walls had inrited ruin in every possible shape. It was 
not enough that it should be exposed to the inevitable 
fate of old age and legitimate decay — but the artillery 
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cff heaven «nd earth has ii&sayed its fearftil iptji'^f 
against the stately pile. It has likewise suffered the 
penalty of a dangerous neighbourhood; having beeii 
8a;^y injured^ in 15S7, by the explosion of the powdet 
magazine of the castle, on the summit of the Geisbet^. 
What with its wounds during the Thirty years* war, 
its bombardments under Louis XIV., and the rai^ges 
of the lightning which has repeatedly struck it, it is a 
matter of surprise that so much remains. 

This proud palace of the Electors of the Palatinate 
consists of specimens of various styles of architecture, 
from the fretted pinnacle and elaborate architrave 6lf 
the Palatial and Domestic Gothic to the simple fortress- 
tower, bald and bold. A portion of it was erected by 
the Elector, Frederick IV., as late as about the begih- 
nlng of the 17th century. The terrace, overlooking the 
Neckar, commands a noble view; and the imposing 
fa9ade of the castle is seen stretching along it towards 
the lofty octagonal tower which termhiates the easteirh 
portion of the edifice. 

But the part most likely to arrest the attention of the 
traveller is the pile which surrounds the Great Courts 
or rather the various structures which inclose it. The 
getieral tone of the fabric is a dull red, over which 
occasionally creep the luxuriant ivy and tangled vef^ 
dure of decay. The broken and grass-strewn ariea 
around which these stately ruins arise, accords with the 
desolation of the whole scene; and as the eye passes 
curiously over th^ forlorn expanse, ^the mind conjures 
up visions of the past, peopling its lonely space 'with 
gorgeous and beautiful creations of form^ daysV 1% 
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Ucks Mt inhabittnti ^ther, buttiiey an «pe114ii9Ui)A9 
•t ifae fatvoc of Ihcix chosen retrent ^^Hftkmg the wiii 
are generations «f piintsea and aH)bki aven aa ttay 
li^ed, ght with their rich and ^aint coaluaa^ down to 
the lowest dainty of £uihi)m(i> onrtMndy preserved, ]Sfft 
thenselTes turned to stone, for the amusement- aad 
instruction of kss picturesque ages. Beitig igiMhart 
of the precise particuhurs, I cannot iwntnre to painl; oai 
the various additions of the Othos and die Fredofifdoi $ 
and must kave the Rittersaal^ the labrarj Towter^ the 
Great Tower, the English Buildings, Frederick ihfe 
Fourth's Palace, and the Chapel of St. Udalrioh, to bt 
more accurately pointed out hy local guides. 

Hating a right to keep my ignorance to myself, I 
shall, on the subject of Heidelbeig Castle, imitate the 
amiable reserve of abler writers and announce my defr* 
ciency thus : — ** Our limits preclude a detailed descrip* 
tion of its origin and of the successive shocks which 
have hurled its proud pinnacles from their lofty station.'^ 

Although this beautiful fabric owes less of its attrac* 
tion to the poetical forms and hues of ruin than ilaost 
ancient structures, it nevertheless derives a melancholy 
interest from the contrast between its yet remaining 
strength and beauty of detail, the ruggedness of its riven 
towers, and the widc'^spread searing decay of its enoe 
rich devices. The architect who searches for harmony 
of plan or chasteness of decoration will, in all proba? 
bility, be disappointed ; there is much that may shock 
the taste of such a spectator. The gate leading to the 
Botanical Garden is indeed an anomaly amidst the 
grandeur of the other parts. But, take it for all in aB^ 
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ilie most refitted must be ttrutk mkk its majeBty and 
beauty. A visit to it at 8iniiet» and during tbe early 
moonlight, will highly gratify the eultmited obserrer^ 

Ttitiag fads Btatbn at the end of the Botanical Garden, 
the tcaveller'a vision embraces one of the most exquisite 
views in Enrope. Before inm is the venenable Tcdn, 
reaiisig its stili majestic form on a c<mimanding heigiit, 
sheltened by the towering Kaiserstuhl, the Geisbt^, and 
their lofty neighboms, which form a background of the 
rkhest foliage, here expanding into deepening woodt^ 
there gracefiilly seeping, in harmonious clusters, over 
the l^hter verdure of the sml. The lengthened side of 
the castle, studded with windows of all dimensiouft, is 
terminated on the one hand by two picturesque towers, 
and on the other by a lofty octagonal turret, and by the 
richly and elaborately-ornamented facade and terrace 
which overlook the river. 

The last murmur from the impenetrable woods around 
dies away as twilight casts its veil over the enchanting 
prospect to call forth fresh graces. The deepening 
shadows of the luxuriant belt of trees by which the base- 
ment of the castle and its rocky foundation are girt on 
the side nearest the spectator, gradually mingle with the 
increasing mass presented by the widely-extended side, 
which is melting from tiie eye into deepest shade, llie 
angles and projections of the terrace-front gleam in sub« 
dued lustre as the tranquil eve closes the gates of day 
upon their beauties, which seem struggling with dark- 
ness and decay. Its feudal fame, its princely pride, its 
mouldering halls, are fast sinking in the deepening 
shade, typical of its fate,, alike with the eternal amphi^ 
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theatre of high-piled wdodh aroondy and with the ignobte 
hilt which lies buiied amidst the crumblii^ fragments 
of its gorgeous neighbour. | 

- As the eye turns from the imposing depths of the 
wooded background, now sharply outlined against thi 
pale sky, it follows the graceful forms of the noble trees 
wtich skirt the basement walls, and which, undulating 
orer the sloping sward, catch the subdued tints of eveii'^ 
ing. Farther on it is anrested by a bright spot, where, 
deep in the valley beneath, the peaceful Neckar, illu^ 
mined by the fiill-orbed moon, which has just risen 
behind the mountain screen, pursiues its gentle course 
beneath the ancient bridge, and beyond the picturesque 
towers of the town. A gleaming turret occasionally 
foHeves the gloomy appearance (^ Heidelberg, which 
stretches irregularly along the narrow valley of the 
Neckar, which is here traversed by a stone Imdge. The 
towers of the kncient town trace their dusky forms ' on 
the silvery stream as it gently winds onwards with occa^ 
aional ripples, and flows past the small fricigments of rock 
which intercept its current. 

Beyond the town a broad evening shadow mingles 
the river with the surrounding plain ; and it is only 
when the eye has wandered amongst the dark' objiects 
wUch. intersect the valley in every direction, that it 'i^ain 
detects in the distance the silvery thread, gracefully 
winding till it is lost in the ample Rhine at Mannheiiti. 
The course of the " Vater Rhein" may, perchance, be 
faintly traced, and beyond may be dimly seen the plain 
and the mountains of Rhienish Bavaria» which form the 
horizon of this exquisite picture. 
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-. One or two of tibe towers of the castle and the chapel 
are locked up, but the greater part of the edifice may 
be visited without expense. lu many rooms the door* 
ways, mantel-pieces, and the corbels are in a perfect 
state. On Altering the grand square, the richly-deco- 
rated fapades of the two principal buildings attract the 
traveller's attention. The elaborate execution of the 
statues and other ornaments, the beautiful views from 
the windows of the library, the curious kitchen, with the 
central fire-place and chimney, will all be viewed with 
interest. Not the least object of attraction is a French 
artist, who has meritoriously devoted upwards of twenty 
years to making elaborate drawings of every portioa of 
the building. 

. At the farther end of the' court-yard is the anomalous 
gateway to which allusion has been made. A chambi^r 
s^bave contains a small collection of curiosities connected 
with the castle and its possessors. Proceeding onwards^ 
the tourist passes a fine ruinous towe):, one-half of whosner 
ponderous walls have sunk entire into the moat, expoMng 
the picturesque vaults in the interior. Pursuing his 
.i^ralk. through the Botanical Garden, he reaches the 
t^ace, whence he commands the view I have ende|i« 
poured faintly te depict .« . v 

^. Before quitting these enchanting ruins, we paid a 
visit to the large and picturesque cellars in which y^^e 
princes of old were wont to keep the most estoBBied pQX^ 
tipn of their hospitality ; , and verily their exteiit:qon^f^ 
a very favourable n(^on of the duties of the bH0«i:<9v9C 
yore. No generous wipes npw, hallow -t^se glpopi]^ 
caverns, where the ghost: .of dejwjed, h^^Ji^rfSU. 
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boven amidBt tbe aeeoe of ka fonner trinmpfas, ediokig 
the traTeller'a footatefw and tte fruillesfr appeak to tin 
Ik^Iow aidea of iht degraded caaiea witidk encumber the 
eellar with their ainecure weight and- width. 

I luckily did not permit mj enthunaam to iMBour die 
firat tan with any great ahore of pan^rnc» and tima 
avoided the kugb wiiidi attendai the aorpitte of die mi- 
tor when he diacovera that he haa been waatmg hia breath 
on the amaller tun of the two. They are both wwthy 
of notice as curioua ^>eeimena of cooperage ; and. the 
&ct of their being amaller than one of Bacclay'a vats 
did not at all disturb my aatia&ction at the aigbt of these 
ponderous servants of Bacchus^ The Gxeat Tun ia re- 
ported to be thirty-three feet long and twenty*fi)ur feet 
in diameter, and is citable of holdingr 236^000 Itoge 
bottles of wine, which quantity has Boated within ita 
huge ribs three times. A ataireaae leads to the top, and 
the implements with which it was made are htmg aaramid 
the walls. 

Returning to our hotel, filled widi the grandeur of the 
scene we had just contemplated, our attention was fully 
oecupied during the remainder of the evening with the 
motley groups, of students, who filled the streets with 
their persons and their voices. They were of course av 
eccentric-looking aa it was possible for them to make 
themselves ; and some amongst them bene tiieir singular 
rity so well that, had^ it been only cKtemal, the moat ill- 
nsitured'Oritio would have been' tempted to be lenient in- 
favomr- of young men who could make odditiea so^i^leaaing 
and U^ample* on prgudices so gently. I wish I could 
aaaert that thM moderate judgment might be fmned of 
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Ihe body of students. It is, hoivewr, the i^oeived epi* 
fiion that the ^ Allgemeine Biurscbenschafl,^ or CoH- 
fedeiacj of Students, ha» usmrped^ a power whiek ib not 
exactly calculated to be placed in the hands of yoong 
inen who arc only iearmng ta think and act. The 
patriotism which swept their devoted legions into the 
nanks of the invader v& not a proof of their fitness todieli- 
b^ate upon the welfaa^e of the nation, neither dbes the 
enterprise of the Butschenschaft during the excitement 
of war authorize their turbulent activity in- time of peace. 

It ia doubtliess requisite fop the moml advancement of 
a nation that some minds should be always employed' in 
detecting the errors of man's social- and- politioal' condi^ 
tion. This, however, though a necessary, is an^ ungra- 
cious office, and, is ill-suited to the ardour and instability 
of youth, which is more calculated to enter energetically 
into a beaten tirack, than to toil through the rugged and 
pathless region of innovation. Oie point, however^ re- 
quires notice in a review of the usurped privileges oi the 
studenthood. From their position and power, they are 
enabled' to proclaim publicly those reform principles 
which less-fevoured membera of the community are 
afraid to avow. No German sovereign woijdd willingly 
forfeit the credit resulting ftom celebrated Universities ; 
and< from thia enlightened fear are derived' ^e security 
and' daring of the Burschenscha^. 

The students of the German Universities present a 
striking contrast to those of Oxford and Cambridge; and 
the Englishman cannot &il to notice with pleasure the 
superiority of the English students in conduct, malin^Sj 
and appearance. The streets of our University town* 
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present assemblages of gentkmanly youths,, wbo are 
practising the earlier stages of those qualities which are 
to be the badges of their after career. We behold the 
future legislators of our land combining the advantages 
of refined social intercourse with the pursuits of varied 
learning. 

The streets of a German University town display a 
perpetual carnival, where the uninitiated traveller would 
seek in vain amongst the turbulent, picturesque, and 
banditti-looking youths who crowd them, for the embryo 
statesmen, philosophers, and divines, whose future wis- 
dom and virtues are to uphold the civilization of a ibiih- 
coming sera. The gentleness and dignity inculcated by 
the English code of sociality are, I imagine, more oon- 
ducive to honourable feeling and morality than the over- 
bearing eccentricity permitted by the laws of the German 
studenthood. With the relative excellence of the tipo 
modes of instruction I have no concern ; with the wxnal 
condition only of the two bodies I have presumed to 
meddle, by offering a few unconnected observations. ' 
. ■ I feel a sympathy with the liberal professors whose 
matured minds prompt them to espouse the cause of 
reform, and enable them to place its advantages and 
disadvantages in a proper light ; but I shrink froni the 
vehement liberalism of their excited pupils, who injfiro 
the sacred cause of freedom by their thoughtleBs and 
indecorons partizanship. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

Schwezingen — Palace and Gardens — Wall Scribbling 
"^Individual and national Characteristics — Mann- 
heim — The Palace — Picture Gallery — The Park — 
The Jesuits^ Church — Decoration of ecclesiastical 
Edifices — The Opera — Lestocq — Wine shop — Uncon- 
genial Situation — Curiosity — Mystery. 



Fare from Heidelberg to Schwezingen, 48kr8.; distance, f of a 
post. 

Distance from Schwezingen to Mannheim, 3 leagues, or 1 poet. 

Objects of Interest in Schwezingen — ^The Palace and Owrdens, 
containing the Temples of Apollo, Mercury, and Minerva, the 
Roman Ruin, the Mosque, the Birds* Fountain, Pan's Foun- 
tain, the Bath-house, the Botanical Garden, and Roman Re- 
mains. 

Hotels at Schwezingen — The Griinen Baum (Green Tree) ; 
. Pfalzer Hof ( the Post^ouse) ; Weissen Schwanen (White 
Swan). 

Objects of Interest at Mannheim — The Palace, containing a Pic- 
ture Gallery, a oolleiotion of engravings, a Statue Gallery, a 
cabinet of Natural History, and a Library ; the Gardens of the 

. Palace; the former Jesuits' Church and Lyceupi adjoinii^ 
the Palace ; the Theatre ; the Observatory ; the Arsenal and 
Cannon Foundry; the Town-hall and the Custom-house;! the 

. second Catholic ('hurch ; tbe fountains in the Place d'Armes 
and Market ; L*Harmonie (Casino). 

Near Mannheim — The Muhlau pleasure-seat; the Lindenhof, 

• aad the Gardens opposite Mannheim. 

Hotels at Mannheim—Hotel de Russie; Rheinische Hot; Pl^- 
zer Hof; Weinberg, &c. 



In the morning we fttarted for Schwezingen, a perfect 
oasis in the sandy plain which surrounds it, and forming 
a pleasing stage on the road to Mannheim. This road is 
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but a short distance longer than that along the Neckar, 
and deserves the additional outlay of time. 

I imagine that the gardens of Schwezingen would fonn 
an object of attraction in any country ; even aftez Ver- 
sailles they are calculated to excite admiration. They 
occupy 186 acres, and consist of an ornaxnental park and 
botanical garden, the latter comprising, about 21,000 
species of exotics and 1 70,000 feet of fruit-tribes. 

The palace merits little notice; but on paasiiig under 
the centre archway, the pleasing forms of the garden 
salute the eye. From the wings of the giM'den front, 
two conservatories, lower than the main building, aweep 
aemicircularly round, being continued so as to complete 
the circle by a similar sweep of trellised arbours, leaving 
in the centre, opposite to the gateway of the palace, 
a sufficient opening to permit a view of the stately 
avenue beyond, and the large piece of water in the dis- 
tance. In the centre of this circle is an oval basist 
which receives the waters of a handsome fountain. 
Apollo, seated on the back of a dolphin which pours 
forth a stream fifty feet high, is surrounded by chil- 
dren playing with swans, which also eject streams, but 
of lesser elevation. Behind this are other fountains, 
two of which represent stags seized by dogs, which 
in their dying agonies pour forth copious streams of a 
liquid more refreshing than their hearts' blood. Four 
vases of Carrara marble ornament the space around the 
circular fountain. To the right and left behind the 
arbours are shady groves, enclosing in a verdant la- 
byrinth numerous statues, fountains and temples. To 
|Jb§ right is the temple of Apollo, an admirably- c(ni- 
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trived decoration, prcBenting two picturesque views. On 
the same side is an excellent fountain presided over by 
the jovial Pan, and near it is the Birdfe' Fountain, a circur 
lar arbour, on the top of which is an assemblage of birds 
of all sizes, which agree to spout forth various streams 
at the command of the keeper. Near it is the Painted 
Wall, a fresco-painting at the end of a small avenue, 
representing a bit of landscape and a clear sky. It is 
principally worthy of remark as presenting a refiitation 
of the common assertion that the English are the only 
people in the habitable globe who scribble their names 
on every object they come near. 

Not only is this fresco scribbled over, but the queereist 
derman names are dug into the bosom of the earth, and 
graven in the blue vault of heaven ; and this desecra- 
tion required that the parties so offending should stride 
over the barrier which points out the respectful distance 
from which the scene is to be viewed. 

I sincerely wish that travellers would divide their 
censure into two chapters, one bearing a list of the 
errors common to universal man, another containing 
those of nations in particular. It is rather too bad to 
say that the English are vulgar, and the French vicious^ 
when vulgarity and vice are individual defects rather 
than general or national characteristics. When we 
assert that the English are philosophical and the French 
fanciful, we come nearer the national features. 

To the left of the centre avenue is a pleasing de- 
coration called the Temple of Minerva. In its shady 
solitude the student might successfully woo the Goddess 
of Wisdom. Passing the large, statues of river gods 
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which stand on the edge of the large basiii,' the eye 
lights upon a Roman ruin td^ the left, a closer exuhi-i 
nation of which will repay the traveller. Its coustrdc- 
tiofn is ingenious, and presents a sticcessflil imitation 
of: the rough masonry of an early Roman temple. A 
staircaise leads to the summit, whence the'lJii&arets of 
the -Mosque are traced amidst the dense foliage.' This 
pleasing and faithful copy of an eastern edi6de iis 'the 
most imposing feature of the gardens, from its eiteiit 
and the quality of its execution. Some pottlbns of its 
details are incongruous, hut on the whole it bears a very 
real aspect, and would have gladdened the heart of 
George IV. as a summer-house for the fairy land of 
Virginia Water. 

Whoever expects to see in these groifnds a rival of 
Versailles will he disappointed; hut the eyes which 
have been accustomed to the parks of London Wilt 
glisten at the delightful garden of Schwezingen, S«rhere 
Nature and Art go hand in hand, forming a very har- 
monious union. 

From Schwezingen we continued our route' to Matin 
heim, where we arrived in time for the table d*h6te, hi 
the Rheinische Hof. 

Mannheim is a handsome city, and owes its ong;in td 
the Elector Frederick IV., who founded it in 1606, 6n 
the site of the former village The first city was, how* 
ever, a prey to the ravages of the Thirty years* war; ind 
its successor shared a similar fate in 168d, when the 
French destroyed it. The present Mannheim, (thfe 
third), is reckoned one of the handsomest cities in GcJr* 
many. The plan is regular, and the public and pri- 



vate edifices, are on a commanding., scale. It bas a 
population of 19,000 inhabitant^, but they have con^ 
sidi^rably diminished, in number since the city has 
ceased to be the residence of , the Elector of the Pala- 
tinate« 

V The, pal*ce is an extensive structure of the dull red 
atone of vi^hich so many edidces are built in this part 
of the globe; a tone which may accord somewhat 
better with the. solemn Grothic, than with the ordinary 
style of .palatial architecture of which this residence, is 
a Jbeavy specimen. This huge palace excites unpleasant 
epiotioni from its want of harmony with the surround- 
ing circumstances, and from the forlorn look attendant 
upon its neglected ^andeur and the ruinous . -conditioo 
of the. right wing, which was bombarded by the Aus- 
trian^, in 1195. A portion of it is fitted up as the resir 
^Qce , of the Grand Duchess Stephanie, while others 
are occupied by the Library, the Cabinet of natural his- 
tory, and the Picture gallery, one part being used as 
barracks. 

, !jykethec from a want of interest in the collection of 
pjictujres,' or , from an indisposition to relish the series 
of brown-looking rooms in which the works of art are 
disjdayed,. I am unable accurately to determine, but I 
was disappointed. The local guidcrbooks tell me that 
there are several, productions of great merit, and the, 
enters are doubtless " all honourable men," but I may 
be^p^rmitte^ tp doubt their connoisseurship, if they ven- 
tiire to. rake the Mannheim <gallery into a jshijne -of 
virlu. It. is .alwaya. a sign of doubtful attraction .when 
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Ae eye wanders from the pictures on tlw walls 40 4i^ 
prospect commanded by tlie wmdows. ■■■:. •• f 

After wandering about the park, wblek lies betwem 
the palace and the Rhine, we entered the Jesuita'. church, 
an edifice adjoining the chltteau, with which itcomipttr 
nioated when the fkther confeseor of the aovoreign tras 
a mcnre frequent visitor in the ro3ral cabinet 4hatt:<Ae 
prime minister. Service was being peifonnedt .anA 
fi^om the appearance of the altar and « .pmoMion 
through the ehurch, which closed the scene, we judgcfl 
that some important festival was being (O^searyad. :Zhe 
audience consisted ahnoat exclusively o£ feikiales, 4he 
only male visitors being three heretics, who had hcev 
lured into the church by curiosity al(me. As -such we 
made amends for our intrusion amidst Ccthcdic itiys- 
terks by a contribution to the fund, which was oolkoted 
by means of a long pole, to which was aj^nded a amall 
leathern bag. 

The interior of the church is light, and may he .tenp»d 
handsome; but the frescoes with which the cdling 
Ivbonnds, representiBg events in the life of Lcyola^ are 
too obtrusive and discordant to permit the eye to 4adce 
a* tranquil view of quieter portions of the edifice. - It 
WiohiM appear that the German ecclesiastics of old were 
great amateurs of painted ceilings, and that if the 
plafimd were decorated, it mattered not how it 
ekecuted. It is to he regretted that English 
tics have not participated in this love of art, as it Wouid 
be impossible for their desires to have been so hiuely 
carried into effect as have been those of the Mannheim 



JdsuitiB. It iB'to. be deqply regretted ithat 8pi»fluentiftl 
a body of men should have oi^poeedtkeintiioduction oi' 
ptetwtes iatoiEiigHfth churche&. Weare bound to believe 
in the goodness of their motives, but tnay be permitted 
ta questidn <3ie fwisdom of their decision. ,, ^ -.^^ 

Some of t)]^ squares of Mannheim have a haird8<^e 
spfteatance. In the centre of the Place d'Armes ifi a 
lwonze< fountain, executed by Crepello, which wantfi 
one thing only to make it a very respectable ornament; 
tht 'bridges over the Manzanares at Madrid and the 
fbuhtaihs of Mannheim are twins in misfortune, and 
OfUy require that for which alone they l^ere erected-rr 
water. The allegorical group in the market place is aii 
equally dry subject. 

On returning to the hotel, we were saluted by ouij 
landlord in a tone of such vehemence as to the pror 
bability of being too late for the opera, that w^ really 
imagined we should be doing ourselves an injury, by 
ataying away. Not conceiving it possible that :we 
could resist its charms, he really felt a friendly unea?^ 
itfiss at our perilous situation, such at least is the liberal 
inrterpretation of his considerate anxiety in our behalf^ 
and I leave to others wiser in the wavs of the world 
to. detect a sneaking kindness lor the treasury of the 
•pera of his native town in this zealous exertion. , J n 
despite of our dresses, our money was doubtJess welcome, 
fiaor if report speak true, the Gennan thelitres seldom 
pay their expenses. The perfcmnance was Avbf»i;|f 
^Lestocq," translated into German^ uiMleir the ^itle of 
*^ Lestocq oder Intrigue. und IdebOf** |t^wa^,^e4Jita];4y 
got up, and making allowance for the reduction of eclat 



attendant upon the ceatricted B^eam of a>aiball ^lestm^ 
the interest was well austainedv '. The part of Elueate'th 
was well supported by a portly personage, :Mad<.Pb^tehB^ 
while the courtly and intrigui'ig Frenchman was jdaycd 
in gentlemanly style by Herr Nieser. But I coi^sb to 
having been more attracted by an inferior Jpefirs^aii'to 
either the princess or her tutor, namely the wfttliDf 
woman, Catherine, pleasantly represented by an- fiidb 
looking actress of the name of Lowe. But, wha4 :Ott 
earth care my friends for Mad.' Pirscher, Horr N^iacV) 
or Madlle. LOwe, or for my play bill commentanda? 
I plead the excuse of the Honorable Company of Coi-k- 
cutters, as (mis) represented by the inimitable Mathews^ 
who imagined that cork-cutting was a subject of deep 
interest to the whole of the civilized world. 

After the theatre we walked about the dark streets ol 
Mannheim, in the hope of being attracted by some «yin«> 
bol of entertainment and refreshment, where we m^^l 
dissipate the chances of ennui likely to result from the 
rational hours of the German drama. The greater, pwr^ 
of the city was as gloomy as the lovers of early hours can 
desire, though occasionally a bright spot upon the breaafc 
of evening, or, in other words, a light, cheered ouu 
sight with the prospect of an evening's carousal. Fei» 
however proved to be hospitable incentives to merxi- 
meijit, and we were about to give up the search in the 
belief that Bacchus held no court in the sleepy city o£ 
Mannheim, when we caught the welcome sounds oif 
music and mirth as they joyously escaped through tbfj 
antique casement of a humble wine-shop. The company • 
waft plebeian in the lowest degree, and looked like speor,. 
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,t!ite;«een ^through ^e ikiftie Vdlttnie«r 6f toBaccb''«tnbife 
;ivWdi. filled the'lawiroofedftpiirtmertt. The effect wak 
Btoi^ymgiahd what little fefense was left ih the Ibie^lt- 
deTed:braiti by >the tobacco was fairly driven fewrfy'by 
the a»touiidin^ noise whicJh proceeded frofti twenty or 
thirty di8|MltantSi all at full speed and with the ntmdst 
piwer of their tongu^^. I have oCiiasionaUy seduced 
ttvy.'refinemient into experimental visits to English pot- 
liousesy but I never yet entered a den so thoroughly 
overpdwering to all senses at once as the Mtinnheim 

i In the midst of this heated and noisy scenis my e]fes 
fell '4ipon a form which harmonized as little witK 
it as Free-Will does with Fashion. A young girl of 
about eighteen was modestly waiting the pleasure of her 
liproaribas masters in a retired comer of the. room, with 
a look of such quiet dignity that she seemed resigned to 
i(nd<e cruel spell which had consigned her to an uncoh- 
geiiiial emplc^ment Her beauty was of that hi^' 
eharacter which many would persuade t^em^elve^ Atii 
others belongs alone to high-birth, but which the phy- 
^ognomist detects with philosophical complacency amidi^t^ 
the o^pring of penury, and even in the ranlcs of tic^ 
and crime. It partook mcwe of Italian dignity arid feel- 
ing than of German sweetness and playfulness. 

I felt considerably interested for this mild and beauti- 
ful creature, and ventured -to ask* the landlady, who 
appeared far more suited to the scene, who she was, and 
any particulars concerning her which might be made!' 
public. At this moment the object of my remarks ad*-'' 

« 

vanced with the refreshment we had ordered, and the"" 

a 3 
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few words she spoke were suflBcient to prove that her 
betutifiil fiace was seconded by. a sweet voice. I invo- 
luntarily gazed at her as I phiced in her delicate hand 1 
the amount of our hill, with a piece of silver for h^nelf, 
and beheld with no small emotion i^ tear s^t into her 
eye as she bashftilly thanked me far the oA^ring.. As 
she was leaving the spot I observed her cast a timid 
look at my youngest companion, and, as thou|^ th(e sight 
of him had roused some painful recollection, she hastily 
turned away to hide the tears which had begun to. flow. 

Deeply interested by this little incident} again re- 
quested the hostess to inform me who she vras, and 
whence she came. Shaking her head with a fidnt imik, 
slie said to me in a very solemn tone — '* No, Monsieur, 
that must not be told !" <* What! is it then a mystery ?" 
*• Yes," rejphed she, "it is a mystery, and a pttnftil 
one !" 

Further than this I could not learn : and it was with 
no slight curiosity that, on rising to depart, I cult a 
respectful glance at the beautiful and mysterious waited. 
Her eyes again met mine, and her expression convinced 
me she suspected I had been endeavouring to discover 
her painful secret. 
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Walk 'to Darih$tadt—Th& Kt&uzer~W6inheim--The 
Rhine — Erring Topography — Sandhojhn and Sand^ 
dorf' — The Wood — Neu Schlbss—Lorseh-'-Imprac* 
iicahle Beef— England and Englishmen— The Med^ 
hocus — Starkemburg — Benshei^ — The BergstrQisse\ 
And^t and Modem — Auerhach — Zwingenberg-^ 
BicUenhach — Eberstadt — A Full StOp-^The Hay 
Cari— Darmstadt, 



distance from Mannheim to Darmstadt by Welnbeim, 12stund6u. 
Ditto . . by Neu Schloss and Lorscb^ 10 stund^n. 



At nine in the morning we started from Mannheim^ on 
foot with the intention of proceeding to Darmstadt. Npt 
wishing to trudge along a dusty high-road all da^, we 
determined upon avoiding that which leads by Wein- 
l^eim, Heppenheim, and Bensheim ; which, besides tlie 
dimdvantage of being dusty, had that of being longer, by 
two stunden, the distance by Neu Schloss and Lprsc^ 
being only 10 stunden. . i 

At a short distance from the mouth of the Neclcar a 
bridge crosses it, which communicates with, or rather 
carries on the road to, Weinheim, which lies to the right. 
On offering a kreuzer in payment of the toll I was in- 
formed by the collector that he could not take it, as it 
was not the money of Baden. Not wishing to enter into 
the labyrinth of German money, and having no other 
coin about me, I put on a very grave look, and pointing 



t% the word kreuzer 9tampediipoB itj saidi'* l^ jikotth^t 
^wnAD ?" '' ¥a wohly . main Herr^'* replied the lot]k. 
coJUectOTy as he gazed at it through his specUieka^ 
^.Are not you German, and ia not this G^roaBy ?" earn. 
ti|if/e4 I* "' Ya toohl^** again, ultered he. V Wel)^ 
th^,'^ concluded I/* you must take your own kreuxfi^ji/* 
Th^ logic seemed convincing, and I triumphantly atrgidfi-. 
ovar the bridge, having thus settled national diff^rencesf. - 

According to our pre-arranged plan we tooJc-the 
smaller path before us, and continued walking fiH* some 
distance, when we fancied we were gradually adYancEpg: 
towf^rds Weinheim. 

Altering our course at the expense of decided trei^ 
pl^u|es we espied at some distance the wood which was - 
to^m one of our principal landmarks. After walking 
for about an hour we thought it advisable to stay pro? u 
ceedings, and to trace our route by the map. This 
sHent authority appeared to coincide with our view of thee 
caae,' and, borne out in our supposition by so unchanging 
a compass, we boldly pursued the bye-path before us* 
At length to our surprise, on ascending a species of em- 
bankment, we came suddenly upon a beautiful view of 
the . Jcthine, when we were indulging in the flattering 
hope of being happily situated just half-way between 
that river and Weinheim. The Rhine, gleaming in the 
momuig sun, rolling its tranquil green volume between - 
bw^ka of pleasing simplicity, was too charming an object 
to foster any ill-humour at our topographical blunder. 
Tq ;the right lay the irregular wood, which once stretched 
its dreary length along the entire tract of land lying be-^- 
tween Mannheim and Darmstadt, and whose dense but * 



dlsis^vl&red portions new stitir the pkin betwe^^^ twof^ 
cities. We had been forewarned tfeatt our rdit^kj^ 
tfarecrgh the wood,- yet we werd quiedy sauntering on tfee' 
banfikfi of the rivers occupied with thoughts of the in- 
tricate and tangled mass before us, instead of boMljr' 
pkinginginto its shade. We had ascertained ' that the' 
vUlage, which lay at some distance before us, was calted' 
Sanddorf, and we could therefore scarcely reconcile our--' 
sdves to a ramble in the wood when our path was 
clearly before us. For some time we wandered on in*' 
doubt, and at length I saluted a decent-looking person^* 
with a stately " Wohlen sie wohl, mein Herr^ die {}ut&- 
hahen?** &c., and requested to know the real road % 
Sanddorf. He seemed perplexed at the question; bu^i 
with a sort of misgiving manner, pointed to the wo6d^- 
as the only road. ' '^ "-^^ 

** But Mein Herr^' said I, "is not the village yoiri^ ' 
der, Sanddorf ?" ' '^i« 

'* No, Mein Herr^* replied he, smiling, " that fi^' 
Sandhofen.*' "^ 

The enigma was solved, and our unavoidable fate de^'^ 
creed that we were at length to enter the wood and bitf ' 
adieu to lovely prospect of mountain and valley. A iivi^^' 
row path led across the corn-fields to the verge of tbtP*^ 
wo()d, and we shortly found ourselves shut in by the^*'^' 
maze we had endeavoured to avoid. For some distaiidfeP^' 
a path proclaimed it to be a humanized retreat, but W^^ 
gradually became less perceptible, till the whole wild* - 
of stem and branch and clustering leaves becaine^-^ 
trackless and sombre. Our only guide wiui now tW*-' 
diiictioa of the ^int shadows projected by the ^^^y"^' 
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and our knowledge of the situation of Sanddorf, whitdi 
lay N.N.£. It is no easy matter to walk steadily aaSi 
ft straight line amidst thousands of thickly ehistaniqf 
tranks of trees, illumined by the flickering golden lights 
whieh seem, like swarms of fairy buttearflies, to be 
dancii^ in the refreshing shade. Walking the chalk is 
ft joke to it, for that trial presents a clear 6tage,-r-bttk m 
threading a wood, the respect due to one's nose a»d 
other important members diminishes the accuracy or 
consecutiveness of the topographical observations n^edir 
sary to a successful result. 

We met no human beings of whom to solicit ftid is 
our difficulties, and not even the attacks of savage J^iir 
mals varied the even tenor of our way. We Wen 
reduced to the unpleasant necessity of drawing upoft 
our own resources, and the deeper we advanced intfae 
wood the more cheering became our expressed hopes as 
to a speedy termination of the well-wooded profepeet 
around us. It would be arrogance to deny that travel- 
lers had before our time and even in our own days been 
lost in woods as interminable, and I believe the nine 
days' march of Ccesar's legions through the Hjrcanian 
forest — of which the one in question probably formed a 
portion,— to have been a greater trial than our own ; but 
«» travellers in a smkW way have a right to make the 
most of their small store^ no one can quarfel with me 
for not giving the dimensions of the wood near Maud- 
Hdim. 

At length in the distance the cheering liglit peeped 
timidly through the trees, and, haiKlJg th6 symbol ef 
daylight istud bfeaitliing rooDii,* we trudged toward* tfc* 
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ray of hope as &8t as our knapsacks would permit u& 
Qn emerging from om: coyery almost blinded by tbe 
fiTerpowering light, we beheld at a short distance the 
long sought village of Sai^ddorf. We there learned 
that we had performed a very unnecessary circuit — the 
road leading direct through the wood being shorter by m 
considerable distance than the more varied and pleasing 
route by which we had proceeded. 
: A little beyond Sanddorf we passed the boundary of 
Baden and Hesse Darmstadt, and battled our way 
through another wood to Neu Schloss with a magna- 
nimous contempt for beaten tracks. A third wood yet 
awaited us, from which we were duly delivered to find 
ourselves, at the hour of two, in the village of Lorsoh) 
a place containing a population of 2459 inhabitants, and 
the ruins of the Abbey founded in the 8th century l|y 
Pepn le href. In the fields around the church axe 
scattered remains of the Convent which once existed ip 
the neighbourhood. The village is situated on a branch 
of the little stream called the Weschnitz, which flows 
into the Rhine between Gemsheim and Worms. 

Havmg proceeded about six stunden on our road} 
owing to our irregular route, we gladly entered a vei^ 
humble house bearing signs of bier und braiUWffin. 
This place will be fcnrcibly impressed tipon my memory 
as long as it is able to cling to road-side associations. 
Never in my life had I before beheld a meal which I coald 
not eat and even relish; but on this occasion {, was 
completely mastered by the disgusting heap of motley* 
coloured fat which* was set b^re us as beef« It was, 
without exeepti(m» the nearest approach to absoli^te filth 
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timt codd bediKorered in thelowt^t gutn^^ 
dar. Imagining that it miglit be the ofrdinaTy Ibod of the 
good woman and her fiimily, or eitn her holiday dish, 
I p referred doing my pakle a little violence for a Jew 
minutes to discomfiting her for the fotnre. I therefore 
essayed the ominous-looking dish — but the first mouth- 
ful was so convincing that I leave silence to exphmi 
what became of it. Lest the old woman — ^whose e^H 
were fixed on me in expectation probably of an aj^prov- 
iug nod — should suspect the real cause of my loathing, 
I hastily assured her that the day was far too warm to 
permit me to enjoy hot meat. She was disarmed by this 
exclamation, and bustled back to her kitchen to get 
some ham, which I ordered with a forlorn hope that 
it -might not have come in contact with the detesfSH 
ble beef, or have been cooked after the same fashion. 
Our smiling old hostess shortly appeared laden with a 
huge dish of flaky ham of every shade of red, from the 
brilliant tint of its raw state to the dull purply hue of 
its more tendinous and filmy portions. Still it was not 
by any means unassailable, and with the assistance of 
some decent wine we managed to make a hearty ineal. 

^' Are you a Frenchman, mein Herr?*' said she, as 
we touched glasses. 

" No, Goti sey dardi/* replied I, " we are Englishmen/' 

^ Do all Englishmen wear mustachios V inquired she; 

I assured her that very few did, but that I found it 
cheap, for that I could now pass for a French student, 
and venture to complain of overcharges. 

^^ Where is England, and is it not very far awayP't 
again inquired she. 



When I inform^ tier that X coiild f^% hom^ frl^.j 
Loreeh in a week^ «he seemed Burprised, and expresseclj 
her wonder that I should have come so far merely for 
pleasure, adding, that there must he a great deal to seer 
in England, — the English heing so rich. ;. 

I endeavoared to explain that in England it waa tha. 
fashion to appear rich, and that it was considered ai^r 
aggravation of an evil to he poor, and appear so^ 
Whether she understood my very abridged German,,! 
know not; but she laughed, and shaking her head 
solemnly, slowly said — 

" Oh, but the English arc very rich — they pay M 
their rechnung /" :> • 

I reflected that similar arguments were common> ]»-< 
more civilized communities than Lorsch — Mr. B. is*: 
highly-respectable man : — he has 1000/. a year. ...... 

On leaving Lorsch we traversed a pleasing tract ofi. 
land, bounded on the east by the picturesque chain .^f 
mountains of which the soaring Melibocus with its whitetx- 
tower forms a portion. This lofty and imposing eminence: 
lay to the left, glowing with the rich light of an unclou4ed 
afternoon's sun, while to the right, amidst the beaatiful 
mountains which rise behind Heppenheim, were the 
ruins of Starkemburg. At Bensheim we entered tha ^ 
Bergstrasse, the Strata Montana of the ancients, This 
noble road, which extends from near Darmstadt to Hei- 
delberg, runs beneath the fine chain of the Odenwald) 
and is agreeably shaded by trees nearly its whole length, 
without presenting the tedious uniformity of French avt-n 
nues. It is an ancient Roman road, and the mind of thfe 
traveller naturally summons associations i^ the past ta^:b 
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^liven the serenity oi the present. It peoples theie bold 
causeways with the glittering legions of imperial Rome; 
and instead of the nnpictnresque but peaceful subjects of 
a petty German duchy, it conjures up the luxurious pa- 
tricians with thdr stately trains, the martial centurions- 
itnd their brilliant bands, and spreads through the fields 
and plantations the hardy slaves of tyrant masters. Whent 
the common sense of mankind shall have stamped these 
gorgeous errors with the seal of ignominy, and all the 
&scinating corruptions of unchristian ages shall have 
been unveiled by the hand of reason and religion, the 
poet and the painter will still instinctively cling to these 
dazzling portions of their intellectual creeds. 

As we passed beneath the bold Melibocus, we were 
almost tempted to spend the evening on the summit tO' 
enjoy the beautiful prospect which it commands. Being 
situated between the village of Auerbach and the town 
of Zwingenberg, no difficulty of accommodation need be 
apprehended in case of a romantic expedition to the litde 
white tower, which rears its conspicuous form to a height 
of eighty feet. 

Our enthusiasm had decreased in proportion to our 
fJEttigue, and we were now more inclined to appreciate 
than to encourage enterprise. We therefore eyed the 
lofty mountain, and contented ourselves with imagining 
the prospect which a^vaited more adventurous travellers. 
On reaching Bickenbach, decided symptoms of fatigue 
were manifested by my youngest companion, and it wa]v 
evident that he bore great ill-will to the knapsack which 
strained his shoulders. At length, unable to proceed, 
he cast himself by the road-side with a groan which 



awakened the neighbouring echoes. Our prospect of 
reaching Dannstadt that night waa «leiider, unless some 
friendly vehicle should relieve our distress. 

A short repose enabled my young friend to puJrsue the 
joiimey, hut it was evident that his stren^h and spirits: 
were waning as rapidly as the daylight; and we had 
scarcely arrived within sight of Eberstadt when he sunk 
into a dry ditch by the road-side, exclaiming piteously, 
*' I shall surely die !" This time there appeared no 
chance of a speedy recovery ; and I cast myself on die 
ground by his side, not ait all sorry to rest my weary 
limbs. 

As the last flush of day lighted up the scenery aroundv 
the noise of an approaching vehicle cheered us with its 
premonitory sound, and a well-filled hay-cart shortly 
drove up to the spot where we lay. I speedily made a 
bargain with the driver, and with our remaining strength 
we clambered up the lofty side of the waggon, and sank 
into the yielding hay with a grateful feeling seldom wit- 
nessed by a bed of down. It was in truth one of those 
minor ecstasies which are scarcely worth recording, but 
which are ever pleasingly present in the mind. Re- 
posing on this soft couch, breathing the mild and refresh-- 
ing air of evening, we soon forgot our fatigues, and mer-^ 
rily made the woods ring with our joyous choruses. 

The night was extremely dark when we found our- 
selves deposited at the gates of Darmstadt, to wend our 
way as best we might to the nearest hotel. No lamp» 
befriended the benighted traveller, and it was only by 
steering to the solitary light which gleamed at the fur* 
thest comer of the square that we managed to discover 
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a resting-place for .the night. Of the accommodation 
afforded in this chance hotel I cannot speak highly, since 
the first specimens we had of its dainties were tea 
highly-flavonred with cinnamon, and hread full of cara^ 
way seeds. This however is hut a matter of taste^ and 
very civiHzed people' may prefer, spiced tea and sweet- 
ened hread without heing capahle of any further molral 
enormity. The appearance of the place was unprepos- 
sessing, and would decidedly have deterred us in broad 
daylight. Our beds suggested various unpleasant ideas. 
' In spite of these disadvantages, we enjoyed neatly 
two hours' sleep, which was full as much repose, as we 
generally obtained, owing to the various associations 
which cluster around the humble traveller. 



•\ 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. '''^ 

Glimpse of Darmstadt — The Past and Present — Walk 
. — Gros Gerau ^ Dinner ^^ After -dinner Resohes-ir^ 
The Basket — Costheim-^—The Fair — The Senttnel-r* 
The Rescue — Mayence — Tlie Cologne Steamer-^Tiw. 
Rhine — The Steward* s Table — Disappointment ^-^ 
Adieu to the Rhine — Colognc'-^The Gothic. 



Objects of Interest in Darmstadt — ^The Pal^, containing the 
Grand Ducal Residence^ the Cabinet of Natural History, the 
Picture Oallery, the Cork Models, the Armoury^ and the 
Library; the Theatre; the Churches of the Palace and (if 
the City, and the New Catholic Church; the Oymnaaiuin:;, 
the Exercierhaus ; the Stables ; the Casino ; the Oarden called 
the Bosquet, near the Palace ; the Orosse Wog, or Reservoir. 

Hotels at Darmstadt — Darmstadter Hof ; Traube ; Prinz Carl, &c. 



In the morning we hoisted our knapsacks, and sallied 
into the city to snatch a hasty glimpse of its general 
character. It is composed of two portions, the more 
modern of which bears a considerable resemblance to 
Carlsruhe. Under the late Grand Duke, so celebrated 
for his musical taste, the capital increased more than 
double in population, and a new handsome city sprang 
up by the side of the more ancient and gloomy town. 
But the mainspring of the attractions of Darmstadt was 
lost at the death of its musical sovereign ; the court fes- 
tivities and the carefully-conducted opera vanished with 
the presiding mind, and left the recollection of their at- 
tractions to render the past a source of innocent pride to 
the descendants of those performers and patrons whose 
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enchanted by their beauty or rewarded by their 
cnthnaiastie applause* 

- The principal object of curiosity is the Grand Ducal 
Palace, an edifice which fairly rdpreeents the two periods 
in which the dty was erected, one half being composed 
of the bttildings which constituted the ancient residence, 
and the other consisting of the handsome wings forming 
a portion of the extensive paUce contemplated by the 
Landgrave Ernest Lewis. The museum and the library 
occupy these modem additions, while the Grand Ducal 
family is lodged in the original palace and a portion 
erected in 1788. 

Opposite to the palace is the Opera, a handsome edi- 
fice constructed in 1819 from designs by M. MoUer. 
Its portico presents a handsome eLevation of six Corin- 
thian columns, but as we hurried through the town, 1 
am unable to say whether they are superior to those at 
Carlsruhe. A noble street leads from the palace to the 
Mayence gate, where we found ourselves at half-past 
seven on our road to Mayence. 

Endless avenues awaited us ; and, as if to remind us 
of our previous day's fatigues and inglorious finale^ the 
towering Melibocus saluted our eyes at every turn with 
the pertinacity of the Cockney's landmark, St. Paul's. 
The day was intensely hot, and the scenery did not pre- 
sent sufficient attractions to make us forget the heat of 
the sun, the dustiness of the road, the weight of our 
knapsacks, and the length of the avenues. No adven- 
tures befell us ;''and when we had worked our passage to 
the village of Gros Gerau, we were fully prepared to do 
justiee to the neat little dinner which was set before us. 
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Without being guilty of violent epicurism, we seemed 
more anxious to drown our fatigues in wine than to add 
to the catalogue by again taking to the road. The hours 
passed quietly away, and stole our chance of arriving at 
Mayence before a late hour at night. We had, however, 
resolutely made up our minds to reach the Rhine before 
sunset, yet could not reconcile ourselves to achieve it by 
force of legs. We therefore resigned our bodies to the 
safe keeping of one of the most odious contrivances ev^ 
vu^ested by the malignity of a surgeon's jackal friend. 
It was a long basket fixed upon a pair of shapeless 
wheels, without the soothing medium of springs, or any 
of those effeminate inventions by which people are not 
shaken to pieces. A hard seat was slung across the 
basket, and on this we were compelled to undergo all 
the varieties of the common tilt, the dislocating jolt, the 
perpendicular bump, and the lateral swing, much to the 
detriment of the equilibrium of our bodies, the even tenor 
of our tempers, and the musical tone of our voices. 

At length a final bump proclaimed our arrival at the 
near shore of the Maine, and saved us from the next step 
of the foolish beast, which would have plunged us, like 
poor Jack Falstafif, out of our clothes-basket into the 
river. Having been ferried over to Costheim, we excited 
no small curiosity in that village, where an overjoyed 
population was indulging in the fun and frolic of a fair. 
Being by this time thoroughly home -sick, we disregarded 
the small allurements of the scene, and trudged onwards 
towards Castel or Cassel, the fortress which is connected 
with Mayence by the bridge of boats. 

Not wishing to disturb the gravity of German gaiety 
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by our odd appearance, we struck iato a l^e-path, which 
led somewhat circuitously to the fort through which oor 
road lay. This proceeding did not appear to coincide 
with the views of the sentinel who was guarding the 
place from invisible enemies, and who opposed our pas- 
sage in a very abrupt and rude manner. Being con- 
vinced that we were not intruding on forbidden gnuud, 
I was resolved to carry the point, and doggedly continued 
my road. The haughty little Prussian grew warm, I 
became hot, and it was evident hostilities were about 
to commence. He blustered with his musket and I with 
my thick stick ; and I was already calculating the chances 
of the bayonet parry, when a timely assistance was af- 
forded in the shape of an officer who was proceeding by 
the same path. The sentinel presented arms, I touched 
my cap, and while my assailant was following the laws 
of the military code, I was following the law of instinct, 
by removing myself as quickly as possible from the 
proximity of danger, and this I did by pursuing the road 
.1 had resolved to follow at all hazards. I am the last 
person in the world to defy authority ; but when caprice 
usurps its powers, I am ready to try the merits of the 
case upon personal grounds. I will always obey the 
veriest underling of government in the proper discharge 
of his duty, but object to be bullied out of any legal pur- 
suit even by sabres, muskets, or mustachios. 

With a constancy resulting more from our own care- 
lessness than from the merits of the hotel, we again 
took up our quarters at the Rheinberg at Mayence. 
Our thoughts were now wholly bent upon returning to 
England as quickly as possible. We determined to bid 
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adieu to the Rhine at Cologne, and to proceed through 
Bel^um to Antwerp. 

' At six o'clock in the morning we emharked on hoard 
the Frederick William steamer, bound to Cologne. 
The Rhine was as beautiful as ever, and had even 
acquired fresh graces from the slight autumnal tinge 
iHikh pervaded its hills and woods. We dashed through 
the enchanting prospects with double the rapidity with 
which we had ascended the stream, and I found it no 
easy matter to complete those observations which had 
been neglected on the former occasion. At a quarter to 
twelve we arrived iat Coblenz, an event which by no 
means contributed to our comfort, since the influx of 
passengers and carriages sorely cooped us up in the 
forepart of the vessel, where, for the sake of thci^ew 
and economy, we had taken our places. 

Having been informed that the steward generally 
took especial care of his table d'h6te, — that of the 
fore cabin, we were curious to ascertain whether the 
plebeians were favoured with the same attentions as 
the genteel and more taciturn members of the chief 
cabin. Never was an experiment more ill-timed, for 
happening to be extremely hungry, I had refused to par- 
take of the lesser dainties in expectation of the appear- 
ance of the solids, when the steward informed us, with 
a rueful visage, that owing to the increase of patrician 
passengers, the more important portions of our meal 
had gone to consult their refined appetites. This would 
have been a joke to an invalid or to a moderately hun- 
gty mati, but prepared as I was to do justice to a 8ub*> 

'8 
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stantial repast, I confess I felt greatly aggrieved fat at 
least ten minutes after the distressing announcement. 

The voyi^e from Bonn to Gol(^e appeared exceed- 
ingly tedious, and it was with no sknall satisfaction that 
we hailed the spires of Cologne, and the low, lengthened 
form of the bridge of boats. Yet aa I drew nearer the 
city I felt some emotion at the idea of quitting the shores 
of the Rhine — perhaps for ever. Some of the most inno- 
cent enthusiasm with which my heart had ever swollen 
had been kindled amidst its mountains and valleys; 
and I had drunk deeply of that intense delight which 
casts its poetic hues over every object, and bestows on 
all around that beautiful intellectual grace and mean- 
ing which may tempt to the indulgence of the rhap- 
sodical . and the eccentric, but which is nevertheless 
the only key to the treasures of nature and art. 

Farewell to thy blooming shores, O Rhine ! and may 
the decrees of Providence long ordain that Peace and 
her smiling train dwell amidst them ! Long may thy 
noble stream tend to the glorious end of bringing man 
in ameliorating contact with his fellow-creatures, and 
of washing away those baneful remains of antique 
prejudice which clog the approaches of national amity, 
becoming stumbling-blocks in the way of truth ! 

Farewell, honest, social Germans ! Long may your 
intellectual energies be devoted to those higher sym- 
pathies by which every object in nature is referred to 
some corresponding mental influence, and the moie 
subtle operations of the mind reduced to a pure and 
irrefragable system. May these energies ever be de- 
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; voted to the unveiling of error, and may the regene- 
ration of Germany be effected by those weapons alone, 
with the firm conviclion that, under all the phases of 
oppression, the world is still 

By boundless love and perfect wisdom forra*d, 
And erer mingf with tlie rising mind. 

At six o'clock we landed on the quay above the 
bridge, and to the exceeding jealousy of the porters who 
crowded about us, we hoisted our wardrobes and pro- 
ceeded to the Post-ofl&ce at the farther end of the city, 
where we intended to book our places for Aix-la- 
Chapelle. 

We deemed it prudent to undertake the journey by 
day-light, and to pass one more night in the neigh- 
bourhood of the cathedral. We took up our abode 
at the humblest hotel in Cologne, the Romer, simply 
because it was the nearest, and having refreshed our- 
selves, we proceeded to a further survey of the capital 
of the Ubians. My notes on the subject do not enable 
me to furnish my friends with the result of our rambles^ 
and I must content myself with again observing that 
the cathedral riveted my attention so thoroughly, that 
during my evening ramble it followed me to every part 
pf Cologne, and robbed other edifices of a due share of 
notice. There is something truly sublime in the Gothic ; 
and however powerfully the Grecian and the Roman 
may appeal to the cultivated taste, the fancy and the 
feelings are irresistibly affected by the eccentric grandeur 
and elegance of the Gothic. The gorgeous offsprings 
of feudalism are worthy of our highest respect, whether 

s 2 
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we consider the scientific nature of their constructiooy 
the infinite variety of their designs, or the suhlimity of 
their effect. They were the productions of dark ages — 
ages inferior to our own in reason and morality; but 
superior in aspirations of Genius and practical enthu- 
siasm. We have» it is true, sounded the depths of 
material Nature, but it is not the province of prac- 
tical knowledge and utilitarian philosophy to nurture 
the fancy or to stimulate enthusiasm. 
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CHAPTER XXXVII. 

Diligence to Aix-la-Chapelle^ Cruelty of a Postilion 
— Aged Brutality— A'lX-la'Chapelle^The Market 
Place and Statue of Charlemagne — Eagles — Th^ 
Fountain — The Town Hall—Passports-^The Ca- 
thedral — T&mb of CharlemagneSilver Crown— 
Relics — Inauguration Miracle — Spirited Bishops 
—Church of the Virgin—The Re doute — Morning 
Ramble — Fontaine Elise — Theatre — Borcette — 
Journey to Li^ge — Custem^House Officers. 



Distance from Cologne to Aix-la-Chapelle, 46} English miles ; 
fare, 3 tbalers 2^ b1. gr. 

Objects of interest at Aiz-Ia-Chapelle—The Hdtel de Ville; 
the Cathedral and Tomb of Charlemagne ; Church of Notre 
Dame ; Churches of St. Nicholas, St. Paul ; the New Theatre ; 
the Hotel of the Regency; the Old Fountain; the Fontaine 
Elise ; the New Redoute in the Comphausbad ; the Hospitals 
of St. Mary, Joseph, Klizabetb, and St. Vincent; Orphan 
Asylum ; The Market Place and Statue of Charlemagne. 

The LudwigHberg and Ball-room. 

Bath-houses and Hotels at Aix-la-Chapelle ; the Emperor's 
Bath ; the New Bath ; the Queen of Hungary's Bath ; 
St. Quiridius* Bath; St. Charles* Bath and Comphausbad; 
the Rose Bath and Hotel ; the Dragon d'Or ; Grand Hdtel ; 
Grand Monarque ; Bellevue, Imperial Crown, Rheinische 
Hof, &c. &c. 

Distance from Aix-la-Cbapelle to Lidge, 5 German railes. 



At six in the marning we started by Diligence for 
Aix-la-Chapelle, where we arrived at half-past three. 
Our road lay through the villages of Munichdorf and 
Betlehem, by Bergheim, across the Erft to the forti- 
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fied town of Jdlich or Juliers, containing 4000 inha- 
bitants, who are principally devoted to the mannfactui^ 
of leather and cloth. It is situated on a branch of the 
Roer,")* rivef which flows into the Maa&.at Roermoiid\ 
We then proceeded by Bornen and Aldenhofen, where I 
es^pied an old tower that somewhat excited my ^tdi- 
quarian propensities. 

A circnmstance occmred on the road' whibh for a con- 
siderable time distracted my thoughts from topography. 
Owing to the heat of the. day; one of the horses of the 
^^voiture supplementaire^* was unable to prodeed, and 
sank exhausted on the ground. The postilion, a young 
man of about twenty, descended and belaboured the 
poor suffering brute, with apparent good will. Put-< 
ting my head out of the window, I protested against this 
unfeeling treatment; when, to my horror, the monster 
drew forth a clasp-knife, and lacerated the poor animal's 
mouth in a dreadful manner, casting at me a look of the 
most inveterate malignity, as though he would feel even 
less repugnance at committing the same outrage on me. 
I could not suppress my indignation, and vented a tor- 
rent of the most heartfelt vituperation, appealing to 
his countrymen to prevent such brutal treatment. But 
the scene was not complete. Youth had. done its wor^t, 
and it was reserved for the aged postilion of our vehicle 
to chuckle at the barbarity, and to exclaim in French 
with scowling sarcasm — 

" S D . . . t la mere de ce cheval n est pas encore 

morte!!! Elle en aiura bien d'autres!! Relfeve-toi, 
b^tel". . . So saying, the two monsters dragged the 
poor beast on his legs, and replacing the bit in his 
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bleeding mouth, proceeded to goad him into the r^^- 
quired pace. 

. The scenery on approaching Aix-la-Chapelle is pleas- 
ing, and ^e descent into the town is varied and pio- 
turesque. The hills which encompass it present 
agreeable prospects, and form that delightful valley 
whose charms attracted Charlemagne from the other 
cities of his vast possessions. The imperial city, al- 
though divested of its antique grandeur, still maintains 
i^ character as a pleasant residence, if the number of 
visiters of every nation be allowed to speak in favour of 
its salubrity and pleasures. Of either, my short stay' 
forbids my venturing an opinion; but I fear that the 
letter depend too much on the practice of gaming to be' 
welcome to the man who can afford to lose neither his 
character nor his money. 

To the right, before entering the city, are the Loijis- 
berg and St. Salvador, the principal hills which com- 
mand the town, while around are the numerous gardens, 
public and private, which add so much to the beauty 
of tlie immediate neighbourhood: to the left rise the 
picturesque heights of* Burscheid. Entering the city 
by the Coiner Thor, and proceeding up the Alexander 
Strasse past the market, we drove itiio the court-yard 
of th^ Post-office in Jacob Strasse. 

The Grosse Rheinische Hof was at hand, and in de- 
spite of its being seventeen windows wide, we boldly 
80i:ight accommodation within its walls.. It bore the 
character of a regular commercial hotel, nor were we 
disappointed in board, lodging, or bill. 
, Sauntering into the iieighbouring square, I found 
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mjaelf tn {xeBence of the bronzQ effigy of the auguit 
Amnder of Aachen (Aix), nhicb decoratee th« centre 
of the uea of vhich the Town-hall &)nii» one side. I 
^zed alternately at the imperial statne with iti attend- 
ant caglcB, and at the edifice (the Raihaus) towardB 
which the face is turned, and which stands on the site 
of the palace where Charlemagne was bom. Another 
eaf^le now rears its proud head on the walls of the 
Town-house, as if in mockery of the ephemeral power 
of Charles the Great, and of the symbols of sovereignty 
which surround him. It is the eagle of tinather mili- 
tary monarch whose ancestors were but ibe Margraves 
and Electors of petty states, and who leaped, but a short 
period since, into royalty — by political skips, claiming at 
light divine that which was granted to them fay doubt- 
ful human right alone. In its turn, perhsjM, will the 
Prussian eagle be d^aded ; and even as that of Napo- 
leon once soared above the city of Charlemagne, so 
perhaps, in its turn, will the dove of peace. — the em- 
blem of Christianity, replace the proud and mongrel 
heraldry of hereditary sovereignty, when the follies tmd 
crimes of irresponsible legislation are but records of 
the past. 

The fbunbun, which fonns the nucleus of the market, 
was constructed in 1353, by tbe Burgomaster G^hard 
Chorus, who appears to have dnne much tu embellish 
the city, since in the same year he rebuill the Town- 
hall. This edifice replaced the palace erected in 988, 
by Otho III., on the cite of ij^^ucture in which 
Charlemagne was born, und^ ^^Waa destroyed by 
the Normans in 883. The irf Vmerly 
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And seals, nvl^s deliven^ to me on payment o( Owe franco 
for pennission to enter' Belgium; Thnft panly firomthe 
dull obstinacy of the Dutch King, the suspicions of tht 
Belgians, and the willingness of the poor Prussian Go- 
temment to pocket a' fee, travellers may be subjected to 
the indignity of a refusal to enter Belgium with a Dut«6 
passport, however countersigned by other atithoiitles. 
Although serious enough to command obedience, this 
petty nonsense is sufficiently absurd to excite a heaity 
laugh. 

The Cathedral deserves well of the antiquarian tra^ 
veiier, since the octagonal portion of it was constructtid 
during the reign of Charlemagne, whose remains were 
deposited beneath the cupola. The eye wanders round 
itii venerable walls in search of some fitting mouumeint 
to Charles the Great, and the fancy recoils froni the 
abruptly communicated fact, that the feet are trampling 
on the name which once filled the world with awe. A 
huge stone covers the vault in which once lay the 
remains of the Emperor; and the simple inscription 
** Carolo Magno *' points out to the wondering tourist 
the Bmall spot where so much greatness was obliged to 
sojourn. Yet even the amiable weakness which might 
have desired undisturbed repose for the soul-deprrred 
clay was not destined to be consulted, and the bones of 
the mighty hero have been scattered abroad, denied the 
privilege which the serf claims not in vain. Such is the 
badge of greatness. Obtrusive publicity while living— 
and desecrating homage when dead. Above the tomb is 
iin enormous crown of silver and copper gilt, presented 
to the Church by Frederick I. As service was being 
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performed^ I refraiued fr<om exploriug every part of tbe 
cjiurch^ which, however, deserves ai^ attentive examina* 
tion. 

It is not to be supposed that so ancient and important 
a. cathedral could be without its relics, and its noble 
founder consequently collected some that were worthy of ^ 
his pet fane. As I am not fond of relics I shall not 
furnish a list of them. The real head of St. Paul would 
be outweighed by a sentence of his discourses, and we 
might gaze on it to eternity, yet would it never impart to 
i^s so much of the true St. Paul as the smallest portion 
of his inspired words. The Grecian Sage spoke thus to 
Crito : — " I can never persuade you that Socrates is he 
who converses with you, and arranges the several parts 
of his discourse ; for you always imagine that I am 
what you are going to see dead in a little time ; you 
confound me with my carcase, and therefore ask me how 
I woidd be interred." 

It suffices to say that these relics appear to have an- 
swered a purpose, since in the year 1496 upwards of 
142,000 pilgrims assembled in one day to behold the 
septennial exhibition, and paid for the sight the round 
sum of 80,000 golden florins of that day. When will a 
charity sermon equal these relics ? 

What may not be expected from an edifice in favour 
of whose inauguration a miracle was effected ? They 
were, it is true, somewhat common in those days, and ^o 
not appear to have entirely ceased in the Catholic Church 
in the present age. Charlemagne, who, like Napoleon, 
was a man of dashing ideas, determined to open hjs 
own Cathedral with eclatf and therefore summoned $he 
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bbkope of hb vast territory to «B8istat the scd^imk}^ 
demxmg to be honoured with the preaeiioe^f as many of 
these dignitaries as there are days in the year. B^ 
aka ! the vastest designs may be frustrated by trifleS) 
and the small number two was destined to thwart the 
ppoject of Charles the Great, only three hundred and 
aioii^three bishops having assembled to do him homa^'. 
This was a sad bbw to the Emperor, who does iM>t ap- 
pear to have possessed the art of making bishops is 
easily as modem prime ministers, since he was deeply 
concerned at the incompleteness of his Episcopal Year. 
It was however too late to defer the ceremony, and the 
Cathedral was opened in great style by the three hunr 
dred and sixty-Jive bishops of Charlemagne's domains. 
Bat whence came the two 2 some may inquire. like 
good and faithful ecclesiastics, two Bishops of Ton- 
gues, named Monulphus and Gondulphus, who had been 
iMuried many years in the church of St. Gervais at Maas- 
tricht, lefit their graves, and in a very spirited mannor 
appeared amongst the living bishops in the church of 
Ourlisdy, to the great delight of Charlemagne and Pope 
Leo III., who officiated on this important occasion. 

The Church of Our Lady, into which I was only able 
to peep, contains an altar-piece by Rubens, but of its 
merits I am not enabled to speak with decision. 

The evening we devoted to the New Redoute on the 
Compesbad, where in a brilliant saloon of noble dimen- 
sions the victims of ennui and gaming were dissipating 
their vapours and cash. 

- Early in the morning I started on my rounds to see as 
much of the city as was posdble before the hour often. 
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wken we were to start ^rLtie^t. Entering the MarfalJr 
place and pasaing the .Town Hall, and descending-'lt 
street to the right, I found myself in the Buchel, in-^tioi^ 
immediate neighbourhood ci which are the suparM 
Baths. Thence proceeding to the right along the Hokut 
graben I entered the new and handsome Friedridi 
Wilhelms Platz, in which is the elegant structure called 
the Fontaine Elise, so named after the Princess Eliza df 
Bavaria, the wife of the Prince Royal. It is a Doric 
structure 266 feet long, consisting of a central roumda> 
64 feet in height, and colonnades on either side 180 feet 
in length, terminated by wings devoted to refreshment 
Continuing my walk I approached the new quarter ofibt 
town, where the utmost elegance and cleanliness che6r 
the eye accustomed to the gloom and oddity of tllk 
ancient portions. In the middle of the square, yvhiA 
commences this new district, is an elegant structure 
erected in 1823, which from the inscription on the halld^ 
some Ionic portico, Musagetce Heliconiadumque chara, 
proclaims itself to be the Theatre. In the corner of i|MB 
square to the right is the Hotel of the Regency, a nohle 
mansion designed by M. Cremer, the architect of tbie 
Theatre. Pursuing the street behind the latter edifice, 
along a comfortable foot-path, I arrived at the avenue 
which leads to Burscheid or Borcette, a town distmot 
from Aachen, but which in a short time will be con- 
nected with it by the houses which are springing up ih 
every direction. p 

It ill becomes the gravity of a Journalist to indulge in 
childish jesting, but I confess that the first sight of Bor- 
cette reminded me of a cry familiar to the demzeaanDf 
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Loadoii, '' Hot, AH Hot, Fifiog HatV' fcr in truth tkk 
truly Gennan town begun and ends in smoke, lids 
ifth elonent curls ftntasticslly about the picturesque 
ttnm, winding up to the heights on which portions of 
BoK^te are built, and creeping along the narrow streets 
in ibe valley, obscuring the forms of the inyalids and 
washerwomen, who make use of its boiling watenL 

The name of Boroette is supposed to be denved from 
the haHin jnyrcetiim, the place havii^ been formerly m* 
halnted by wild boais. This supposition may not be 
wiChout truth, especially if we connect it with the fact of 
the flesh of these animals being in high credit, owing to 
the fiunlity with which they snu>l&ed their own hams in 
thii region of hot water. 

- On my rdum I wss again obliged to visit the Polios 
and at length obtained my whole length portrait and 
passport. At ten o'clock we rolled up the STt. Jacob 
Strasse and through the Lutticher Thor, on our road to 
Li^ge. On leaving Prussia we showed our passports, 
and again on entering Belgium. At Henri Chapelle, on 
the frontier of Prussia and Belgium, we underwent a 
very troublesome Custom House examination. 

I had as usual nothing to complain of, thanks to my 
knapsack, but others were severely visited by the heayy 
hand of the law. An invalid gentleman had amongst his 
luggage a trifling article which he used every night as « 
lamp, the utmost value of which could not have been 
more than three shillings. This was immediately placed 
aside as contraband, and, to the surprise of all present, 
41 centimes were charged as duty by the Belgian donkey 
who presided at the inquisition. It is a trifle like this 
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that renders a government ridiculous in the eyes of tra- 
vellers. 

Our road lay through Clermont, Battice, HervtS, and 
Jupille. The scenery is nearly the whole way of a beau-^ 
tiful character, being well wooded and richly cultivated. 
Belgium is an extremely rich country, and after the flats 
of Holland, its swelling and richly-tinted features fasci* 
nate the eye. To the right of the road, in the distance, 
the traveller beholds Maastricht, and the fancy traces a 
line of demarkation between the fertile soil of Leopold 
the chosen, and the swampy levels of William the dis* 
carded. 

The road which leads from Aix la-Chapelle to Bras* 
sets by Maastricht and Louvain was closed to dili- 
gences, thanks to the Dutchman's firmness of head, a 
small portion of the road having the audacity topenetiatt 
his dominions. 



( 40Q ) 



CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

4iniosphere of Liege — Bishop* s Palace — Harsh Opi- 
nion — Cathedral — Religious Notice — St. Martinis 
Mount — Whist Party — Diligence to Brussels — Cha- 
teau of Choquier — Huy — The Scrutiny — Valley of 
the Meuse — Namur — Jesuits* Church — Cathedral 
— Quaire Bras — Waterloo — Belgian Lion — Forest 
of Soignies. 



Objects of Interest in Liege — The Cathedral of St. Paul ; the 
Churches of St. James, St. John, and St. Martin ; the Bishop's 

"Palace now the Tribunal; the Town Hall; the Maisou de 
:lPiM i the Citadel ; the University and Theatre ; the Dra- 
matic Theatre ; the Hospital ; the Cannon Foundry ; the 
Seminary, &c. 

Hotels at Liege; L'Aigle Noir; Pavilion Anglais; Pomme 
d'Or; La Couronne Imp^riale; Hotel de HoUande; La 
. Pommelette, &c. 

Distance from Liege to Brussels, 16^ posts; fare 10 francs. 



A CHANGE in the atmosphere rather than a change in 
the scenery announced our approach to that seat of 
mechanical industry — Li^ge. I confess that the resem- 
blance of the smoky veil which enveloped the city to 
the dismal clouds which hang over English cities did 
not in the least revive patriotic emotions, but served 
rather to sicken than to soften my heart. A Grerman 
author, of 1732, says of Li^ge, **It produces a sort of 
mineral which is an earth proper to bum, and their com- 
mon fuel, but a fuel very disagreeable because of its 
nasty smell, which is infinitely worse than the English 
coal, and renders Li^ge, in the winter time, as black 
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and sooty as London." I am a slave to atmosphere, and 
could submit to any ptivation beneath a pure unclouded 
sky . . . but my lot is cast, and I must therefore exclaim, 
" Evil, be thou my good ! " and endeavour to endure 
patiently, where I enjoy so much. The appearance of 
Li^ge is striking ; and the winding of the Maas through 
the hills wluch rise on either side, crowned by the cita- 
del and other edifices, produces a fine effect, which is. 
not lessened by an acquaintance with the interior of 
the city, which, in spite of its blackened soil, is in 
truth spacious and handsome. 

We took up our abode at the Hotel de la Pommelette, 
in a narrow street opposite the Diligence Office. Aar it 
was only four o'clock, we proceeded immediately •to 
survey the town. The first object which attracted jis 
was the bishop's palace, an edifice upon which ScQ^ 
has inflicted unmerited renown, since the traveller 
hurries to the square where it is situated to gaze tqpbi^ 
the ancient residence of the venerable bishop so inhu- 
manly murdered by William de la Mark, and discovert^ 
to his regret, a more modern edifice erected on the si^ 
of the ancient structure which was burnt to the ground 
in 1503. This building is now devoted to the tribuna]b», 
having thus answered the double ends of religion and 
justice. The fa9ade has nothing remarkable in its 
aspect but the twisted columns (no two of which ^re 
alike) which form the arcades of the inner court. The 
back of the edifice, which overlooks a very narrow, dir^ 
street, is evidently much older than the front. I de- 
voted, I fear, more time to the contemplation of a dif- 
ferent scene, that of a working man in the moat d^' 
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gu&ting state of intoxication, revelling in all the filth 
of the dirtiest comer of the street. 

It was probably from similar examples that the 
Baron de PoUnitz drew his general character of the 
liegeois. **The people of Li^e," writes he, '* go with 
joy to the bottle, and are, at best, men of warm brains, 
great talkers, railers and backbiters. They drive a great 
trade, with as little honesty as elsewhere. They are 
drunkards, quarrelsome, and so vindictive, that they 
think any sort of revenge sweet. I confess that of all 
the people I ever conversed with, there are none for 
whom I have less esteem." Bravo, M. le Baron! 
Verily the men of Belgium are obliged to the Baron de 
PoUnitz in the eighteenth century, and the Belgian 
ladies to Mrs. Trollope in the nineteenth. 

Our next visit was to the cathedral, and it well 
deserves a visit, especially from the traveller who 
has. just left the large, unfinished, and mongrel cathe- 
drals of Rhenish Germany. Amongst the works of 
art which adorn it, but which demand no especial 
attention, is an Assumption, by Lairesse. The in- 
terior of this handsome church is profusely decorated 
with marble, the ceiling is extremely rich, and the 
altars, right and lefl, present a very splendid appear- 
ance. Opposite to this edifice, which has been the 
cathedral since the destruction of St. Lambert, is a 
fountain with bronze figures of the Virgin and Child, at 
the corners of which four lions eject streams of water 
into as many basins. 

On the doors of the churches a notice was stuck up 
which I thought worthy of being transcribed. "Per- 
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soiine n'igriore le grand crt^dit de Saint Roch aupr^s de 
Dieu ; il semble que par une predilection sp^^ciale, le 
Souverain Dispensateur de toutes choses ait choisi son 
humble serviteur Roch pour en faire celui de sa bont^ 
dans toutes sortes d'afflictions, principalement dans les 
maladies contagieuses." Ascending l^t. Martin's Mount, 
which commands the most open part of the city, we 
endeavoured in vain to get a sight of the church which 
crowns the ethinence. Descending to the lower town 
by a precipitous staircase, we continued our rounds, and 
jast as evening cast a blacker veil over Li^ge than the 
one which the sun endeavours to pierce, we returned to 
our hotel, full of Liege subjects. 

I was amused at the character of a whist^party which 
occupied the table next to us, and longed for the pencil 
of a Wilkie to do it justice. The principal player wore 
a blue smock frock which enhanced the value of his 
rubicund visage. He sadly discomposed the decorum 
of* the game by his boisterous mirth, and seemed bent 
upon vigorous argument rather than taciturn whist." 
He scrupulously marked down the scores with a lump 
of chalk, and when any thing went wrong in the game, 
he vented his surprise or vexation by a prolonged 
whistle. 

At half past five we started for Brussels, having 
taken especial care to inTorm the people at the Bureau 
tliat we wished to proceed by way of Nanmr and the 
valley of the Meuse or Maas. This is necessary, as 
blunders often arise, and the traveller finds himself en 
the other less interesting roAd. 

We shortly quitted the blackened soil of Li^ge, and 
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aippioachad the picturesque part of the valley of tbe 
Mease, which has atttactions for the traveller, albeit he 
behold it with an eye lately charmed by the amplef 
beauties of the Rhine. Many portions bear a consider^ 
able resemblance to the banks of our own poetical Wye. 
The road lies the whole way along the river, and passes, 
through Flemalle, Choquier, Flaane, Amay, and acrdes 
the river td Huy. The ch&teau of Choquier presents dc 
very strange appearance, being built on the summit of 
a perpendicular and overhanging rock, with a daring 
thlkt must have been somewhat uncomfortable to the 
fbtt inhabitants. The centre of gravity has been taken, 
and the outer line of the building stands over the inner 
li&6 of the rock, so that all in front of the ch&teau is 
suspended over the road. After passing some alum and 
steel works, and one of Cockerill's manufactories, Huy 
appears in sight, romantically situated between pictu^ 
resque hills, and commanded by a solid and compact 
modern fortress. On crossing the bridge, the view is re-^ 
mitrkably fine, embracing the noble features of the church 
aftd the fort, which soar above the town, while to the right 
the river is seen winding between imposing rocks. On 
arriving in the town, an unusual crowd surrounded us, 
and two gens d'armes immediately demanded our pass- 
ports. One of them very abruptly asked me "D*oii 
6tes-vous?" Not relishing his roughness, I repeated' 
his question, and replied, **Dr61e de question! Ddtt 
suis-je ? De mon lit ce matin." '* D'oti venez-vous? " 
demanded he as abruptly as before; turning on my heel 
I referred him to my passport. The audience laughed, 
and the jack-boot hero looked grand, but put no further 
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question. , I soon learned that all this extra severUg^ 
was in consequence of the prisoners having escaped firottt 
St. Piflagie, and it is prohable 'my looks were not sui^ 
as tx> exempt me from suspicion. s 

The view of the fortress'at a little distance from tte 
tpwn on the road to Namur is extremely beautiful^ aiid 
but for its use, I should admire its execution. Tilt 
scenery from Huy to Namur is very grand, present^ 
ing a succession of picturesque cliffs, which raise, 
their imposing and threatening forms above the roedr 
which has been cut through their bases. At times the^r 
rear their naked and motley-coloured crags above thei 
liver, in abrupt and fearful majesty, riven by the el^ 
ments into turrets and pinnacles, or torn into hugA! 
masses which seem to threaten the traveller with instfoliR 
destruction. At others, they are screenexl by groveq jor^ 
clad with herbage, while their shattered crests tow^.; 
above the smiling verdure in endless variety of fcarf9^»n 
The river is small, and the scenery in propcnr^iOQij,': 
but few streams display more picturesque beauti^^^ 
The industrious Belgians have turned these rocks j^^ 
account, and have piled the squared blocks and sla^^;* 
torn from them by the road side, ready for the nei^, 
bouring markets. Marche le Dam, the Gh&teau of ti^^ 
Prince d'Aremberg, forms a pleasing variety in Xl^^ 
scene, and the eye is also attracted by the beautiful cq^/ 
loured earths which mark the metal works that aboun^^ 
here, and which are strewn along the banks likg^ 
samples of powder oil-colours. ;.ir':-.? 

The long line of the citadel stretching on the- heights; 
above announces Namur to be one of thoete. unhappy- 
towns which have been thought worthy of being fbrti- 
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iBedy and eonaequently of being equally injured- by 
friends and foes. At twelve o'clock we avrived at Na- 
mur, and were allowed two houra to dine and to inspect 
the town. The church of St. Loup, or of the. Jesuits, 
is remarkably beautiful; the roof is intricately carved 
in stone, not in the purest taste, but curiously withal. 
Twelve marble pillars are amongst the principal otaa- 
ments, and the marble altars to the Virgin must also be 
enumerated as objects of admiration. The confessiosalB 
are finely - carved in oak. It is to be regretted that 
the high altar should have been denied a portion of the 
marble which decorates the smaller ones. There are 
fourteen paintings in various partsr of the church, but 
none of commanding merit. 

In the cathedral, the principal object which arrested 
my attention was a remarkably fine Crucifixion, by Van- 
dyk, rather richer in tone than the generality of that 
great painter's works. There are also several paintings 
by pupils of Kubens,and amongst the monuments is one 
deserving of notice to the memory of Bishop Pisani. 

Before we could extend our survey our watches in- 
formed us that we had just time left to snatch a hasty 
dinner: we therefore hurried back to the hotel, and 
having repaired oiur constitutions, again mounted the 
diligence and started for Brussels. 

Our road lay in an opposite direction to the Meusey 
and the scenery lost its romantic character as we re- 
'Ceded from Namur. Different feelings were now to 
be excited, more powerfully than by the mild influ- 
ence of poetry. We were approaching scenes which 
the most vivid traits of history have immortalized,, and 
where the commingled blood of Qatioi^ has stampA^a 
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record of man's power and weakness in characters at 
once fearful and fescinating We were about to visit a 
spot where the horrors of merciless carnage afirighted 
the peaceful mind ; and where the dauntless resolution 
of heroes and patriots made the breasts of thousands 
swell with sympathetic exultation. 

This mixture of the grand and the little — the noble 
and the horrible — of virtue and vice, truth and error- 
staggers the mind and fills it with a wondrous combi- 
nation of images, which distract the judgment and 
bewilder the fancy. This was my second visit to the 
field of Waterloo, and I felt even more emotion on tra* 
versing this memorable plain than I had done in the 
thoughtless season of youth, at a period when the un- 
tinged glory of the event yet spread a halo around 
the scene. Maturer age lent a different medium through 
which to behold it, and the exultation of the Briton was 
checked more frequently by the reflections of the man. 

It is in truth a spot which cannot be visited without 
high-wrought feelings, and he who could traverse the 
battle-field of Waterloo without thought or word is 
devoid of human affections. 

On approaching Les Quatre-Bras, my imagination 
filled the undulating landscape with the disorganized 
remains of the gallant army which had marched in its 
guilty triumphs over the soil of Europe to be hurled 
back on its own frontiers — baffled and degraded. I be- 
held the lowering visage of their chief as, stunned by 
the appalling reverse, he was hurried from the ensan- 
guined field through the wreck of his once noble army. 
I also traced the blood-red phalanx of Britain's shat- 
tered army as it poured like a torrent of destmctioiii 
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from its nobly sustained position, upon the yielding and 
awe-stricken bands of its foes. My heart seemed 
bursting with emotion as I pictured the reviving vigour 
of Albion's sons as they leaped to the last charge; — and 
as I beheld the subdued pride,' exultation and gratitude 
of the immortal chieftain who had repressed their eager 
valour into victory, I felt ennobled at the picture ray 
imagination drew ; but an eloquent tear which mingled 
in the poetical discourse told of evils too deep for the 
pen of that brilliant but faithless historian — Glory. 

The whole scene was altered since my last visit : fresh 
houses were intruding, and trees had been felled. The 
Belgian lion was the principal feature, but to my sight 
far from a pleasant one. It was erected, it appears, on 
the spot where the Prince of Orange was wounded. So 
trifling an event did not authorize so imposing a memo- 
rial. If it be a testimonial of the glorious battle, surely 
the British lion and the Prussian eagle are fitter em- 
blems. The Belgian lion is comparatively a new animal, 
and has no right to assume such airs in the forest of 
fame. Ill-natured report says that neither the Belgians 
nor the Dutch were the greatest heroes of the day. 

Evening drew on as we entered the Forest of Soig- 
nies. Even there changes were discernible: its deep 
loneliness had been invaded by the axe, and the spaces 
thus cleared and the new buildings which have sprung 
up amidst its shady recesses had disturbed the unbroken 
solitude through which the bleeding remains of the 
victorious army of Waterloo but a few years since 
paraded its triumphant but melancholy procession. 



BRUdSELLS. i09 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Brussells — Scrap of its History — Place Royale and 
Park — Effects of Revolution — Railroad frmn Brus- 
sels to Mechlin — Vilvorde — Mechlin — Extortion — 
The Moon n£ver in the right— The Cathedral — St 
John*s Church — Rubens^ Pictures, 



Objects of Interest in Brussells — The Town>Hall and Market' 
place ; the Churches of St. Gudule^ Notre Dame, St. Juntm 
St. Nicholas, St. Catherine, Notre Pame de Bon Seooura, 
Notre Dame des Victoires, &c. ; the Museum in La Viell^ 
Cour ; the Palais de 1' Industrie; the Mint; the Royal Palace i 
the Prince of Orange's Palace ; the Palace of the Congress ; Uw 
Park ; the Place Royale ; the Palais de Justice ; the Theatre ; 
the Vaudeville ; the Place des Martyrs. 

Hotels at Brussells — Hdtels de Belle-vue de TEurope ; de Ylan* 
dre ; de Brabant ; de Suede ; du Qrand Miroir de France. 

From Brussells to Antwerp, 5^ posts (11 post leagues) or about 
24 miles ; fare by canal, 3 francs. 



At half past nine in the evening we entered Brussells, 
and drove into the yard of the coach-office in such gal- 
lant style that we splintered portions of the diligence, 
uprooted a large vase at the foot of a staircase, an4 
grazed the little finger of your humhle servant. 

We put up at the H6tel Imperial for the night, and 
sauntered through the city, as we were in duty bound.,. 
My survey of the town was somewhat interfered with by 
reflections upon the fate of this noble amplification of 
the " lie St. Geary ^^^ which was the nucleus of the capi- 
tal of Belgium. It derived the name of Brussells from 
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the brotiseailleSf or briars, which covered its «it^ ; imd 
it was with a melaiicholy adherence to analogy that I 
traced it from its briar-origin through its periods of 
suffering, till I beheld it writhing from the thorns 
planted in its bosom by misgovemment and revolution. 
It was still, in truth, a city of broussailles / Its origin 
as a city may be traced to its being enviznned with 
walls against the inundations of the river Senne» and it 
is interesting to trace its progress from the patronage of 
the Dukes of Brabant to its situation under the sway 
of Burgundy; thence to the dominion of Spam and 
the influence of Charles Y., and ultimately to its fate 
under the tyranny of the Duke of Alva. 

As I profess in this journal only to give an account 
0^ what I saw in this one journey, my notice of Brus- 
seils must necessarily be short, since I stayed there little 
more than half a day. 

In the morning we ascended the town to the fashion- 
able quarter, and lounged about the Place Royale and 
the Park. The effects of the revolution were apparent 
in every comer of this handsome square. judmI the marks 
of the bullets disfigured the surrounding edifices and 
the trees, while the elegant entrances to the gardens 
w«re mostly destroyed. The railing whieh inclosed it 
had been torn down and hurdles supplied its place. 
This pride of Brussells was a mere apeqiare of its former 
self, and it will cost the good folks who worked so xta- 
lously to get rid of the Dutch, almost as much labour to 
remedy the effects of their own valour. 

The whole effect of Brusisells was uncomfortable: 
the park was in disorder* and St, Qudule yf^R under 
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repair; we therefore! determined Upon proceeding by 
the railroad to Mechlin, or Malines, so as to reach 
Antwerp in the etening. 

The good people of Belgium seem exceedingly pmud 
of their railroad, and bestow npon it the i^ection d»e 
to an ohly child. *' Les braves Beiges,'' who hare 
occasionally shown themselves prudent in time of way, 
have not forfeited their character for prudence in timie 
of peace, and have in this instance commenced their 
railroad mania upon a dead level. It is not however any 
demerit of theirs that nature has not created mountains 
between Antwerp and Brussells. At the period of my 
visit the undertaking was only complete as fGur.as 
Mechlin, and that distance was performed in very cre- 
ditable style for a small sum. Compared with similar 
works in England it is a mere trifle : — the calculatians 
of the probable traffic having decided the engineer to 
lay down only one set of rails, the same train going and 
returning several times a day. No difficulties had ta 
be overcome, consequently to the man of science the 
Brussells railroad is merely a pretty toy. Having to 
call on a young friend at the institution of M. PortaUe 
at Vilvorde, we stopped at that town an hour and -pro* 
ceeded to Mechlin by diligence, leaving the railroad 
to the right. 

Having taken the precaution of inquiring the fare 
from Vilvorde to Mechlin at the former town, I was en* 
abled to detect the extortion of the conducteur, who took 
considerably more than was his due. Resolving not 
to be bullied as well as cheated, I went to the Pn^ec- 
ture de Police, and M. k Pr^fet having been s»it lor 
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li»tened patiently to my caae» but w«ft evidently emlmr? 
ruaed at being Bolidted to interfere.. I inSotte^rlm^ 
that I should not have troubled him for. the leocy^sei^/nf 
•0 trifling a sum, but I added,' magmloquonily, tbtt I 
eoneeived the credit of his nation was at stakes: «kiid> tb^ 
I deemed it my duty to afiford him an oppo^iunityiiirf' 
wiping <}fS the. stain. The poor man . evidisiitly 4a^biEJ4 
no harm in any attempt at squeezing monty^ trfitjEk p^%' 
vellers, and I left him with the assurance that t^ 
aflair concerned him more than me. . , 

We had just time to visit the Cathedral and :Uie 
Church of St. John, two buildings..whtdi are scarcely 
to.be paralleled for the objects of interest they cpntain^ 
The cathedral is a fine edifice, dedicated to St. Rumoldi, 
or Rombauld. The tower, which is incomplete, rises to 
the height of 348 feet, : and was, in . former day^, t]be 
innocent cause of a violent attadc upon. the lusto of the 
moon by the worthy burghers of " Mechlin the Superb^-' 
who tremblingly beheld, as they imagined, the summit 
of their cathedral on fire. Be the moon, lugh, the wise* 
acres of Mechlin deluge it with water as an incendkuiy ; 
be it low, the simpletons of a Wiltshire hamlet vpw.it is 
no better than a cheese, and attempt to rake it out of 
a pond which it had considerately illuQiined by its 
reflection. 

The principal features of the interior of this elegant 
church are the large statues of the Apostles, wbich 
adorn the nave, and the fine altar-piece by Vandyke, 
representing the Cmcifixion. The altar, which. is. sur- 
mounted by a statue of the patron-saint, is richly 
adorned with marble, the floor being paved with the 
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8l»ne material. To the right and left are handsome 
tombs and pieces of sculpture, and the elegant pulpit 
completes the richness of the decorations. 

The Chnreh of St. John is, as far as the arts ace 
cdncerned, superior to the Cathedral, as it contaJjQks 
hutiaeroud fine productions by the prince of Flemish 
painters. The sculptured pulpit, the finely carved pew 
aM confessionals, the showy altars, and the bold, irich 
organ ^ combine to produce a fine effect ; — but the Great 
Altar presents attractions which subdue all others. T^^ 
altar-piece consists of three pictures by Rubens, repre- 
senting the Adoration of the Magi, the Baptism of 
Christ, and St. John the Baptist. When the eye has 
revelled some time amidst the gorgeous hues of the0^ 
beautiful works, the two wings are turned on a pivo^ 
and ptesent on their reverse sides — the Beheading df 
John the Baptist, and the Martyrdom of John the Evam 
ge^st. In so small a space and in so short a period 
to^ biehoM so many masterly performances is a trdat 
which rather takes the mind by surprise, and incapisdlr; 
taCtes it for criticism. I felt inchned to linger over 
these beautiful works, and was somewhat encouraged k^ 
pirotract my visit by the evident satisfaction of our 
guide, which prevented him from rattling his keys with 
the impatience natural to his calling. My own time 
however was drawing short, and I reluctantly retreated 
froth this beautiful church and its quintuple altar-pi«ce 
to mingle again in the commonplace worlds firom whick 
ftiibenCis had withdrawn me. ; .rv? 
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CHAPTER XL. 

Antwerp — Cathedral^ and Festival of ike Virgin-Sad 
Taste — Contrast — Rubens* Pictures — Power of the 
Arts — The Arts considered as Instruments ofCimlir 
zation — Their religious tendencg — The neglect wkiH^ 
High Art has experienced in England — Fuiure 
Prospect. 

Ohjecu ot Interest in Antwerp— The Cathedral ; the Churches 
of St. James, St. Andrew, St. Pan], the Angnstines, Charlta 
Binrromeo, &c.; the H6tel de Ville ; the MiifleiMn; the Hx« 
change; the Theatre; the Citadel; the Place de Bier; the 
Palais Royal. 

Hotela at Antwerp— An Grand Labonreiir; H6td St. Antoiue; 
rOurs ; r H6td d' Angleterre, &c 



Wx irmed at Antwerp in time to witness the grand 
mass which terminates the Festival of the Virgin. Hie 
noble cathedral resounded with the snhHme music 
which echoed the praises of the Holy Mother amidst 
crowded ranks of zealous believers. Yet amukt the fKH 
lemnity and even sublimity of the scene th^:e weie not 
wanting those trifling appeals to the eye which tarnish 
the brightness of Catholic pageantry. With the reli- 
gious question I meddle not ; but as a mere matter of 
good taste, why should the Yii^n and her worshippers 
be alike outraged by a gaudy emblem apparelled in the 
most egregious trumpery, and blazing with the jewelled 
offerings wrong from crime, fanaticism and weakness?' — 
Can the mind which has dwelt enraptured on the nohte 
and soul-stirring strains which filled the wide inaulti 
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sanction the mummery of a tawdry doll from which the 
rude Indian would trpn awjBy with contempt? — Can 
the eye which has gazed on the awful scenes of the 
R«ABemei'*S swflfeiringB, represented by the suWithe 
pencil of Rubiensj ttiTB without dkgnst to the blaisphe- 
inou&'effigy which pmstoraft has set tip to elkit goMen 
offerings and to dazzle the outward vision of hmn ? 
It is inconOeivaUe^ that the powers which have sahc- 
tioned and perhaps appreciated the introduction of the 
noblest works of the pencil and the chisel into the sub- 
limest of edifices, should have degraded their worship 
by the vilest caiicatures* 

I sickened at the violent contrast between the ihtel- 
lect of the mighty men who had endeavoured to elevadis 
humanity by their noble works, and the subtle, ddrk, 
and sacrilegious conceptions of weakness and craft, and 
offered vip a fervent prayer that the mind of man migbf 
one day be released frcmi the thraldom which curb^its 
righteous aspirations, and poll«ites its vigour. r 

This truly noble Cathedral contains two of the futcab 
productions of Rabens^-*^the Raising of the Cross, aixd 
the Deseent. These grand pictures and their wings are 
too woli known to require a laboured analysis of theiv 
merits* The principal altar is also decorated with li laig^ 
piece by Rubens, representing the Ascension of the Yiv** 
gtB, the lightness of which contrasts with the sol^n 
tofte of the Raiwng and Descent of the Cross. Whilst 
gazing at these sublime efforts of genius, and listening to 
the iBftjeatic swell of the adema music, I couU not het|r 
reflecting iqwn the power of the Arts in raiding tbe tone 
of the iniad,^and firepariBgit fo^.tlM^ i\eU 1^^ 



Mthuaiasm which readen the heart 0«iati^' ^ad tlie 
judgment beneficent* • . t^i : ^ 

I cannot reaiat thia (Opportunity ni doaing my humble 
Journal with a digreaaion — a recordof the thoughtathua 
auggeated, and truat the reader wUl pardon much that 
he may term rhapaodical in favour of the aincenty with 
which it ia penned. 

A period haa approached when eventa aaaume aA air 
of the deepeat impwtance^ proguoaticating changea of 
vast intereat to the nationa of the world. It ia to be 
hoped that amidat topica of more vital neceaai^ the 
claima of Britiah Art will be duly aatiafied, aince, if it 
become neglected and powerleaa, civilization retrogradea. 
The Fine Arta are the handmaids of Reason : they grace- 
fully bl^id the beautiea of reality and fiction^ and attempt 
to create a minor world, where the philoaophical and 
poetical powers of the human mind may be exerciaed on 
concentrated and enduring themes. They auatch from 
the scythe of Time events teeming with grandeur, and 
arrest his pinion ere he wafts into oblivion the great and 
glorious models of the human race. They re-create the 
Past, and the forma and hues of the Present are emu-^ 
loualy registered for the ccmtemplation of the Future. 

By an anomaloua power they bring Nature nearer to 
the. mental vision than when her glorious worka are 
spread upon the verdant footstool of the Almighty in the 
beauty of infinite variety. They have an eclectic juiia- 
diqtion over the worka of Creation. By a condensation 
of e£fect the feeble intellect of man conoeivea at once in 
a congenial mode that which waa too vaat for hia oom** 
prehension. Some honour is due to the interpretara of 
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wooed, and which all may perceive, but which ffhei 
chosen few alone appreciiate in itB eternal round of sob- 
limity and lovelinesB. Some consideration belongs t6 
those who humbly worship the hand-writing of the Dii/4^ 
nity, and, analyzing its minutest characters, teiach those 
who admire in ignorance, but not in error, the charms 
of each part — the majesty of each harmonious whole. 
Their language is second only to the accents of the in- 
spired men who breathed forth the oracles of Heaven. 

Many causes are assigned for the decline of Art in 
Europe, and many ingenious surmises have been ad*- 
vanced, tending to cast the blame alternately on rulers^ 
artists, and the people. There is, however, a wisely-or- 
dained law, which mysteriously brings forth every th^a^ 
in due season. It is by the operation of this law that 
we may be destined, at no remote period, to dispute the 
palm of victory in the arena of art, even with the 
mightiest intellectual gladiators of antiquity. Man i^ 
made to operate upon his future destiny by means' «t 
once subtle and conclusive. The measures he adopts 
at a late period to conduce to a certain «hd wereia^ 
feasible in the abstract view, when they were but eoii- 
clusions of reason, not modes of action ; but the tkne 
had not come, the precise moment of sympathetic alli- 
ance had not yet arrived : the igniting spark was wtiirt- 
ing. ^ 

The claims of the Arts have never been hitherto^ sii^ 
cerely recognized in England as identified with national 
dignity. They have been acknowledged by the n^ealthy 
as trifling portions of intellectual gratiii^tion BXi4 obje(2%( 
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of ^uUonable neceseity : by mfeny t2»«y hvn^ been ire- 
garded as enervating luxuries, and denounced aa ifae 
heralds of ciHrniption* 

We have ris^d to an unparalleled degree <^ eommer- 
cial power, and the sea-girt asylum of liberty has become 
a pilgrimage to the nations of the earth. But ah! there 
is a power more flattering, more genial, more petdnnag; 
there is a pilgrimage mcnre ennobling, mo» fratenud. 
The acute eye of Commerce, as it steals over the , mimic 
globe with a selfish glance, gleans the secret of wealth 
and enjoyment. The haughty genius of Politics, aa it 
weighs the nations of the earth in its balance, betrays 
no kindred emotion for national virtues and national 
misfortunes, but measures to a hair the less endearing 
requisites of rival states, pondering with exultation over 
their weakness, and beholding with envy their successes. 

How mildly does the Muse's vision light upon those 
favoured spots where the altar of Apollo gleams with the 
congenial offerings of his votaries ! How tranquil, yet 
how fervent, the enjoyment derived from the Arts! They 
foster no passions, engender no prejudices, nurture no 
folly, and are, therefore, opposed to those unintellectuiU 
and destructive elements which it is their aim to eradi- 
cate from the world. 

The Arts were cradled in monographic simplicity, and 
advanced, by the modification and renovation of succeed- 
ing ages, through all the gradations of the linear and 
chromatic scale, to the combined splendour of sensual 
beauty and moral sublimity. The human mind requires 
to be taught to perceive excellence in Art, and it is in 
vain that the noblest models are placed before the artist 
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until he has acquired by deep study the language in 
which they are expressed. 

Ideal beauty is the beneficent spell cast around the 
artist's tnind ; it has an ethereal existence^ but he hopes 
to infuse a portion of its loveliness into his works. It is 
the soulree of those waking dreams of perfection which 
render the finest creations of the pencil and the chisel 
vapid to the mind which conceived them. It is to the 
ar^t a pillar of fire, guiding him on his way through 
the darkness of confined powers to the haven of human 
perfection. It is this ideal beauty which must be kept, 
like the Vestal flame, ever glowing on the altar. It is 
the star of hope of all schools. An agreement as to its 
unattainable perfection has pervaded the conceptions of 
generations, and has been the fertile source of those 
practical yearnings after beauty which have impelled the 
arts from a state of unambitious imitation to the com- 
bined harmonies of form and effect. 

This ideal beauty has been hitherto neglected by the 
English school and worshipped imprudently by the 
French. Both being founded on errw, have fallen short 
of greatness. The frigid and unnatural propriety of the 
one, and the unrefined boldness of the other, are equally 
removed from the graceful and vigorous ideal. With 
the British school, what want of capacity originated, 
want of patronage completed; and while the art has 
been degraded, artists have been enervated. 

A brighter »ra is approaching. The wealthy of the 
nation vie with each other in the patronage of talent, 
and though their emulation be not always excited by the 
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loftiflst eflbrts of genius, a Idndred feeliBg will descend 
to their successors, refined into enlightened virta by 
the increasing intelligence of ages. Oar clergy are now 
too enlightened to qppose the appeal of the painWs and 
•culptor^s arts, and do not fail to pereeiins that there is 
a bond of union between our intellectual powert and bur 
moral nature, which sanctifies the union of piety with 
poetry. All who are recognized as the fissterers of art 
appear alive to its beauty and influence, although they 
may at times mistake the mode of applying their rewards 
and the efforts most deserving their protection. The 
nation, from whose universal accents the man of genius 
derives his sweetest consolation fisr deep thought and 
unremitted labour, is rapidly arriving at that rdish for 
the fine arts, that true and innermost enthusiasm for the 
condensed charms of art, which is the corrector of vulgar 
emotions and the parent of elevated thoughts and noble 
sympathies. When all, then, are agreed as to the im- 
portance of the subject, what bar is there to our success- 
ful career? 

Patrons have yet to learn that a moderate share of 
talent will enable a man to cover a large space with 
striking figures ; that real art is not an empty coquette 
who flauntingly displays her attractions to the eye ; and 
that the real artist is sensitively tenacious of his independ- 
ence of thought, and shudders at the idea of becoming 
a parasite with his pencil. The artist in his turn has 
to reflect that upon him devolves the labour of creating 
a school, and that he has to bring forth those eflbrts of 
skill which are to be rendered national by due apprecia- 
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tioD, and dignified by their moral tendency. He has to 
£[>rce out of inferior channels the patronage which should 
be the reward of the highest merit alone. 

These desirable effects are not the result of an age, 
and it is for little more than a century that England has 
possessed a school of art. Praxiteles was the creation 
of ageS) each imparting some fresh grace or feature to 
the lovely statue of the Grecian ideal. As the ceaseless 
tricklings from the glacier swell into the ample stream, 
the mind of man rolls onwards towards eternity, collect* 
ing the bright and varied imaginings of years and ages. 

Let us, then, pursue our labours with zeal and dis- 
cretion, and, while we gratefully hail the brightness of 
the rising sun of art, let us prepare our mental vision 
for the period when the meridian orb shall cast its reful- 
gence around, and we shall be enabled, with national 
pride and virtuous delight, to realize 
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that concord of harmonious powers 



Which forms the soul of hafpinsss.** 
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PLANTAS NEW PICTURE of PARIS. 9*. bound. 

PLANTA'S NEW PICTURE of PARIS, with 80 Plates 
of Costumes. ISmo. 12«. bound. 

RE IC HARD'S DESCRIPTIVE ROAD-BOOK of 
FRANCE. Price 10«. 6d. bound. 

GUIDE to BOULOGNE and its ENVIRONS. 8«. bound. 

A TRAVELLING MAP of FRANCE, BELGIUM, SWIT- 
ZERLAND, &c. Canvass and Case, 9*. ; Tuck, \0s, 6d. 

EBEI/S TRAVELLER'S GUIDE through SWITZER- 
IjAND. Of. 6(f. bound. 

ATLAS to EBEL'S SWITZERLAND, contwning KEL- 
LER'S MAP of SWITZERLAND. 8*. cbth. 

PANORAMA of the LAKES, MOUNTAINS, and PIC- 
TURESQUE SCENERY of SWITZERLAND, as viewed 
from the summit of MONT RIGHI. Drawn from Nature by 
Hbnry Keller. Accompanied with Descriptive Letter-press, 
Directions to Tourists, &c., and a Circular View of the same 
portion of the Country, on tbe Plan of General Pfyffer. In a 
Case, price 128. plain, or ]/. 4«. beautifully coloured. 

BOYCE'S BELGIAN and DUTCH TRAVELLER. Price 
9«. bound. 

ROMBERG'S NEW PICTURE of BRUSSELS. 8s. bd. 

REICHARD'S ITINERARY of GERMANY. 12*. bound. 

A DESCRIPTIVE ROAD-BOOK of GERMANY, by E. A. 
DoMBiBR, M.D. 18mo. 10«. 6d. bound. 

TRAVELLING MAP of GERMANY, FRANCE, and 
NORTHERN PART of ITALY. Canvass and Case, 15#. ; 
uck, ]7«. 

SCHREIBER'S TRAVELLER'S GUIDE down the 
RHINE. 18mo. 9«. bound. 

PANORAMA of the RHINE from COLOGNE to MAY- 
EN CK. Price 10«. 6d, plain, or 1/. 1«. coloured. 
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